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Dramatis  Perfonae. 

LEAR,  King  of  Britain.  t 

King  of  France. 

Duke  <?f  Burgundy. 

Duke  0/ Cornwall. 

Duke  of  Albany. 

Earl  of  G\o9  for. 

Earl  of  Kent. 

Edgar,  Son  to  Glo'fter. 

Edmund,  Baftard  Son  to  Glo'fter; 

Curan,.  a  Courtier. 

Do&§r.  ■     -      - 

Fcol 

Ofwald,  Steward  to  Gonerill. 

A  Captain*  employed  by  Edmund. 

Gentleman,  Attendant  on  Cordelia.. 

A  Herald. 

Old  Man,  Tenant  to  Glo'fter, 

Servant  to  Cornwall. 

i*}  &rx;tf»//  to  Glo'fter. 

.Gotoerifl,  1    •     •.    •  ~r  -       r 

Regan,      >  Daughters  toLezr. 
Cordelia,  3 

Knights  attending  on  the  King,  Officers,  MeJfengerSj 
Soldiers,  and  Attendants. 

SCENE  ties  in  Britain.     * 

Of  this  Play  die  Editions  are, 

I.  Quarto,  1608,  by  Natba-  firft  quarto,  even  in  the  errour* 
met  Butler,  of  the  prefs. 

II.  In  the  folio  of  1 62^.  This  edition, like  all  theother, 

III.  Quarto,  by  Ja*t  Bellf  except  BelPt%  is  given  from  die  fo- 
16C5.  This  edition  is  of  no  lio.  The  variations  are  fome* 
value,  for,  neglecting  the  better    times  noted. 

copy  in  the  folio,  it  follows  the 

KING 


KING      LEAR. 


ACT    I.      SCENE    L 

n*  KING's  PAL4CE. 
Enter  Kent,  Glo'fter,  and  Edmund  the  Bajlard. 

Kent. 

I  Thought,  theKifig  had  more  affe&ed  the  Duke  of 
Albany  than  Cornwall. 
Glo.  It  did  always  feem  fo  to  U9,  but  now, 
1  in  the  Divifion  of  the  Kingdom,   it  appears  not, 
which  of.  the  dukes  he  values  moft-,  for  *  qualities 
arc  fo  weigh'd,  *  that  curiofity  in  neither  can  make 
choice  of  cither's  moiety. 
Kent.  Is  not  this  your  fon,  my  Lord  ? 
Gk.  His  Breeding,  Sir,  hath  been  at  my  charge.    I 

1  in  the  iinnfion  tf  the  king-  performed  as  fubfeq^uent  reafona 

4n]   There  is  fomcthing  of  ob-  fhould  determine  him. 

famty    or   inaccuracy  in  this  *  Equalities.  410. 

preparatory  (bene.     The  King  *  that  curiofity  in  neither]  Cn* 

las  already  divided  his  kingdom,  riofity*  for  exafieft  fcrutiny.  The 

and  yet  when  he  enters  he  exa-  fenfe  of  the  whole  fentence  is, 

mines  his  daughters,  to  difcover  The  qualities  and  properties  of 

ia  what  proportions  he  fhould  the    feveral    divifions    are    fo 

divide  it.       Perhaps  Kent  and  weighed  and  balanced  againft 

Gktcefter  only  were  privy  to  his  one  another,  that  the  exacleft 

&&gn9  which  he  ftill  kept  in  his  fcrutiny  could  not  determine  in 

*wn  hands,    to  be  changed  or  preferring  one  lhare  to  the  other. 

Warbuhtoh. 

B  z  have 


4  K  I  N  G    L  E  A  R. 

have  fo  often  blufli'd  to  acknowledge  him,  that  now 

I  am  braz'd  to't- 

Kent.  I  cannot  conceive  you. 

Glo.  Sir,  this  young  fellow's  mother  could,  where- 
upon (he  grew  round-womb'd  ;  and  had,  indeed,  Sir, 
a  fon  for  her  cradle,  ere  fhe  had  a  husband  for  her 
bed.     Do  you  fmell  a  fault  ? 

Kent.  I  cannot  wiflr  the  fault  undone,  the  iflfue  of 
it  being  fo  proper. 

Glo.  But  I  have  a  fon,  Sir,  by  order  of  law,  4fomc 
year  elder  thai*  this,  who  yet  is  no  dearer  in  my  ac- 
count. Though  this  knave  came  fomewhat  faucily  to 
the  world  before  he  was  fent  for,  yet  was  his  mother 
fair,  there  was  good  fport  at  his  making,  and  the 
whorefpn  muft  be  acknowledged.  Do  you  know  this 
Nobleman,  Edmund? 

Edm.  No,  my  Lord. 

Glo.  My  Lord  of  Kent. . 
Remember  him  hereafter  as  my  honourable  friend. 

Edm.  My  fervices  to  your  Lordfhip. 

Kent.  I  muft  love  you,  apd  fue  to  know  you  better. 

Edm.  Sir,  I  fhall  ftudy  your  deferving.  ' 

Glo.  He  hath  been  but  nine  years,  and  away  he  ftiall1 
again.  [Trumpet  founds,  wit  bin. 

•—The  King  is  coming. 

4  fim$  year  tlder  than  this,]  For  thai  I  am  fomt  tivifot  # 

The  Oxford  Editor,  not  under-  femrtttn  mocn-flrinu 

Handing  the  common  phrafe,  al-  Log  of  a  Brother.—— 

tcrs  year  to  years.    He  did  not  War  burton 
confuUr  the  Baftard  fays, 


SCE 


.i 


KING    LEAR- 


SCENE       II. 

Enter  King  Lear,  Cornwall,  Albany,  Goncrill,  Regan, 
Cordelia,  and  Attendants. 

Lear.   Attend  the  Lords  of  France  and  Burgundy 

GWfter. 
Glo.  1  (hall,  my  Liege,  [Exit. 

Lear.  Mean  time  we  iball  5  exprefs  our  darker  pur- 
pofe. 
Give  mc  the  map  here.     Know,  we  have  divided, 
In  three,  our  kingdom ;  6  and  'tis  our  faft  intent, 
To  fhake  all  canes  and  bufinefs  from  our  age, 
Conferring  them  on  younger  ftrengths,  while  we 
Unburden'd  crawl  tow'rd  death.     Our  fon  of  Carn- 

tvallj 
And  you,  our  no  lefs  loving  ion  of  Albany, 
We  have  this  hour  a  7  conftant  will  to  publifh 
Our  daughters  fev'ral  dow'rs,  that  future  ftrife 
May  be  prevented  now.     The  princes  France  and 
Burgundy, 


*  exprefs  our  darker  purpofeJ] 
Darker,  for  more  fecret ;  not  for 
indirect,  oblique. 

Warburton. 

This  word  may  admit  a  fur- 
ther explication.  We  Jhall  ex- 
pn/s  Qur  darker  purpofe :  that  is, 
we  have  already  made  known 
in  fome  meafore  onr  defign  of 
parting  the  kingdom  \  we  will 
now  difcover  what  has  not  been 
told  before,  the  reafons  by  which 
we  fhall  regulate  the  partition. 

This  interpretation  will  juftify 
or  palliate  the  exordial  dialogue. 
6  and  'tis  onr  past  intent,] 
This  is  an  interpolation  of  Mr. 
lewis  Theobald y  for  want  of 
knowing  the  meaning  of  the 
tld  reading  in  the  quarto  of 


1608,  and  firft  folio  of  1623  ; 
where  we  find  it, 

and  9tis  our  r  IK  ST  intent, 

which  is  as  Sbmke/pear  wrote  it : 
who  makes  Lear  declare  his  pur- 
pofe  with  a  dignity  becoming 
his  character  :  That  the firfl  rea- 
fon  of  his  abdication  was  the 
love  of  his -people,  that  they 
might  be, protected  by  fuch  as 
were  better  able  to  difcharge 
the  truft  ;  and  his  natural  affec- 
tion for  hi*  daughters,  only  the 
fe.ond.  Warburton. 

Faft  is  the  reading  of  the  firft 
folio,  and  I  think  the  true  read- 
ing. 

7  Conftant  will  feems  a  confir- 
mation of  faft  intent. 


B 


Great 


6  KING    LEAH. 

Great  rivals  in  our  younger  daughter's  love, 

Long  in  our  court  have  made  their  am'rous  fojourn, 

And  here  are  to  be  anfwcr'd.     Tell  me,  daughters, 

Since  now  we  will  diveft  us  both  of  rule, 

Int'reft  of  territory,  cares  of  ftate, 

Which  of  you,  fhall  we  fay,  doth  love  us  moft, 

That  we  our  largeft  bounty  may  extend, 

Where  nature  doth  with  merit  challenge.     GonerilU 

Our  eldeft  born,  fpeak  firft. 

Gon.  Sir, 
I  love  you  more  than  words  can  wield  the  matter, 
Dearer  than  eye- fight,  ipace  and  liberty  * 
Beyond  what  can  be  valued,  rich  or  rare ; 
No  lefs  than  life,  with  grace,  health,  beauty,  honour; 
As  much  as  child  e'er  lov'd,  or  father  found  ; 
A  love  that  makes  breath  poor,  and  fpeech  unable, 
?  Beyond  all  manner  of  fo  much  I  love  you. 

Cor.  What  Ihall  Cordelia  9  do  ?  love  and  be  filent. 

[jffidi. 

Lear.    Of  all  thefe  Bounds,  ev'n  from  this  line  to 
this, 
With  fhadowy  forefts  and  with  champions  rich'd, 
With  plenteous  rivers  and  wide-fkirted  meads, 
We  make  thee  lady.     To  thine  and  Albany's  ifllie 
Be  this  perpetual. — What  fays  our  fecond  daughter? 
Our  deareft  Regan,  wife  of  Cornwall,  fpeak. 

Reg.  Vm  made  of  that  felf- metal  as  my  fitter, 
And  prize  me  at  her  worth,  in  my  true  heart. 
I  find,  (he  names  my  very  deed  of  love, 
Only  fhe  comes  too  ftiort ;  '  that  I  profefs 

8  Beyond  all  manner  t  Sec]  i.e.  9  So  the  quarto;  the  folio  has 

beyond  all  expref&on.  /peak. 

WarJiurton.  '  — that  I profe/s]  That  feeros 

Beyond  all  manner  of  Jo  much—}  to  ftand  without  relation,   but 

Beyond  all  aflignable  quantity,  is  referred  to  find,  the  firft  con- 

I  love  you  beyond  limits,  and  junction  being  inaccurately  fup- 

cannot  fay  it  is  Jo  much,  for  how  prefTed.   1  find  that/?;  names  any 

much  foever  I  mould  name  it  deed,  that  I  frofefs,  &c. 
would  yet  be  more. 

My 


X  I  N  G    LEAR.  ^ 

Myfclf  an  enemy  to  all  other  joys, 

1  Which  the  moil  precious  fquare  of  fenfe  pofiefles ; 

And  find,  I  am  alone  felicitate 

In  your  dear  Highnefs'  love, 

Ccr.  Then  poor  Ordclia !  [J/Me. 

And  yet  not  lb,  fince,  I  am  ftire,  my  love's 

3  More  pond'rous  than  my  tongue. 

Lear.  To  thee,  and  thine,  hereditary  ever, 
Remain  this  ample  third  of  our  fair  Kingdom ; 

4  No  lefs  in  fpace,  validity,  and  pleafure, 
Than  that  conferred  on  GtnerilL—*  Now  our  joy, 
Although  our  laft,  not  leaft,  to  whofc  young  love. 
The  vines  of  France^  and  milk  of  Burgundy, 
Strire  to  be  int'refs'd ;  what  fay  you,  to  draw 

A  third,  more  opulent  than  your  lifters  ?  Speak. 
Cor.  Nothing,  my  Lord. 
Lear.  Nothing? 
Cor.  Nothing* 


4  Which  tbimoft prtcious  /quart 
of/en/o  pofijts;]  By  the 
fquare  of  fenfe,  we  are,  here, 
to  underftand  the  four  nobler 
feofes,  <vi%.  the  fight,  hearing, 
tafte,  and  /mill.  For  a  young 
lady  could  not,  with  decency, 
infma&te  that  Ihe  knew  of  any 
pleafures  which  the  fifth  afford- 
ed. This  is  imagined  and  ex- 
prefled  with  great  propriety  and 
delicacy.  But  the  Oxford  Edi- 
tor, for  /quart,  reads  jpirit. 

Warburtok. 

This  is  acute;  but  perhaps 
Jquarg  means  only  com/a/},  com- 
frehenfion. 

i    More  pond' rout    than   my 

tongue.]  We  mould  read, 

the  in  tongue,  meaning  her  fill* 

«n.  War  burton. 

I  think  the  jprefent  reading 
right. 


*  No  Itfi  in  /pap,  validity,] 
Validity*  for  worth,  value ;  not 
for  integrity,  or  good  title. 

Warburton. 

*  Nonv  our  joy,]  Here  the  true 
reading  is  picked  out  of  two 
copies.     Buttons  quarto  reads, 

■     But  now  our  joy , 
Although  the  laft,  mot  leaft  in 

our  dear  love, 
What  can  you  /ay  to  wn  a 

third,  Sec. 

The  folio, 

■  ■  Now  our  joy, 
Although  our  laft,  and  leaft  \ 

to  whofe  young  love, 
The  vines  of  Franco,  and  milk 


of  Burgundy, 
Strive  to  be  int'refs'd. 

cam  you  fay. 

»4 


What 


hear. 


8  KING    L  EA1*. 

Lear.  Nothing  can  come  of  nothing ;  fpeak  again. 

Cor.  Unhappy,  that  I  am,  1  cannot  heave 
My  heart  into  my  mouth.     I  love  your  Majefty 
According  to  my  bond,  no  more  nor  lefs. 

Lear.  How,  how,  Cordelia?   mend  your  (beech  a 
little,  ■      •     .       '     f 

Left  you  may  mar  your  fortunes. 

Cor.  Good  my  Lord, 
You  have  begot  me,  bred  me,  lov'd  me.     I 
Keturn  thofc  duties  back,  as  are  right  fit,  * 
Obey  you;  love  you,  and  moft  honour  you. 
Why  have  my  lifters  husbands,  if  they  fay, 
They  love  you,  all  ?  haply,  when  I  fliall  wed, 
That  Lord,  whofe  haijd  muft  take  my  plight,  (hall 

carry ■    %    " 

Half  my  love  with  him,  half  my  care  and  duty. 
Sure,  I  fhall  never  marry  like  my  lifters, 
•  To  love  my'  father  all. 

Lear.  But  goes  thy  heart  with  this  ? 

Cor.  Ay,  my  good  Lord. 

Lear.  So  yourig,  and  fo  untender  ? 

Cor.  So  young,  rriy  Lord,  and  true. 

Lear.  Let  it  be  fo,  thy  truth  then  be  thy  dower^ 
For  by  the  facred  radiance  of  the  fun,  : 

The  myfteries  of  Hecate*  and  the  night, 
By  all  the  operations  of  the  orbs, 
From  whom  we  do  exift,  and  ceafe  to  be, 
Here  I  difclaim  all  my  paternal  care, 
Propinquity  and  property  of  blood, 
And  as  a  ftranger  to  my  heart  and  me 
Hold  thee,  from  this,  for  ever.     The  barbarous  Scy- 

thian, 
Or  he  that  makes  his  generation  mefles 
To  gorge  his  appetite,  (hall  to  my  bofom 

6  To  Iwt  my  fathtr  all — ]  firft  edition,  without  which  the 
?fcefc  words  reftored  from  the  fcnfc  was  not  complcat.  Pope. 
1  .  .  fii 


KING    L  EAR,    .  $ 

Bp  as  well  neighboured,  pitied,  and  rclicv'd, 
As  thou,  my  fornetime  daughter, 

Kau.  Good  my  Liege— — 

Lear.  Peace,  Kent ! 
Come  not  between  the  dragon  and  his  wrath. 
I  lovM  her  moft,  and  thought  to  fet  my  Reft 
On  her  kind  nurs*ry.     Hence,  avoid  my  fight  i — 

[ft  Cor, 
So  be  my  grave  my  peace,  as  here  I  give 
Her  father's  heart  from  her  j — Call  France — Who  ftirs  ? 
Call  Burgundy— Cornwall  and  Albany, 
Wth  my  two  daughters9  dowers  digeft  the  third. 
Let  pride,  which  (he  calls  plainnefs,  marry  her. 
1  do  inveft  you  jointly  wh  my  power, 
Preheminence,  and  all  the  large  effe&s 
That  troop  with  Majcfty.  Our  felf  by  monthly  CQurfe, 
With  refervatiop  pf  an  hundred  knights, ' 
By  you  $0  be  fuftain'd;  (hall  our  abode 
Make  with  you  by  due  turns  ;   7  only  retain 
The  name  and  all  th*  addition  to  a  King  : 
The  fway,  revenue,  execution  of  the  reft, 
Beloved  fons,  be  yours  ;  which  to  confirm, 

7  ■    only  retain  the  whole  is,— I  will  only  retain 

The  name,  and  all  ih\  addition  the  name  and  all  the  cereraoni- 

to  a  King  :  ous  obfervances  that  belong  to  a 

Thefwety,  revenue,  execution,  King;    the  cffentiats,    as  fway, 

Beloved  font,  be  yours;]    The  revenue,  adminiitration  of  the 

old  books  read  the  lines  thus,  laws,  be  yours. 

Tie  fway,    revenue -,    execution  W a  R  b  u  R  ton  . 

op  the  a  est,  Execution  of  the  reft, .]  I  do  not 

Beloved fons,  be  yours.  fee  any  great  difficulty  in  the 

This  is  evidently  corrupt,  and  words,  execution  of  '.be  reft,  which 

the  editors  not  knowing  what  to  are  in  both  the  old  copies.   The 

make  of— of  the  reft — ,  left  it  execution  of  the  reft  is,  I  fup- 

oat.    The  true  reading,  without  pofe,  all  the  other  bufine/s.     Dr. 

doubt,  was,  War  bur  ton*  own  explanation  of 

The  fway,  revenue,    execution  his  amendment  confutes  it ;  if 

of  th*  hist,  heft   be   a  regal  command,  they 

Beloved  Jons,  b*  yours. were,  by  the  grant  of  Lear,  to 

Heft,  is  an  old  word  for  regal  have  rather  the  heft  than  the  ex- 

fommaud  :  fo  that  the  fenfe  of  tcution. 

This 


fo  KING    LEAR, 

This  Coronet  part  between  you.      [Giving  the  Crown. 

Kent.  Royal  Lear, 
Whom  I  have  ever  honoured  as  my  King, 
Lov'd  as  my  father,  as  my  mafter  follow'd, 
As  my  great  patron  thought  on  in  my  pray'rs — 

Lear.  The  bow  is  bent  and  drawn,  make  from  the 
fbafe. 
..Kent.  Let  it  fall  rather,  though  the  fork  invade 
The  region  of  my  heart ;  be  Kent  unmannerly, 
When  Lear  is  mad.   What  wouldft  thou  do,  old  man  ? 
■*  Think'ft  thou,  that  duty  (hall  have  dread  to  fpeak, 
When  pow'r  to  flattYy  bows  ?  To  plainnefs  honour's 

bound. 
When  majefty  falls  to  folly.     Referve  thy  ftate, 
And  in  thy  bed  confederation  check 
This  hideous  rafhnefs  •,  anfwer  my  life  my  judgment, 
Thy  youngeft  daughter  does  not  love  thee  leal*  -, 
Nor  are  thofe  empty  hearted,  whofe  low  found 
Reverbs  no  hollownefs. 

Lear.  Kent,  On  thy  life  no  more. 

Kent.  My  life  I  never  held  but  as  a  pawn     • 

*  Think1  ft  thou,  that  duty  Jhall  be  anfwerable  for  my  judgment, 

ba*ue  dread  to J'peai ;  ]  I  have  orlm  ill  flake  my  Ufe  on  my  opinion. 

given  this  paflagc  according  to  The  reading  which,  without 

the  old  foKo,  from  which  the  any  right,  has  poflefled  all  the 

modern  editions    have   filcntly  modern  copies  is  this, 

departed,  for  the  fake  of  better  to  plainnefs  honour 

numbers,  with  a  degree  of  in-  Is  bound,  when  Majrfty  to  folly 

fincerity,  which,   if  not  fome-  /alls. 

times   detected     and    cenfured,  Referve  thy  ftate  ;  <witb  better 

muft  impair  the  credit  of  antient  judgment  check 

books.    One  of  the  editors,  and  This  hideous  rafhnefs ;  with  my 

perhaps  only  one,    knew  how  life  I  anfwer, 

moch  mifchief  may  be  done  by  Tbjyoungeft  daughter,  Sec. 

fuch  ciandeftine  alterations.      '  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  re- 

The  quarto  agrees  with  the  <verfe  thy  doom  was  Shakcjpeare's 

folio,  except  that  for  referve  I  by  firfl  reading,  as  more  appofkc 

ftate,  it  gives,  revcrfe  thy  doom,  to  the  prefent  occafion,  ana  that 

and  has  ft  oops  in  He  ad  of  falls  to  he  changed  it  afterwards  to  re- 

fo/ly.  ferve  thy  ftate,  which  conduce* 

The  meaning  of  anfwer  my  more  to  the  progrefs  of  the  ac- 

hfe  my  judgment  is,  Lit  my  life  tion. 

To 


K  I  N  G    L  EAR;  i; 

To  wage  againft  thine  enemies,  nor  fear  to  lofe  it, 
Thy  fafety  being  the  motive. 

Lear.  Out  of  my  fight ! 

Kent.  See  better,  Lecr>  and  let  me  ftill  remain 
»  The  true  blank  of  thine  eye. 

Lear.  Now  by  Apollo 

Kent.  Now  by  Apollo*  King, 
Thou  fwear'ft  thy  Gods  in  vain* 

Lear*  O  vaflal !  mifcrcant ! 

[Laying  his  band  on  bis  fword. 

Alb.  Corn.  Dear  Sir,  forbear. 

Kent.  Kill  thy  phyfician,  and  thy  fee  beftow 
Upon  the  foul  difeafe  •,  revoke  thy  doom, 
Or  whilft  I  can  vent  clamour  from  my  throat, 
I'll  tell  thee,  thou  doft  evil. 

Lear.  Hear  me,  recreant! 
Since  thou  haft  fought  to  make  us  break  our  vow, 
Which  we  durft  never  yet;  and  with  l  ftrain'd  pride, 
*  To  come  betwixt  our  fentence  and  our  power  * 
3  Which  nor  our  nature^  nor  our  place,  can  bear ; 

Pur 


9  Tie  true  blank  of  thine  eye] 
The  blank  is  the  -white  or  exaft 
mark  at  which  the  arrow  is  (hot. 
See  bgtter,  fays  Kent,  and  keep  me 
akvays  inytur  <vit<uj, 

i  -ftrain'd pride,]     The 

oldeft  copy  reads,  ft  rayed  pride ; 
that  is,  pride  exorbitant ;  pride 
paffing  due  bounds. 

*  To  come  bet*wixt  our  fentence 
and  our  power;]  Power,  for 
execution  of  the  fentence. 

Wahburton. 

3  Which  nor  our  nature,  nor  our 
place  can  bear* 

Our  potency  make  good ;]  Mr. 
Theobald,  by  putting  the  firfl 
line  info  a  par  en  the  2s,  and  al- 
tering make  to  made  in  the  fe- 
cond  line,  had  destroyed  the 
fcnfe  of  the  whole ;  which,  as  it 


flood  before  he  corrupted  the 
words,  was  this ;  "  You  have 
"  endeavoured,  fays  Lear,  to 
"  make  me  break  my  oath, 
**  you  have  prefumed  to  flop  the 
«'  execution  of  my  fentence ; 
"  the  latter  of  thefe  attempts 
'*  neither  my  temper  nor  high 
fl  ftation  will  fuffer  me  to  bear : 
"  and  the  other,  had  I  yielded 
"  to  it,  my  power  could  not 
"  make  good,  or  excufe."— 
Which,  in  the  firft  line,  referring 
to  both  attempts.  But  the  am- 
biguity of  it,  as  it  might  refer 
only  to  the  latter,  has  occafioned 
all  the  obfeurity  of  the  paflage. 
Warburtok. 
Theobald  only  inferted  the 
parenthefis  ;  he  found  made  good 
in  the -bed  copy  of  1623.  Dr. 
War- 


it  KING    LEAR. 

Our  potency  made  good,  take  thy  reward. 
Five  days  we  do  allot  thee  for  provifion. 
To  fhield  thee  from  difafters  of  the  world  ; 
And  on  the  fixth,  to  turn  thy  hated  back 
Upon  our  Kingdom  ;  if,  the  tenth  day  following, 
Thy  banifh'd  trunk  be  found  in  our  dominions, 
The  moment  is  thy  death.     Away !    4  By  Jupiter  * 
This  fhall  not  be  revok'd. 

Kent.    Fare  thee  well,  King ;   fuh  thus  thou  wilt 
appear, 
Freedom  lives  hence,  and  banifliment  is  here. 
The  gods  to  their  dear  fhelter  take  thee,  maid, 

\  To  Cordelia. 
That  juftly  think'ft,  and  haft  moft  rightly  faid. 
And  your  large  fpeeches  may  your  deeds  approve, 

[fy  Reg.  and  Gon. 
That  good  effe&s  may  fpring  from  words  of  love. 
Thus  Kent,  O  Princes,  bids  you  all  adieu ; 
s  He'll  flaape  his  old  courfe  in  a  country  new.     [Exit. 


fVarburton  has  very  acutely  ex- 
plained and  defended  the  read- 
ing that  he  has  chofen,  but  I  api 
not  certain  that  he  has  chofen 
right.  If  we  take  the  reading 
of  the  folio,  our  potency  made 
goody  the  fenfe  will  be  lefs  pro- 
found indeed,  but  lefs  intricate, 
and  equally  commodious.  As 
thou  baft  come  with  unreajonable 
pride  between  the  fentence  which 
I  bad  pajfed,  and  tbe  power  by 
which  I Jhall  execute  it,  take  thy 
reward  /*  another  fentence  which 
Jhall  make  good,  Jhall  eftablijb, 
Jhall  maintain,  that  power. 

If  Dr.  War  bur  ton'*  explana- 
tion be  chofen,  and  every  reader 
will  wi(h  to  choofe  it,  we  may 
better  read, 

Which  nor  our  nature  %  nor  our 
ft  ate  can  beart 

Ox  potency  make  good. 


Mr.  Davits  thinks,  that  our 
potency  made  good  relates  only  to 
our  t lace.— Which  our  nature  qan- 
not  bear,  nor  our  place,  without 
'departure  from  the  potency  of  that 
place.   This  is  eafy  and  clear. 

Lear,  who  is  characterized  as 
Jiot,  heady  and  violent,  is,  with 
very  j  trft  dbfervation  of  life,  made 
to  entangle  himfelf  with  vows, 
upon  any  fuddeh  provocation  to 
vow  revenge,  and  then  to'  plead 
the  obligation  of  avow  in  de- 
fence of  implacability.'    * » 

*  By  Jupiter.]  Shake/pear* 
makes  his  Lear  too  much  a  my- 
thologift  :  he  had  Hecate  and  A- 
polio  before. 

J  He'll Jbape  his  old  courfe—] 
He  will  follow  his  old  maxims  ; 
he  will  continue  to  aft  upon  the 
fame  principles. 

SCENE 


KING    LEAR.  13 

SCENE      HI. 

Enter  Glo'fter,   with  France  and  Burgundy,   and 
Attendants. 

Gla.  Here's  France  and  Burgundy \  my  noble  Lord. 

Lear.  My  Lord  of.  Purgundy, 
We  6rft  addrefs  tow'rd  you,  who  with  this  King,     . 
Have  rivalled  for  our  daughter ;  what  in  the  leaft 
Will  you  require  in  prefent  dower  with  her* 
Or  ceafe  your  queft  of  love  ? 

Bur.  Moft  royal  majefty, 
I  crave  no  more  than  what  your  Highnefs  offered, 
Nor  will  you  tender  lefs. 

Lear.  Right  noble  Burgundy^ 
When  lhe  was  dear  to  us,  we  held  her  fo ; 
But  now  her  price  is  falPn.     Sir,  there  (he  (lands* 
If  aught  within  that  little  6  feeming  fubftance, 
Or  all  of  it  with  our  dilpleafure  piee'd, 
And  nothing  more,  may  fitly  like.yaur  Grace,. 
She's  there,  and  (he  is  your's. 

Bur.  I  know  no  anfwer. 

Lear.  Will  you,  with  thofe  infirmities  (he  owes* 
Unfriended,  new-adopted  to  our  hate, 
Dower'd  with  our  curfe,  andftranger'd  with  our  oath, 
Take  her,  or  leave  her  ? 

Bur.  Pardon,  royal  Sir ; 
*  Election  makes  not  up  on  fuch  conditions. 

Lear.  Then  leave  her,  Sir ;  for  by  the  pow'r  that 
made  me, 

6  Seeming  is  beautiful.  always  the  fubjeft  noun  after  it* 

•  Elefiion  makes  net  up  onfucb  To  makeup,  in  familiar  language, 

conditions.]  To  make  up  fig-  is,  neutrally,  to  come  forward,  to 

Allies  to  complete,  to  conclude ;  make  advances,  which,  I  think, 

as,  tbey  made  up  the  bargain;  is  meant  here. 

but  in  this  fenfe  it  has,  I  r 
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I  tell  you  all  her  wealth; — For  yon,  great  King, 

[To  France. 
I  would  riot  from  your  love  make  fuch  a  ftray, 
To  match  you  where  I  hate ;  therefore  befeech  you, 
Tf  avert  your  liking  a  more  worthy  way 
Than  on  a  wretch,  whom  nature  is  aftiam'd 
Almoft  t*  acknowledge  hers. 

Franc*.  This  is  moft  ftrange  ! 
That  fhe,  who  ev'n  but  now  was  your  beft  objeft, 
The  argument  of  your  praife,  balm  of  your  age, 
The  7  beft,  the  deareft,  ftiould  in  this  trice  of  time 
Commit  a  thing  fo  monftrous,  to  difmantle 
So  many  folds  of  favour !  fure,  her  offence 
Muft  be  of  fuch  unnatural  degree, 
That  monfters  it ;  8  or  your  fore-vouch'd  affe£tiort 


7  Beft  is  added  from  the  firfl 
copy. 

*  The  common  books  read, 

■  or  your  fore-vouch 'd  af- 

feSion. 

FalPtr  into  taint  .•— ]  This 
line  has  no  clear  or  ftrong  fenfc, 
nor  is  this  reading  authonfed  by 
any.  copy,  though  it  has  crept 
into  all  the  late  editions.  The 
early  quarto  reads, 

— -  er  you  for  vouch' d  afftBumt 

Ffl'u  into  taint. 
The  folio, 

— or  your  fore-vouch' d  affecJion 

Fall  into  faint. 
Taint  is  nfed  for  corruption  and 
for  dij grace.     If  therefore   we 
take  the  oldeft  reading,  it  may 
be  reformed  thus : 
•  fun  her  offence 

-     Muft  be  of  fuch  unnatural  de* 
gree, 

not  monfters  it ;    or  you  for 
vouched  affeBhn 

Fall  into  taint. 
.Her   offence    muft    be   prodi- 


gious, or  you  mnft  fall  into  re* 
f  roach  for"  having  vouched  afu- 
tion  which  you  did  not  feet. 

If  the  reading  of  th  -  folio  be 
preferred,  we  may  with  a  very 
flight  change  produce  Ae  fame 
fettle.     . 

■  ■  »>*fure  her  offend 

Mvft  be  of  fuch  unnatural  de* 
gree, 

not  monfters  it,  or  your  fori- 
vouch' d  affi&ian. 

Falls  into  taint. 
That  is s  falls  into  reproach  or  cen- 
fure. 

But  there  is  another  poffible 
fenfe.  Or  fignkiec  ^«,.and 
or  ever  is  before  ever ;  the  mean- 
ing in  the  folio  may  therefore  be. 
Sure  her  crime  muft  be  monftrous 
before  your  ajfc£tion  can  it  in- 
feQedvAtb  hatred.  Let  the  reader 
determine. 

As  I  am  not  much  a  friend  to 
conjectural  emendation,  I  fhoald 
•prefer  the  latter  fenfe,  which  re- 
quires no  change  of  reading. 

rail 
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Fall  into  taint  ^  which  to  believe  of  hef, 
Muft  be  a  faith,  that  reafon  without  miracle 
Should  never  plant  in  me. 

Cor.  1  yet  befcech  your  Majefty, 
If — for  I  want  that  glib  and  oily  art, 
To  foeak  and  purpofc  not  •,  fince  what  I  well  intend, 
1*11  do't  before  I  fpeak — that  you  make  known 
It  is  no  vicious  blot,  murder,  or  foulnefs, 
No  unchafte  aftion,  or  diflionour'd  ftep, 
That  hatkdepiir'd  me  of  your,  grace  and  favour, 
Put  ev*n  for  want  of  that,  for  which  I'm  richer, 
A  Hill  folliciting  eye,  and  fuch  a  tongue, 
That  I  jm  glad  Pre  not ;  though,  not  to  have  it, 
Hath  loft  me  in  your  liking. 

Lear.  Better  thou 
Hadft  aot  been  bora,  than  not  havcpleas'd  me  better. 

France.  Is  it  but  this  ?  a  tardiness  in  Qtture, 
Wferck  often  leaves  the  htftory  unfpoke, 
That  it  intends  to  do  ?  My  Lord  of  Burgundy, 
What  fay  you  to  the  lady  ?  Love's  ncR  love, 
When  it  is  mingled  with  regards,  that  ftand 
Aloof » from  th*  intire  point.    Say,  wiE  you  have  her  ? 
SheSsfcerfelF  a  dowry. 

Bur.  [1*  Lear.]  Royal  King, 
Give  but  that  portion  which  yourfelf  propos'd, 
And  ihere  1  take  Cordelia  by  the  hand, 
Dutchefs  of  Surgunsfy. 

Lear.  Nothing:- IVefworn. 

Bur.  I'm  forrv  then,  you  have  fo  loft  a  father. 
That  you  muft  lofe  a  hufband. 

Cor.  Peace  be  with  Burgundy, 
Since  that  refpefts  of  fortune  are  his  fore, 
I  fhall  riotfce  Ms  w#e.    ' 

.  France.  Faireft  Cordelia,  that  art  moft  rich,  being 
poor* 

-  •  *  Jrim  th9  in  tire  ^w*/.]  Intirt,        Rafter,  *wg!e,  unmixed  with 
*r  right,  true.    Waeburton,     other  considerations* 

6  Moft 
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Moft  choice,  forfaken ;  and  moft  lov'd,  deipis'd. 

Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  I  feize  upon, 

Be't  lawful,  I  take  up  what's  call  away. 

Gods,  Gods !  'tis  ftrange,  that  from  their  cold'ft  ne- 

My  love  fhould  kindle  to  enflam'd  relpeft. 

Thy  dow'rlefs  daughter,  King,  thrown  to  my  chance, 

Is  Queen  of  us,  of  durs,  and  our  fair  France ; 

Not  all  the  Dukes  of  wat'rifh  Burgundy 

Can  buy  this  unpriz'd,  precious,  maid  of  nie. 

Bid  them  farewel,  Cordelia,  tho*  unkind ; 

1  Thou  lofeft  here,  a  better  where  to  find.   . 

Lear.  Thou  haft  her,  France  \  let  her  be  thine,  for  We 
Have  no  fuch  daughter  •,  nor  (hall  ever  fee 
That  face  of  hers  again ;  therefore  be  gon* 
Without  our  grace,  without  our  love,  our  bcnizon; 
Come,  noble  Burgundy. 

[Ffourijb.    Exeunt  Lear  and  Burgundy. 

S    C    E    N    E      IV. 

France.  Bid  farewel  to  your  fillers.      ,    , 

Cor.  Ye  jewels  of  our  father,  with  wafli'd  eytt 
Cordelia  leaves  you  ;  I  know  what  you  are, 
And,  like  a  filler,  am  moft  loth  to  call 
Your  faults,  as  they  are  nam'd.  Love  well  our  father; 
To  your  profefiing  bofoms  I  commit  him ; 
But  yet,  alas !  flood  I  within  his  grace, 
I  would  prefer  him  to  a  better  place. 
So  farewel  to  you  both. 

Reg.  Prefcribe  not  us  our  duty* 

Gon.  Let  your  ftudy 
Be  to  content  your  Lord,  who  hath  receiv'd  you 

1  nouhfeflhcrt,— ]  Here  znd    a  better  refidence  in  another 
where  have  the  power  of  nouns,    place. 
Thou  lofeft  this  wfidcnco  to  find 

At 
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Atibrtuhe's  atas ;  you  hate  obedience  fcknted, 
*And  well  ate  worth  the  Want  that  you  have  wanted. 
Cor.  Timt  fliall  unfold  what  plaited  cunning  hides, 
3  Who  covers  faults,  at  laft  with  fliame  derides. 
Well  may  you  profper ! 
.  France.  Cortie,  my  fair  Cordelia. 

[Exeunt  France  awfCordtYi*. 

SCENE      V. 

Goni  Sifter*  it  is  not  little  Ifve  to  fey; 
Of  what  moft  nearly  appertains  to  us  both. 

I  think,  our  father  will  go  hence  to  night: 

Reg .  That's  xertain;  and  with  you ;  next  month 
with  us. 

Gwr.  Ydu  fee  hofr  full  cf  changes  his  age  is,  the 
observation  we  have  made  of  it  hath  not  been  little ; 
he  always  k>V*d  our  fitter  moft,-  and  with  what  poor 
judgment  he  hath  now  caft  her  off,  appears  too 
grofsly.    _ 

Reg;  Tis  the  infirmity  of  his  age  •,  yet  he  hath  ever 
but  flenderly  known  himfelf. 

Gon.  The  beft  and  founded  of  his  time  hath  b<*en 
but  ralh  5  then  muft  we  look,  from  his  age,  to  re- 
ceive not  alone  the  imperfc&ions  of  lottg-engrafted 

*  And will are  wtrth  theWant  that  tou  have  wanted*.} 

that  you  have  waited.]  This  This  nonfcnfe  muft  be  coiTc&ed 

is  tray  obfeare  Expreffion,  and  thus, 

mnft  be  pieced  oat  with  an  itn-        And  well  are  worth  the  Want 
plied  Scnfe  to  be  undefftood.  thtttjou  have  vaunted. 

T hit  I  take  to  be  the  Poet's  /.  e.  that  diftierifon,  which  you 

Meaning,  ftript  of  the  Jingle  fo  much  glory  in,  you  deferve. 
which  makes  it  dark:  ««  Yon  Warbvrton. 

"  well  deferve  to  meet  with  that        I  think  the  common  reading 

••  Want  of  Love  from  your  Huf-  rery  fuitable  to  the  manner  of 

"  band,  which  von  have  pro-  our  aufhour,  and  well  enough 

II  fefled  to  want  for  our  Father/*  explained  by  Theobald. 

Theobald.         J  Hlo  covers  faults,  &c]   /* 
And  well  are  mor/h  the  Want    rira  bien*  qui  rira  le  dtrnier. 

Vci.  VI.  C  con- 


it 
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condition,  but  therewithal  the  tmruly  waywafdncfe, 
lhat  infirm  and  cholerick  years  bring  with  diem. 

Rtg;  Such  unconftant  ftarts  are  we  like  ta  have 
from  him,  as  this  of  font's  banifhment. 

Gon.  There  is  further  compliment  of  leave-taking 
between  Franc*  and  him.  Pray  you,  4  let  us  hit  toge- 
aher.  If  our  father  carry  authority  with  fuch  difpofi- 
tion  as  he  bears,  this  laft  furrender  of  his  will  but  of- 
fend us. 

Reg.  We  (hall  further  think  e£  it. 

Gon.  We  rauft  do  fomething,  *nd  i'  th'  heat. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE      VL 
Changes  to  a  Co/lie  belonging  to  the  Earl  of  Gk/fter. 

Enter  Edmund,  with  a  Litter. 

Edm.  *  f~r\  H  O  U,    Nature,   art  my  Goddefs ;   to 

X  thy  law 

My  ferviccs  are  bound ;  wherefore  fhould  I 
6  Stand  in  the  plague  of  cuftom,  and  permit 

The 


*  Ut  us  bit]  So  the  old  quar- 
to.   The  folio,  Ut  us  fit. 

'  Tbou9  Nature,  art  my  God- 
deft  ;]  He  makes  his  baf- 
tard  an  Atheift.  Italian  Athe- 
ifm  had  much  infelted  the  Eng- 
lifh  Court,  as  we  learn  from  the 
bed  writers  of  that  tifaie.  But 
this  was  the  general  title  thofe 
AtheiiU  in  their  woks  gave  to 
Nature  i  thus  Vanini  calls  one  of 
his  books,  Dt  admirandis  katu- 

RJE  R*gi**    DHJEqVB    MORTA- 

r  i  r  m  Arcanis.    So  that  the  title 
here  is  emphatical. 

Warburton. 


6  Statu/ in  tbt  PL AGvzofcuf- 
tom9]   To  ft  and  in  tbt  flagut 
of  cuftom y  is  an  abfurdexpreffion. 
We  (hoold  read, 

Stand  in  tbt  PLAGE  of  cuftom. 
/.  t.  the  place,  the  country,  the 
boundary  of  cuftom.  Why  fhould 
I,  when  I  profeft  to  follow  the 
freedom  of  nature,  be  confined 
within  the  narrow  limits  of  cus- 
tom ?  Plage,  is  a  word  in  com- 
mon ufe  amongft  the  old  EngHJh 
writers*  So  Chaucer, 
Tbt  9LAGIS  of  tbiNortbij land 
and fea. —rrom  flag*. 

Warbvrton. 
The 
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*  The  courtefy  of  nations  to  deprive  me, 

For  that  I  am  fome  twelve  of  fourteen  moon-fhines 

•  Lag  of  a  brother,  ?  Why  baft&rd?  Wherefore  baft? 
When  my  dimenfions  are  as  well  compaft, 

My  mind  as  gen'rous,  and  mjr  fhape  as  true, 
As  honeft  Madam's  iflue  ?  Why  brand  they  us 
With  bafe,  with  bafertefs,  baftardy,  bafc,  bale, 
1  Who,  in  the  lufty  ftealth  of  nature,  take 
More  compofition  and  fierce  quality ; 
Than  doth»  withb  a  dull,  dale,  tired  bed, 
Go  to  creating  a  whole  tribe  of  fops, 
Got  'tween  a-fleep  and  wake  ?  Well  then, 


The  word  plague  is  in  all  the 
old  copies  :  I  can  fcarcely  think 
it  right,  nor  can  I  yet  reconcile 
myfelf  to  the  emendation  pro- 
pofed*  though  I  have  nothing 
better  to  ofier. 

f  Tin  courtefy  »f  Nations] 
Mr.  Pope  reads  Hictty.  The  Co- 
pies give,.*—  the  Curiofity  of 
Nation ;  but  our  Author's  word 
was,  Ctrriejf.  In  our  Laws,  fome 
Lands  are  held  by  the  Curtejy  of 
England*  Thbobald. 

*  Eamnni  inveighs  againft  the 
tyranny  of  cuftom,  in  two  in- 
stances, with  refpeft  to  younger 
brothers,  and  to  baftards*  In  the 
former  he  malt  not  beonderftood 
to  mean  himfclf,  but  the  argu- 
ment becomes  general  by  imply- 
ing more  than  is  laid,  Wherefore 
jhonid  I  or  any  wum.     Hakmer. 

s  Who,  in  the  lufty  fteolib  of 
nature,  ice.]  Tbefe  sine  lines 
are  an  inftance  of  our  author's 
admirable  art  in  giving  proper 
fentiments  to  his  characters.  The' 
Baftafd's  is  that  of  a  confirmed 
AtheiSt ;  and  his  being  made  to 
ridfcide/JurmW  oftroligy  was  de- 
fined as.  one  mark  of  fuch  a 
jtfu rafter.  For  this  impiou*  jng- 


gle  had  a  religions  reverence 
paid  to  it  at  that  time.  And 
therefore  the  beft  characters  in 
this  play  acknowledge  the  force 
of  the  Gars'  influence.  But  how 
much  the  lines  following  this, 
are  in  character,  may  be  lean  by 
that  monftrons  wifh  of  Fanini% 
the  Italian  Atheift,  in  his  tra& 
De  admirandis  nature,  tec*  print- 
ed at  Paris,  i6i6,  the  very  year 
our  poet  died.  O  utiuam  extra 
UgitmuM  IS  touHubialem  tborum 
effem  proereatus  !  ha  tnim  png*+ 
nitores  met  in  Venerem  incaluif- 
fent  ardentius,  «r  cumulation  af- 
fatimquc  generofa  femina  contu* 
liiTent,  }  quibaj  ego  form*  blan* 
ditiam  et  tUgarttiam,  robuftai  €or- 
ferit  wires,  nentmqu*  innubilam 
eon/equutus  fuiffim.  At  quia  con- 
jugatorum  fara  ibbolei,  his  or* 
batus  fum  bonis.  Had  the  book 
been  publiihed  but  ten  or  twenty 
vears  {boner,  who  would  not  have 
believed  that  Sbaktjptar  alluded 
to  this  parage  i  But  the  divinity 
of  his. genius  foretold,  as  it  were, 
what  iiich  an  Atheift  as  Vanint* 
would  fay,  when  he  wrote  upon 
fuch  a  fubjeft. 

War  burton. 


Cz 


Lc- 


to  KING    LEAtt. 

Legitimate  Edgar,  I  mud  have  your  land  * 
Our  father's  love  is  to  the  baftard  Edmund, 

As  to  th'  legitimate \  fine  word legitimate. 

Well,  my  legitimate,  if  this  letter  ipeed, 
Aftd  my  invention  thrive,  Edmund  the  bafe 

8  Shall  be  th9  legitimate.     I  grow,  I  profper  j 

9  Now,  Gods,  ltand  up  for  baftards ! 


SCENE       VII. 

To  him,  Enter  Glo'fter. 

Clo.  Ktnt  baniih'd  thus !  and  Trance  in  choler  parted! 
Aftd  the  King  gone  to-night !  *  fubfcrib'd  his  pow*r ! 
Confined  to  %  exhibition  1  s  all  this  done 
Upon  the  gad  I — Edmund,  how  now  ?  what  news  ? 


*  Shad  bt  tV  legitimate.——} 
Here  the  Oxford  Editor  would 
(how  us  that  he  is  as  good  at 
coining  phrafes  as  his  Author, 
and  (o  alters  the  text  thus, 
Shall  toe  th9  legitimate* 
*./..  (ays  hty  ftand  on  even  ground 
with  him9  as  he  would  do  with 
his  author.  Warburton. 

Maimer's  emendation  will  ap- 
pear very  plauuble  to  him  that 
ihallconuilt  the  original  reading. 
Buttoft  quarto  reads, 

—-Edmund  the  bafe 

Shall  tooth*  legitimate. 
The  folio,— Edmund  the  bafe 

Shalt  to'th*  legitimate* 
Hamner,  therefore,  could  hardly 
be  charged  with  coining  a  wore!, 
though  his  explanation  may  be 
doubted.  To  toe  hup,  is  per- 
haps, to  kick  him  omtt  a  phrafe 
yet  in  vulgar  ufe ;  or,  to  /•*, 
may  be  literally  tofnpptant.  The 
word  he  has  no  authority* 

9   AW.   Gods,  ft  and  up  for 
bofardi  f]    For.  what  tea- 


fon  ?  He  does  not  tell  us;  bat 
the  poet  alludes  to  the  debauche- 
ries of  the  Pagan  Gods,  who 
made  heroes  of  all  their  baftards. 
War  burton. 

1  fabfcrib'd£//>»u;7/} 

Smbf/mb'd,  for  transferred,  alie- 
nated. Warburton. 

To  fubferibe,  is  to  transfer  by 
figning  or  fnhferihing  a  writing 
of  tefhmony.  We  now  ufc  the 
term*  He  fubferibed/or/j  ptunis 
U  the  new  building. 

*  Exhibition!* allowance.  Thp 
term  is  yet  ufed  in  the  «nivcrfi- 
ties. 

i  ~— all  this  done 
Upon,  the  gad  /]   So  the  old 
copies :  the  later  editions  read, 

"    all  is  gone 

Uprn  the  gad  I 
which*  bejfdes  that  it  is  unau- 
thorised, is  left  proper.  To  do 
upon  the.  gad,  is,  to  a&  by  the 
fudden  itimnlation  of  caprice,  as 
cattle  run  madding  when  they  are 
flung  by  the  gad-fly. 

Edm. 
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Edm.  So  pleafe  your  lordfliip,  none. 

[Putting  up  the  letter. 

Glo,  Why  fb  earnestly  feek  you  to  put  up  that  letter  ? 

Edm.  I  know  no  news,  my  Lord. 

Gb.  What  paper  were  you  reading  ? 

Edm.  Nothing,  my  Lord. 

Glo.  No!  what  needeth  then  that  terrible  difpatch  of 
it  into  your  pocket  ?  the  quality  of  nothing  hath  not 
fuch  need  to  hide  itfelf.  Let's  fee ;  come.  If  it  bo 
nothing,  I  (hall  not  need  fpettaclcs. 

Edm.  I  befeech  you,  Sir,  pardon  me,  it  is  a  letter 
from  my  brother,  that  I  have  not  all  o'er  read ;  and 
for  fo  touch  as  I  have  perus*dy  I  find  it  not  fit  for  your 
over-looking. 

Gh.  Give  me  the  letter,  Sir. 

Edm.  I  (hall  offend,  either  to  detain,  of  give  it. 
The  contents  as  in  part  I  underftand  them,  are  to 
blame.   - 

Gh.  Let's  fee*  lctfs  fee, 

Edm.  I  hope,  for  my  brother's  juftification,  he  wrote 
this  but  as  aneflay,  or  *  tafte  of  my  virtue. 

Glo.  reads.]  5  This  policy  and  reverence  of  age  Makes, 
the  ivorld  hitter  to  the  bejl  of  our  times  $  keeps  our  for- 
tunes from  us ,  till  our  oldnefs  cannot  fekfb  them.  I  be- 
gin to  find  an  6  idle  and  fond  bondage  in  the  opprejjion  of 
aged  tyranny  -,  which  fways,  not  as  it  hath  power ',  but 

*  taftetfmy  vrr+it.]  Though  others  to  did*  oiftows,  it  is  now 
ufie  may  ftand  in  this  place,  yet  become  an  eftabliflied  rule,  that 
J  believe  we  (hould  read,  ajky  or  fathers  &aH  keep  aU  they  have 
uft  of  my  virtue  1  they  are  both  (ill  they  die*  Warourtok, 
metallurgical  terms,  and  properly  All  this  may  be  rpared.  Jge9 
joined.     So  in  Hamlet,  not  dgnr '  is  the  reading1  of  both 

Bring  m  f  the  teft.  the  copies  of  authority.    Bmt- 

*  Tlrii  polity  and  reverence  of  /^sjrtarto  has,  this  pokey  ef age ; 
agti\  Agu  figrufies  former  times.  th;e  folio,  tbufulicy  and  revereaa 
So  the  fenfe  of  the  words  is  this,  of  age. 

what  between  the  policy  of  fome,        6  fdk  and  find}    Weak  *ftd 
and  thefoperftitioas  reverence  of   fariifiw 

C  3  .*    *s 


a*  KING    LEAR. 

as  itisfuffered.  Come  to  me9  that  of  this  I  may  {peak 
more.  If  cur  father  would  Jkep>  till  Iwak'd  him,  you 
Jhould  erjoy  half  bis  revenue  for  ever,  and  live  the  l?e- 
lov.ed  cf  your  brother  Edgar. — Hum — Confpiracy  !r-^ 
fleep,  till  I  wake  him — you  ftiould  enjoy  half  hisr  e- 
venue— My  fon  Edgar  I  had  he  a  hand  to  writ^  this  ! 
a  heart  and  brain  to  breed  it  in  !  when  came  this  to 
ycu  ?  who  brought  it? 

Edm.  It  was  not  brought  me,  n^y  Lord ;  there** 
the  cunning  of  it.  1  found  it  thrcnyn  in  at;  the  cafe- 
ment  of  my  clgfet. 

Clo.  You  know  the  chara&er  to  be  your  brother's  ? 
.  Edm*  If  the  matter  were  good,  my  Lord,  I  durft 
fwear,  it  were  his  •,  but  in  refpedt  of  that,  J  would  fain 
think  it  were  not, 
Clo  f  It  is  his,    •    , 

Edm.  it  is  his  hand,  my  Lord  \  I  hppe  his  heart  is 
not  in  the  contents. 

Glo.  Has  he  never  before  foynded  you  in  this  bufi-t 
ne6?     - 

Edm.  Never,  rpy  Lord.  But  I  have  h?ard  him 
oft  maintain  it  to  be  fit,  that  fons  at  perfeft  age,  and 
fathers  declining,  thp  fathers  Jhould  be  2$  a  ward  tQ 
the  fon,  and  the  fon  manage  his  r?venye, 

Glo.  Q  villain !  villain !  his  very  opinion  in  the  let- 
ter. Abhorred  villain !  unnatural,  detefted,  brutifl* 
villain !  worfe  than  brutifh !  Go,  firrah,  feck  him ; 
I'll  apprehend  him,  Abominable  villain  j  where  is 
he? 

Edm.  I  do  not  welj  know,  my  Lord.  If  it  (hall 
pleafe  you  to  fuipentf  your  indignation  againft  my  bro- 
ther, 'till  you  can  derive  from  him  better  tefiimony  of 
his  intent,  you  fhould  run  a  certain  courfe ;  where,  if 
you  violently  proceed  againft  him,  miftaking  his  pur- 
pofe,  it  would  make  a  great  gap  in  your  own  honour, 
and  frake  m  pieces  the  heart  of  his  obedience.  I  dare 
pawn  down  my  life  for  him,  that  he  hath  writ  this  to 
*  feel 
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fed  my  afft&ion  to  your  honour,  and  to  no  other 
7  pretence  of  danger. 

Glo.  Think  you  fo  ? 

Edm.  If  your  honour  judge  k  meet*  I  will  place 
you  where  you  fliall  hear  us  confer  of  this,  and  by  aa 
auricular  aflurance  have  yoar  fatisfa&ion,  and  that 
without  any  further  delay  than  thia  very  eycrfogr 

Glo.  He  cannot  be  fuch  a  menfter. 

Edm.  Nor  is  not,  fure. 

Gio.  To  hfe  Father,  that  fo  tenderiy  and  entirely 

lows  him Heav'n  and  Earth  !  Edmund,  fcek  him 

out ;  •  wind  me  into  him,  I  pray  you.  Frame  thebu^ 
finefc  after  your  owi»  wifdom  j  9 1  would  unftate  my- 
felf,  to  be  in  a  due  rcfolution, 

Edm.  I  will  feek  him,  Sir,  prefently,  f  convey 
the  by(ine&  *$  I  flttU  fifld  ippaps,  and  acquaint  you 
withal 

Glo.  Thefe  late  eclipfes  in  the  fun  and  moon  por- 
tend no  good  to  us ;  tho* m  die  wifdom  of  nature  can 
icaJbn  it  thus  and  tliu*,  y*t  qatwe  finds  itfclf  fcQurg'4 

r  Pretence  is  defign,  psjrpefe.  he  in*  due  nfikthm,  fq  be  fct- 

So  afterwards  in  this  pjiy .  tied  and  eompofai  on  fnch  an. 

?tttnctemdfuef^tfuukmd*  eccafion. 

weft.  The  words  nyuld  and  Jueuld 

%  nmud  me  tup  him  )   I  once  are  in  mid  laaguag?  often  eon- 

^faoim;htit&ouiabereM,jrs*in?  fsmnded* 

to  htm ;  but,  perhaps,  it  u  a  &?.  ■  convey  the  hufiuefi]  Ceuyey, 

miliar  phrafe  like,  de  me  this.  for  introduce;  hot  cempej  is  a 

•  9  Ivxuid  uuflmx  mjfe#%  f  me  fine  word,  as  alluding  to  the 

in  a  due  rejmlutieu.]  i.  e.  I  will  pnadi ce&f  csan4enin«*0iry€yinj 

throw  afide  all  confidoatvm  of  mxm^ib.Sjsaotaobcfasindjinon 

my  relation  to  him,  that  I  may  the  Mon«            WAaavaroif f 

aa  as  joftice  requires.  To  tmrvew  is  rather  to  furry 

Wariu*toh.  threugh  than  to  introduce  j  in 

Sach  is  this  learned  man's  ex*  tfcknlace  it  is  to  *******  wt  fully  i 

piaaatiofi.    I  cake  the  meaning  we  fry  of  a  juggler, ,$at  helps, 

Co  be  rather  this,  De  yen  frame  a  clean  rawp**c#. 

thehuftufs*  who  can  aft  with  left  ,     *  the  wifdom  ef  nature]  That 

emotion;  l<wemld muftute  mjfelf\  is,  though  natural  philpfophy  can 

k  would  in  me  be  a  departure  give,  account  of  eclipfes,  y*t  we 

from  the  paternal  chasaiter,  t*  feel  their  confeq uences. 

C4  ty 
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by  the  feqocni  cffeft$,  Love  ceols*  f> i^pdfhip  faljs  f^ 
brothers  divide.  In  cities  mutinies  *  m  countries,  dif? 
cord ;  in  palaces,  treafon ;  and  tjte  bond  $*ack'd  'twixt 
fea  and- father.  This  villain  of  mine  comes  under  the 
precftftion*  therms  fon.^g^aft  father  i  the  King. falH 
&C«B  Uia&  of  nature,  th«e>  father  againft  child..  We 
have  fee*,  tire  bofc  ©6  pyr  &me.  Machinations,  hoW 
lownels,  treachery,,  gad  »JV  ruinous  diferdersfoltovrus 
difquietly  to  our  graves! — Find  out  this  vfllain,  Ed- 
nimJb>  itiihatt  lofe,  .tkiM.'  nothing,  do  it  carefully — r— 
anditbtenoWe  aiKj'.tru^feicated  Kant  tfcnilk'd  1  hi&ofr 
fe«e,;;Honefty.    'Jb&mtge.  f  [£*#. 


SCENE      VI1L 

Matter  Edmund*. 
'  ~Edm.'rYh\s  is  the  excellent  foppery  df  the  world; 
that*  iyli?Q.  we  are  lick  iq  fortune,  (often,  the  forfeits 

©f 


of  the  ivorUy  Sec]  In  Shake- 
/fear'i  befl  play*,  beftdes  the 
▼kc«-*ftt»arifo-ftta»  theifiihjdA;* 
there  is  generally  fome  peculiar 
pwaijW  f&Hy,  priftCfpadlJririT 
dkule*,  that  hhm  thaw'  the  whote 
piece.  Thus,  in  the  TtmU/L,xk*^ 
ly4n^<iifpbfit»iii^trav«mr«,arid 
in  ^r  js*  AM  #A  the-  feataftick: 
nwnonr  <Sf  courtiers,  i»  ewpofcdl 
4nd  fttirk*d'wkh  ianniifeplfta- 
Hii!«f.  Jh  lUce^barmw^iirthi* 
play  <AL**r>  the  dotage*  of'ju- 
Sitial  aerology  are  feverclvrfii- 
cfcled.  -  I:fency,  waa  the  date  of 
its  firft  peWmftaact*  well  confiu 
de*%4,<it  wodld  b*  found  thw 
fomething  or  other  happened  at 
that  time  which  gave  a  more  than 
ordinary  ran  to  this  deceit,  a* 
tfcefe  words  feem  to  intimate,  / 
am  thinking),  ttHhr,  rf  afrtdi** 


fi&  Tr*ad4bh.  qth*r  Jay,  w£*fr 
Jhould follow  tbtft  ecliffiin  How- 
ever this  be,  an  impioa*  cheat, 
which  -had  fo  little  foundation  in- 
nature-  or  reafoo,  fo  deteftable 
an  original,  and  fuch  fatal,  con  «t 
fequtneeson  the  manners  of  the 
people,  who  were  at  that  ttme 
llrangeiy  hefotted  with  it,  cer- 
tainly, de&nrcd  the  fevereft  laflt 
of  iatire.  It  was  a  fundamental 
id  this  noble,  fcience,  that  what- 
ever feed*  of  good  difpofkkms, 
tfce  infant  unborn  might,  be?  en- 
dowed with,  either  from  nature,. 
or  tradu£rively.  from  its  parents^ 
yet  if,  at  the  time  of  its  birth, 
the-  delivery,  was  byi  any  cafualty 
fo  accelerated  or  retarded,  as  to 
All  in-  with  the  predominancy  of 
a  malignant  ctmftcliatkro,  that 
momentary  influence  would  en- 
tirely change  its  nature,  an^ 
bias 
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pf  otir  own  bchariour)  we  make  guilty  of  our  dif- 
afters,  the  fun,  the  moon  and  ftars  r  as  if  we  wcrt 


bias  it  to  all  the  contrary  iH  qua* 
Ikies*  So  wretched  and  mon- 
ftroas  air  opinion  dil  it  fee  ont 
with.  Bar  the //*/*?*/,  to  whom 
we  owe  this,  as  well  a*  moll  o» 
*her  unnatural  crimes  and  fol- 
lies of  thefe  latter  ages,  foment- 
ed its  original  impiety  to  the 
mat  deteftable  height  of  earat- 
vagance.  Petrus  Jb*meafis%  an 
Italian  phyfician  of  the  XHIth 
century,  allures  us  that  thofe 
prayers  which  are  made  to  God 
when  the  mepn  is  in  conjunction 
with  Jupiter  in  the  Dragon's 
tail,  are  infallibly  heard.  The 
great  Mtlteq  with  a  juft  indigna- 
tion of  thfs  impiety,  hath,  in 
his  Paradije  Regained,  fatijrized 
it  in  a  very  beautiful  manner, 
by  putting  thefe  reveries  into 
the  mouth  of  the  Devil.  Nor 
could  the  licentious  Raotlais 
hunfelf  forbear  to  ridicule  this 
impious  dotage,  which  he  does 
with  exquifitt  addrefs  and  hu- 
mour, where,  in  the  fable  which 
he  fo  agreeably  tells  from  Mjop% 
ffi  the  man  who  applied  to  Ju+ 
Piter  for  the  Jofs  of  his  hatches^ 
ne  makes  thofe,  who,  on  the 
poor  man's  good  fuccefs,  had 
projected  to  trick  Jupite*  by  the 
same  petition,  a  kind  of  afoe- 
logick  atheifb,  who  afcribed  this 
good  fortune,  that  they  imagine 
ed  they  were  now  all  going  to 
partake  of,  to  the  influence  of 
fbme  rare  oonjunftioA  and  con- 
figuration of  the  ftars.  JmW, 
ht»i  di/mt  ih—Et  dewtfmes,  telle 
efi  *u  tempi  prtfewt  la  revolutio* 
de$  Citulx,  la  cemfiellathm  des  Jfi 
trth  if  *ft<8  det  Plamtet,  *  •# 
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amUonoue  Ceigmee  perdra%  feal* 
a  a  in  aw: e nth  a  ainfi  ricbt  t  ■ 
Nou*.  Prol.  du  IV.  Litre. 

But  to  return  to  SMeftear* 
So  blasphemous  adelufion,  there* 
fore,  it  became  the  honefty  of 
our  poet  to  expofc.  But  it  was 
a  tender  point,  and  required 
managing.  For  thi*  impious 
juggle  had  in  his  time  a  kind  of 
religious  reverence  paid  to  it. 
It  was  therefore  to  Be  done  o- 
bliquelv ;  and  the  circumftances 
of  the  icene  furnifhed  him  with 
as  good  an  opportunity  as  he 
could  wifh.  The  perfons  in  the 
drama  are  all  pagans,  fo  that  as, 
in  compliance  to  cuftom,  his 
good  characters  were  not  to  fpeak 
ill  of  judicial  ailrology,  they 
could  on  account  of  their  reli- 

fton  give  no  reputation  to  it. 
ut  in  order  to  expofe  it  the 
more,  he,  with  great  judgment, 
makes  thefe  pagans  FarsJifts ;  as 
appears  by  tneie  words  of  Lssr, 
My  ail the  eferatiem  ef  the  fit* 
Brem  'whom  nm  detxtfi  and  aajk 

fbe\ 
For  the  doc^rhse  of  fate  h  the 
true  foundation  of  judicial  Af- 
trology.  Having  thus  difcre* 
dited  it  by  the  yery  commeoda* 
tions  given  to  it,  ne  was  in  no 
danger  of  having  his  direct  satire 
agatnft  it  nriilaken,  by  its  being 
put  (as  he  was  obliged,  both  in 
paying  regard  to  cuiom,  and  in 
following  nature)  into  the  mouth 
of  the  villain  and  atheift,  efpe- 
csaHy  when  he  has  aided  fuch 
force  of  reaftn  to  his  ridicule, 
in  the  words  referred  to  in  the 
beginning  of.  the  note. 

villains 
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villains  on  neceffity ;  fools,  by  heavenly  compulfitfri  ; 
knaves,  thieves,  and  treacherous,  by  fpherical  predo- 
minance -,  drunkards,  lyars,  and  adulterers,  by  an  in- 
forc'd  obedience  of  planetary  influence ;  and  all  that 
we  are  evil  in,  by  a  divine  thrufting  on.  4  An  admi- 
rable evafion  of  whore-mafter  Man,  to  lay  his  goatifh 
difpofition  on  the  charge  of  a  ftar !  my  father  com- 
pounded with  my  mother  tinder  the  Dragon's  tail,  and 
my  nativity  was  under  Urfa  major ;  fo  that  it  follows, 
1  am  rough  and  lecherous.  1  fhould  have  been  what 
I  am,  had  the  maidenlieft  ftar  in  the  firmament  twink- 
led on  my  baftardizing. 

SCENE      IX. 


Pat!- 


To  bim,  Enter  Edgar. 
5  he  comes,  like  the  Cataftrophe  of  the 


old  comedy  j  my  cue  is  villainous  Melancholy,  with  a 

figfc 


4  An  admirable  cvaiion— to  lay 
bis—diff*fiiion  on  the  charge 
of  a  ftar!\  We  fhould  read, 
CHAKO£  of  a  ftar  J  which  both 
the  fenfe  and  grammar  require. 
It  was  the  opinion  of  Astrolo- 
gers, (fee  what  is  faid  joft  above) 
that  the  momentary  influence  did 
all ;  and  we  do  not  fay,  Lay  a 
thing  en  the  charge,  but  to  the 
charge.  Befides,  change  anfwer- 
ing  to  rvafion  juft  above,  gives 
additional  elegance  to  the  ex- 
preffion.  Waeburton. 

*  He  corns*  like  the  Cataitro- 
phe  of  the  old  comedy ;]  This 
we  are  to  underftand  as  a  com- 
pliment, intended  by  the  Au- 
thor, on  the  natural  winding  up 
of  the  plot  in  the  Comedy  of  the 
ancients ;  which  as  it  was  owing 
to  the  artful  and  yet  natural  in- 


troduction of  the  perfons  of  the 
Drama  into  the  fcene,  juft  in  the 
nick  of  time,  or  pat,  as  our  au- 
thor fays,  makes  the  Similitude 
very  proper.  This,  without  doubt, 
is  the  fupreme  beauty  of  Come- 
dy, considered  as  an  a&ion.  And 
as  it  depends  folely  on  a  flrift  ob- 
servance of  the  Unities,  it  thews 
that  thefe  Unities  are  in  nature, 
and  in  the  realpn  of  things,  and 
not  in  a  meer  arbitrary  invention 
of  the  Creeks,  as.  fome  of  our 
own  country  critics,  of  a  low 
mechanic  genius,  have,  by  their 
works,  perfuaded  our  wu  to  be> 
lieve.  For  common  feufc  re- 
quiring that  the  fubjed  of  one 
tomdy  (hould  be  one  acliowt  and 
that  that  a£fcion  lhould  be  con- 
tained nearly  within  the  period 
of  time  which  the  reprefentatioa 

oi 
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figh  like  Tom  o'  Bedlam -O,  thefc  eclipfcs  portcn4 

thde  divisions  !  fa,  fol,  la,  me 

Edg.  How  now,  brother  Edmund*  ^vKat  ferious  con- 
templation are  you  in  ? 

Edm.  I  am  thinking,  brother,  of  apredi&ionlread. 
this  other  day,  what  fhould  follow  thefe  eclipfes. 

Edg.  Do  you  bufy  yourfelf  with  that  ? 

Edm*   6  I  promife  you,  the  effedts,  he  writes  of, 
fuccce4  unhappily.     When  faw  you  my  father  laft  ? 

Edg. 


of  it  ukei  op ;  heace  we  have 
the  unities  of  Time  and  Anion  \ 
and  from  thefe  unavoidably  a- 
rifes  the  third,  which  is  that  of 
Place.  For  when  the  whole  of 
one  aSien  is  included  within  a 
proportionable  final!  fpace  of 
time,  there  is  no  room  to  change 
thtfeene,  but  all  muft  be  done 
upon  oat  fpot  of  ground.  Now 
from  this  laft  unity  (the  neceflary 
UTue  of  the  two  other,  which  dc- 
*rive  immediately  from,  nature) 
proceeds  all  that  beauty  of  the 
catmfrophe,  or  the  winding  up 
the  plot  in  the  ancient  comedy. 
For  aji  the  perfons  of  the  Drama 
being  to  appear  and  aft  on  one 
limited  fpot,  and  being  by  their 
feveral  interefls  to  embarraa,  and 
at  length  to  condud  the  a&ion 
to  it;  deftin'd  period,  there  is 
need  of  consummate  fkiWiobrfog 
them  on,  and  take  them  off,  na- 
turally and  nectfjaribt  *  tor  the 
grace  of  aftion  requires  the  one, 
and  the  perfection  of  it  the  Or. 
ther.  Which  conduct  of  the  ac- 
tion mull  needs  produce  a  beauT 
cy  that  will  give  a  judicious  mind 
the  higheft  pleafure.  On  the  o- 
ther  hand,  when  a  comic  writer 
has  a  whole  country  to  range  in, 
nothing  is  eafier  than  toySWthc 


perfons  of  the  Drama  juft  ivher* 
he  would  have  them ;  and  tail 
requiring  no  art,  the  beauty  we 
freak  of  is  not  to  be  found. 
Confequently  a  violation  of  the 
unities  deprives  the  Drama  of 
one  of  its  greateA  beautie*  * . 
which  proves  what  I  alTerted, 
that  the  three  unitie*  are  no  arbi* 
trary  mechanic  invention,  bat' 
founded  in  reafon  and  the  nature 
of  things.  The  TempeM  of  Shake- 
fpear  fufficiently  proves  him  to 
be  well  acquainted  with  thefe 
unities;  and  the  paflage  in  ques- 
tion (hews  him  to  have  been 
flruck  with  the  beauty  that  refults 
from  them.         Warbuhton. 

6  IpromifeyouA  The  folio  edi- 
tion commonly  differs  from  the 
firft  quarto,  by  augmentations  or 
iqfmioni,  but  in  this  place  it 
varies  by  omiffion,  and  by  the 
omiffion  of  fomething  which  na- 
turally introduces  the  following 
dialogue.  The  quarto  has  the 
paffage  thus  : 

/  promife  you,  the  effect,  be 
•writes  of j f'ueceed unhappily,  as  of 
unnaturalnefs  between  tie  child. 
And  parent,  death,  dearth,  diffo* 
lotions  of  ancient  amities,  divi* 
fions  in  ft  ate,  menaces  and  main 
diclions  againfi  king  and  nobles* 

m*d* 
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*  Edg.  The  night  gone  by. 
Edm.  Spake  you  with  him  ? 

*  Edg.  Ay,  two  hours  together. 

Edm.  Parted  you  in  good  terms,  found  you  no  dif- 
pfeeafure  in  him,  by  word  or  countenance  ? 

Edg.  None  at  all. 

Edm.  Bethink  yourfelf,  wherein  you  have  offended 
him :  and,  at  my  mtreaty,  forbear  his  pretence,  until 
fome  Ktde  time  hath  qualified  the  heat  of  his  ctifplea- 
fure ;  which  at  this  inftant  fo  rageth  in  him,  7  that 
with  the  mifchief  of  your  perfon  it  would  fcarcely 
allay. 

Edg .  Some  villain  hath  done  me  wrong. 

*  Eim,  That's  my  fear.  I  pray  you,  have  a  continent 
forbearance  'till  the  (peed  of  his  rage  goes  flower ;  and, 
a*  I  fay,  retire  with  me  to  my  lodging,  from  whence ' 
Iwill  fidy  bring  you  to  hear  my  Lord  fpeak.  Pray* 
you,  go,  there's  my  key.  If  you  do  ftir  abroad,  go 
arm'd* 

*  Edg.  Arm'd,  brother ! 

Edm.  Brother,  I  advife  you  to  the  beft ;  I  am  no 
honeft  man,  if  there  be  any  good  meaning  toward 
you :  I  have  told  you  what  I  have  feen  and  heard,  but 
faintly  -,  nothing  like  the  image  and  horror  of  it.  Pray 
you,  away. 

Edg.  bhall  I  hear  from  you  anon  ? 

ntrihfs  diffidences^    bonijkmnt  of  ture  only  what  he  already  fore- 

friends,  diffipation  of  courts,  nttp-  knows  by  confederacy,  or  can 

tial  breatba,    and  I  k*rw  mot  attain  by  probable  conjecture. 

what.  ,7    thai   nvitb   tbi  mif chief  of 

It  is  eafy  to  remark,  that  in  jomt  per/on]  This  reading  is  in 

this  fpcech,  which  ought, I  think,  both  copies,  yet  I  believe  the 

to  be  inferted  in  the  text,  Ed-  authour  gave  it,  tbat  but  loitb 

windy  with  the  common  craft  of  tbi  mi/cbaf  of  your  perfon  it 

fortune-tellers,  mingles  the  paft  would  fcarce  allay, 
and  future,  and  tells  of  the  fu- 

SCENE 
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SCENE       X. 

Edm.  I  do  ferve  you  in  this  bufinefi,     [Exit  Edgar^ 
A  credulous  father,  and  a  brother  noble, 
Whole  nature  is  fo  far  from  doing  harms, 
That  he  fufpe£ts  none  *  on  whofe  foolifh  honefty 
My  practices  ride  eafy ;   I  fee  the  bufmefs. 
Let  me,  if  not  by  birth,  have  lands  by  wit ; 
All  with  me*s  meet,  that  I  can  fafhion  fit.         [Exit* 

S  C   E   N   E      XI. 
The  Duke  of  AlbanyV  Palace. 

Enter  Gonerill  and  Steward. 

Qcu.  T\  I D  my  father  ftrike  my  gentleman  for  chid- 

P  3  ing  of  his  fool  ? 

Stew.  Ay,  madam. 

Gon.  By  day  and  night,  he  wrongs  me.   Every  hour 
He  flafhes  into  ope  grQfs  crime  or  other, 
That  fets  us  all  at  odds  -9  Til  not  endure  it. 
His  Knights  grow  •riotous,  and  hirafelf  upbraids  us 
On  every  trifle.    When  he  returns  from  hunting, 
I  will  not  fpeak  with  him ;  fay,  I  am  fick. 
If  you  come  flack  of  former  fervices, 
You  (hall  do  well »  the  fault  of  it  Til  anfwer. 

Stew.  He's  coming,  Madam,  I  hear  him. 

Gon.  Put  on  what  weary  negligence  you  pleafe. 
You  and  your  fellows  -,  Yd  have  it  come  to  queftion# 
If  he  diftafte  it,  let  him  to  my  filter, 
Whofe  mind  and  mine,  I  know,  in  that  are  one, 
Not  to  be  ovcr-ruPd.    •  Idle  old  Man* 
That  (till  would  manage  thofe  Authorities, 

That 

t  UhJJMan,]   The  follow-    themfclvts,  ami  very  much  in 
lowing  Lines,  as  they  are  fine  m    Character  for  Qcnerill,  I  have  re- 

fto«e<l 
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That  he  hath  giv'n  away  ! — Now,  by  my  life, 
9  Old  fools  are  babes  again ;  and  muft  be  us'd 
With  Checks,  as  flatteries  when  they're  feen  abus'd. 
*      .  Re- 


stored from  the  old  Quarto, 
The  iaft  verfe,  which  I  hare 
ventured  to  amend,  is  there 
printed  thus : 

With  Chech,  Ukel?\vXSntiwbeu 
they  are  feen  abus'd. 

Theobald. 

9  Old  Fools  are  babes  again  j 
and  muft  be  us'd 

With  Cheeks  like  Flat  frits 
'when  they're  feen.  abus'd.] 
Thus  the  old  Quarto  reads  thefe 
lines.  It  is  plain  they  are  cor- 
rupt. But  they  have  been  made 
worfe  by  a  fruitlcfs  attempt  to 
cerreft  them.     And  firft,  tor 

Old  Fools  are  babes  again ; 
A  proverbial  exprefiion  is  here 
plainly  alluded  to ;  but  it  is  a 
ftrange  proverb  which  only  in* 
forms  us  that  fools  are  innocents. 
We  fhould  read, 

Old  Folks  art  babes  again;-*- 
Thus  (peaks  the  proverb,  and 
with  the  ufual  rood  fenfe  of  one. 
The  next  line  is  jumbled  out  of 
all  meaning. 

With  Cheeks  LIKE  Flatt'nes 
when  they're  feen  abus'd. 
Mr.  Theobald  reftores  it  thus, 

Jfith  Cheeks  likeFlatt'rers  when 
they're  feen  to  abufe  us. 
Let  us  confider  the  fenfe  a  Kttle. 
Old  Folks,  fays  the  fpeakerv  are 
Babes  again ;  well,  and  what 
then  ?  Why  then  they  muft  be 
ufed  like  Flatterers.  But  when 
Shake/fear  quoted  the  Proverb, 
we  may  be  allured  his  purpofe 
was  to  draw  feme  inference  from 
it,  and  not  run  rambling  after  a 
foulicude.     And  that  inference 


was  not  difficult  to  find,  had 
common  fenfe  been  attended  to, 
which  tells  us  Shake/pear  muft 
have  wrote, 

Old  Folks  are  bdbes  Again ;  and 
muft  be  us'd 

WitbCbecks,sOTs?LATT'1LlSS 
when  they're  feen  abus'd. 
i.  e.  Old  folks  being  grown  chil- 
dren again,  they  (hould  be  ufed 
as  we  ufe  children,  with  Checks, 
when  we  find  that  the  little  Flat* 
t'ries  we  employed  to  quiet  them 
are  abuftd%  by  their  becoming 
more  peevifh  and  perverfc  by  in- 
dulgence. 

— When  they're  feen  abus'd. 
i.  f.  when  we  find  that  thofe 
Flatt'rics  are  abufed. 

Warbwrto*. 

Thefe  lines  hardly  deferve  a 
note,  though  Mr.  Theobald  thinks 
them  very  fine.  Whether  f—h 
or  folks  mould  be  read  is  not 
worth  enquiry.  The  contro- 
verted line  is  yet  in  the  old 
quarto,  not  as  the  editors  repre- 
fent  it,  but  thus  ? 

With  cheeks  as  flatteries  when 
they  are  feen  abus'd. 
I  am  in  doubt  whether  there  is 
anyerrouroftranfeription.  The 
fenfe  feems  to  be  this :  Old  nun 
muft  be  treated  with  checks,  whfkt 
as  they  are  feen  to  be  deceived 
with  flatteries  :  or,  when  they  art 
•once  weak  enough  to  be  feen  abufed 
by  flatteries,  they  are  then  weak 
enough  to  be  ufed  with  checks. 
There  is  a  play  of  the  words 
ufed  and  a  bu/ed.  To  abufe  is,  in 
our  authour,  very  frequently  the 
feme 
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Remember  what  I  have  laid. 

Stew.  Very  well,  Madam. 

Gen.  And  let  his  Knights  have  colder  looks  among 
you  1  what  grows  of  it,  no  matter ;  advife  your  fel- 
lows fo.  Til  write  ftrait  to  my  fitter  to  hold  my  courfe. 
Prepare  for  dinner.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE       XII. 
Changes  to  an  open  Place  before  the  Palace. 

Enter  Kent  difgmSd. 

Kent.  T  F  but  as  well  I  other  accents  borrow, 

X  And  can  my  fpeech  difufe,  my  good  intent 
May  carry  thro*  itfelf  to  that  full  iffue, 
For  which  I  raz'd  my  likenefs.    Now,  banifli'd  Kent* 
If  thou  can'ft  fcrve  where  thou  doft  ftand  condemn'd* 
So  may  it  come     Thy  mafter*  whom  thou  lov'ft^ 
Sh*ll  find  thee  full  of  labours. 

Horns  within.    Enter  Lear,  Knights  and  Attendants. 

Lear.  Let  me  not  flay  a  jot  for  dinner.    Go,  get  it 
ready. 
How  now,  what  art  thou  ?  [To  Kent. 

Kent.     A  man,  Sir. 

Lear.  What  doft  thou  prof  cfe  ?  what  wouldft  thou 
with  us  ? 

Kent.  I  do  profefs  to  be  no  lefs  than  I  feem  \  to 
ferve  him  truly,  that  will  put  me  in  truft  to  love 
him  that  is  honcft  *  to  converfe  with  '  him  that  is  wife 

and 

feme  as  to  dictive.  This  confine-  ou&efi  of  his  editors,  who  re-» 

turn ulurih and angrammatical;  ftorewhattheydonotunderitand* 

Sbaktjpeart  perhaps  thought  it"  *  bim  that  is  nmft  and  say* 

vicious,  and  chofe  to  throw  away  link ;]   Tho'  faying  little  may 

tklines  rather  than  correa  them,  be  the  character  of  wifdotn,  it 

nor  would  now  thank  the  offici-  was  not  a  quality  to  chule  a  com* 

panioA 


and  fays  little ;  to  fear  judgment;   to  fight -whett  t 
cannot  chufe,  *  and  to  eat  no  fiih. 

liar.  What  art  thou  ? 

Kent.  A  very  honeft-hearted  fellow,  and  as  poor  a* 
the  King. 

Lear.  If  thou  be'il  as  poor  for  a  fubjedt,  as  he  is 
for  a  King,  thou  art  poor  enough.  What  wouldcft  thou  ? 

Kent.  Service. 

Lear.  Whom  wouldft  thou  ferve  ? 

Kent.  You. 

Lear.  Doft  thou  know  me,  fellow  ? 

Kent.  No,  Sir,  but  you  have  that  in  your  counte- 
nance, which  I  would  fain  call  Mailer. 
.  Lear.  What's  that  ? 

Kent.  Authority. 

hear.  What  fervices  canft  thou  do  ? 

Kent*  I  can  keep  honeft  ccfunfels,  ride,  run,-  marr  * 


panion  by  for  his  converfation. 
We  (hould  read,  to  say  little; 
which  was  prudent  when  he 
chofe  a  wife  companion  to  profit 
by.  So  that  it  was  as  much  as 
to  fay ,  I  pcofefs  to  talk  little  my- 
felf,  that  I  may  profit  the  more 
by  the  conversation  of  the  wife.* 
Warburton. 

To  converje  fignifies  immedi- 
ately and  properly  to  keep  compa- 
ny, not  to  dijeourje  or  talk.  Hi» 
meaning  it,  that  he  choofes  for 
his  companions  men  of  referte 
and  eaatton ;  men  who  are  no 
tattlers. nor  tale-bearers.  The 
old  reading  is  the  true. 

*  and  to  eat  uo/Jb.]  In  Queen 
Elizabeth's  time  the  Papifts  were 
esteemed,  and  with  food  realW, 
enemies  to'  the  government. 
Hence  the  proverbial  phrafe  of, 
He*e  an  honeft  man  and  tats  nofijb  \ 
to  figniry  he's  a  friend  to  the  Go* 
venmentswdaPjoteftant.  Tho 


eating  fiflw  on  a  religious  ac- 
count, being  then  eftcem'd  fuch 
a  badge  of  popery,  that  when  it 
was  enjoin'd  for  a  (eafoft  by  aft 
of  parliament,  for  the  encou- 
ragement of  the  fiih- towns,  it 
was  thought  necetTary  to  declare 
the  reafon ;  hence  it  was  £alle4 
Cecil's  Faft.  To  this  difgracefui 
badge  of  popery,  Fletcher  alludes 
in  his  Woman-hattr*  who  snakes 
the  courtezan  fay,  when,  baxa- 
rilUi  in  fearch  of  theUiubrano's 
head,  was  feiacd  at  her  houfe  by 
tbe  IatcHigoncers/  for  a  traytor.- 
Gfutitmtn,  J  .am. glad  ym  have 
difcoieud  htm.  He  Jbould  not 
have  eaten  under  my  roof  fir 
twenty  pounds.  And  fare  I  did 
not  Sk$  him  when  at  caOei  fir 
jtjb.  And  Marf*n*s  Dutch  Cour- 
iazan.  I  trnft  I  am  none  cf  the 
KmcAed  thai  eat  fifh  a  fry  day. 

W*RBUfcTON. 

CU- 


burious  tale  in  telling  it,  and  deliver  a  plain'  tpeflage 
bluady.  Tljat  which  ordinary  mei)  are  fit  for,  I  am 
qualjfy'd  in ;  a#d  tlje  beft  of  qj£  is  diligence. 

Zw.  How  old  art  thou  ? 

#>pf .  Not  fo  youpg*  Sir,  to  \ov$  3  wom*n  for  Ting- 
ing ;  nor  fo  old,  to  doat  ou  hep  for  any  thing;  J  have 
yejrs  op  my  back  forty tejght. 

£d«r.  Follow,  ine,  fhpufhak  fervc  me;  if  I  like 
thee  no  worfe  after  dinner,  I  will  not  part  frpjn  thee 
yet.  Dinner,  ho^  dinner — W  here's  my  knave  ?  m  y  fool  ? 

Enter  Steward. 

Go  you;  and  'call  my  fool  hither.     You,  you,    firrah^  . 
where's  my  daughter? 
'Stew.  So  pleafe  you — f —  [&***: 

Lear.  -What  ("ays  the  fellow  there  ?  Cill  the  clod- 
poll  back.— Where's* my  fool,  ho? -I  think,  the 

world's  afleetf.     How  now  ?  where's  that  fflungjrel  ?• 

Knight,  ife  faysj  my  Lord*  your  daughter  is  not 
well.        ... 

Lear.  Why  came  not  the  (lave  back  tp  me  when  t 
cali'dhim? 

Knight:  Sir,  he  ^nfwer'd  me  in  the  round^ft  njan- 
ner,  he  would  not. 

Lear.  He  lyauld  not  ? 

Knight.  My  Lord,  J  know  ndt  what  thfe  matter  is, 
but,  to  my  Judgment,  ypur  jHighnds  is  not  ^nter- 
tain'd  with  that  ceremonious  affection  as  you  were 
woijt ;  there's  a  great  ab^tern^ht  of  kindnefi  apocars 
as  well  in  the  general  dependapts,  as  in  the  Duke  him- 
fclf  alfo,  and  your  daughter. 

Lear.  Ha !  fay'ft  thou  fo  ? 

Knight.  I  befeech  you,  parddn  me;  my  Lord,  if  1 
be  miftaken  i  for  my  duty  cannot  be  filent,  when  I 
think  your  Highn^fs  is  wrong'd. 

Lear.  Thou  but  remember'ft  me  of  my  own  con- 
ception.    I  have  perceived  a  moft  faint  negkft  of  late, 
Vol.  VI,  D  which 
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which  I  have  rather  blamed  as  my  own  jealous  curiofi^ 

ty,   than  as  a  very  pretence  and  purpofe  of  unkmdnefs ; 

iwill  look  further  into't.     But  where's  my  fool  ?  1 
ave  not  feen  him  thefe  two  days. 
Knight.  Since  my  young  lady's  going"  into  France, 
Sir,  the  fool  hath  roach  pin'd  away. 

Lear.  No  more  of  that,  I  have  noted  it  well.  Go 
you  and  tell  my  daughter*  I  would  fpeak  with  her. 
Go  you,  call  hither  my  fool 

Enter  Steward. 

O  you,  Sir,  come  you  hither,. Sir;  who  ami,  Sir? 

Stew.  My  lady's  father. 

Lear.  My  lady's  father?  my  Lord's  knave.  1  you 
whorefon  dog,  you  (lave,  you  cur. 

Stew.  I  am  nontf  of  thefe,  my  Lord;  I  befeech 
your  pardon* 

Lear.  Do  you  bandy  looks  with  me,  you  rafotl  ? 

[Striking  him. 

Stew.  Ill  not  be  ftruck,  my  Lord. 

Kent;  Nor  tript  neither,  you  bale  foot-ball- player. 

[frippiijg  up  bis  beets. 

Lear.  I  thank  thee,  fellow.  Thou  ferv'ft.  me,  and 
I'll  love  thee.  { 

Kent.  Come,  Sir,  arife,  away.  Ill  teach  you  diffe- 
rences. Away,  away;  if  you  will  meafurc  your  lub- 
ber's length  again,  tarry  again;  but  away,  go  to, 
have  you  wifdom  ?  fo. — —     VPufhes  the  Steward  cut. 

Lean  Now,  my  friendly  knave,  I  thaiik  thee. 
There's  earneft  Of  thy  fervice.  [Giving  money. 
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S    C    E    N    E      Xlk 

To  ibmy  Enter  Fool 

Foil.  Let  mc  hire  Him  too.    Here's  my  Coxcomb. ' 

[Giving  Kent  bis  cap 

Lear.  How  now*  my  pretty  knave  ?  how  do'ft  thou? 

Fool.  Sirrah,  you  were  belt  take  my  coxcomb. 

Kent.  Why,  my  boy  f 

Fool.  Why  ?  for  taking  onefs  part,  that  is  out  of 
favour;  Nay,  an  thou  canft  hot  fmile  as  the  wind  fits, 
thou'lt  catch  cold  fliortly.  There, *  take  my  coxcomb. 
Why,  this  fellow  has  banilh'd  two  of  his  daughters, 
and  did  the  thirds  bleffing  agalnft  his  will ;  if  thou 
follow  him,  thou  mtfft  needs  wear  my  coxcomb.  How 
now,  minfclc?  Woukilhad '^twoxoxcombs,  and  two 
daughters.  ".•/:• 

Lear.  Wfiy>  my  boy?  * 

Fool.  If  I  give  them  all  .my  living,  I'll  keep  my 
coxcotnbs  ihy(ei£  T kerc^  jiiiac^bcg  another  of  thy 
daughters. 

Lear.  Take  heed,.  Sirrah,  the  whip. 

F00L  Truth's  a  doe  mull:  to  kennel ;  he  muft  be 
whip'd  out,  when  the  lady  brach  may  (land  by  th'  (ire 
and  ftink.  . 

Ltar.  A  peftilent  gall  to  me* 

Fool.  Sirrah,  I'll  teach  thee  a  fpeech-       [To  Kent. 

Lear.  Do.    • 

Fool.  Mafck  it,  nuncle.  * 

*  tmkt  my  cextml.]  Meaning  denote  a  vain  conceited  meddling 

hi*  cap,  called  fo,  becWe  on  the  fellow*                Warburton. 

top  of  the  fool  or  Jeter's  cap  4  t<w  coxcombs,]   Two  fools 

was  fewed  a  piece  of  red  cloth,  caps,  intended,  as  it  feems,  to 

rHembliiig  the  comb  of  a  cock,  mark  double  folly  in  the  man  that 

The  word,  afterwards*  uftd  to  gives  all  to  his  daughters. 

D  i  Have 
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Have  more  than  thou  fhoweft, 
Speak  lets  than  thou  knoweft,     - 
*  Lend  lefs  than  thou  oweft, 
Ride  more  than  thou  goeft, 
5  Learn  more  than  thou  troweft,. 
Set  lefs  than  thou  thrbweft, 
Leave  thy  drink  and  thy  whore^ 
And  keep  within  door, 
And  thoirfhalt  have  more  • 
Than  two  tens  to  a  fcore. 

Kern.  This  is  nothing,  fool. 
'   Ftol  Then  h  is  like  the  breatfrtff  an  unfee'd  law- 
yer, you  gave .  me  nothing  fort,  .  Carj  you  make  no 
fcfe  of  noting,  tttfnde  ? 

xLear,  "Why,  noy  'boy ;  tootfcirjg  d&ti  be  made  out 
of  nothing. 

Fool.  Prythee,  ttftl  him,  fo  mttcb  the  rent  of  bis 
land  comes  to.     He  will  not  believe  a  fooL    [To  Kent. 

Lear. .  A  bitter  Ibol !— — 

Fool.  Doflr  thou  know  the  difference,  my  boy,  be- 
fcweena  bitter  fool' and  afweet  one  ?•* 

Lear.  No,  lad,  teach  me. 

.  FjooL  6  That  Idrik  that  counfel'd  th«e  to  give  away 
thyLandy 
Come,  place  him  here'bjraie F  dothouforhinrftand • 
The  fwcet  and  bitter  Fool  wiBprefentiy  appear, 
Thcxme,,  in  motley  here  j  the  other,  found  out  there. 

Liar.  -Doft  thou  <£\  me  fool;  'boy  ? 

FooL  All  thy  other  tides  thou  haft  .given  away  j 
that  thou  waft  born  with,     -        i: 

*  Lend  Ufs  than  thou  *u>*/l'f]  '$pAfo$to(£iiit<t>*.  Tfcepfecept 
•Tfclt  is,  do-  not  lend  all  tb*t  theu  is  ^dtttttftefe.  War*. 
<kaft.  To  o<wt  in  Otd  Zntfifo  is  *  Thii  dialogue,  from  M*,  LJ9 
to pojjifs.  If  *uie  fee  taken  lor  teatkme,  down  to,  Give  me  m 
to  he  in  -debt,  ike  more  prudent  ^wasrfftoredfnxntHeftrftedi- 
precept  would  be,  tion  by  Mr.Ttoobald.  It  is  omit- 

Lend  more  than  thou  o-weft.  ted  in  the  folio,  perhaps  for  po- 

*  Learn  more  than  tbou  trowJf9]  litical  reafons,  as  it  feemed  to 
To  t/vij,  is  £a  old  wotd  which    cenfure  monopolies. 

Kent. 
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Kent.  This  is  not  altogether  fool,  my  Lord, 
Fool.  No,  faith  ;  Lords,  and  great  men  will  not;  let 
me;  7  if  I  had  a  monopoly  on't,  they  would  have 
part  on't :  nay,  the  Ladies  too,  they'll  not  let  me  have 
all  fool  to  myfelf,  they'll  be  fnatching. 
Give  me  an  «gg>  nuncie,  and  TU  give  thee  two  crowns, 
Lear.  What  two  crowns  flball  tmey  be  1 
Fool  Why,  after  I  have  cut  the  egg  i*  th'  middle  and 
cat  up  the  meat,  the  two  crowns  or  the  egg,    When 
thou  cloveft  thy  Crown  i'  th9  middle  and  gav'ft  away 
both  parts,  thou  bor^ft  thine  afs  on  thy  back  o'er  the 
dirt.    Thou  hadft  little  wit  in  thy  bald  crown,  when 
thou  gav'ft  thy  golden  crown  away.     If  I  fpeak  like 
myfelf  in  this,  let  him  be  whip'd  that  firft  finds  it  fo. 

*  Fools  nier  bad  kfsgraxJ  in  ayc*r>       [Singing, 

Far  wife  men  are  grown  foppijb^ 
And  know  not  htm  their  tvits  to  wear* 

Their  manners  are  fa  afiijfi. 

Lear.  When  were  you  won't  fio  Jbp  fo  foil  pf  fongs* 
firrah  ? 

F00L  I  have  ufed  it,  nuncfe,  ef  er  fince  thou  madfft 
thy  daughters  thy  mothers ;  for  when  thou  gav'ft  them 
the  rod,  and  put'ft  down  thy  own  breaches, 

Then  they  for  fudden  joy  didw$if$        <ls  [Singing. 

And  I  for  ferrewfitngt 
Tbatfucb  a  King  Jbculd  ptey  bo-petf^ 
And  go  the  fooU  among* 
Pr'ythee,  nuncie,  keep  a  fchool-nufter  that  can  teach 
thy  fool  to  lye;  I  would  fain  learn  to  lye. 

7  If  l bnd a  mmopify  **'**  '*?  jear^\  There  never  iva*  a 

<wd*Ubav*a/>artcnyt;]  A  iatire  time  when   fools  were  left  in 

oq  tke  grofs  aUifcs  of  monopo-  favopr,  and  the  rcafon  Is,  that 

Hcs  at  that  time;  and  the  cor-  they  were  neveffo  little  yvantecj, 

rvptkui  and  avarice  of  the  cour-  for  wife  men  now  fnppiy  th«r 

tiers,  who  commonly  went  Qiaits  place,  Sncfe  I.tfcinfc  is  tfje  fl\ew- 

with  the  patentee.  Wahb.  xng,  TkepldeditipaJw  **#for 

*  FsvL  nftr  bad  left  grace  in  a  grate, 

P  3  Lear* 
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Lear,  If  you  lye,  firrah,  we'll  have  you  whipt. 

Fool.  I  marvel  what  kin  thou  and  thy  daughter^ 
are :  they'll  have  me  whipt  for  fpeaking  true,  thou*lt| 
have  me  whipt  for  lying ;  and^  fometimes,  I  am  whipt 
for  holding  my  peace.  I  had  rather  be  any  kind 
o'thing  than  a  fool,  and  ypt  I  would  not  be  thee,  nun- 
f  le  -,  thou  haft  pared  \hy  wit  o'botfy  fides,  and  left  nq- 
thing  irth*fnidc}le ;  here  comes  one  o*th*  parings. 

S    C    e;  N    E     XIV. 
.     .  .  To  them.  Enter  Gonerill.    . 

Lear.  How  now,  daughter,  what  makes  that  fronts 
Jpt  on  ?  You  ju-e  too  much  of  late  Vth*  frown. 

Foot.  Thou  waft  a  pretty  fellow,  when  thou  hadft 
no  need  to  care  foe  her  frowning  \  i^ow  thou  art  an  Q 
without  a  figure-,  I  am  better  than  thou  art  now;  I 

^mafqpl,  thQu  art  nothing. -* Yp$>  fqjiqoth,  I  will 

hold  my  tongue  *  [To  Gonerill.]  fo  your  face  bids  jnc, 
tho*  you  fay  nothing.    .•."'. 

Mm,  mum,  He  that  keeps  twr  crufi  nor  crum,    [Singing. 
Weary  of  all,  jh  all  want  fome. 

That's  a  (heaTd  peafcod.  [Pointing  to  Lear, 

.   Gon.  Not  only,  Sir,  thqs  your  all-jicens'd  fool, 

But  others  of  your  infolent  retinue, 

Do'  hourly  carp  and  quarrel,  breaking  forth 

la  jraak  and  not-  to  be  endured  riots. 

I  thought,  by  making  this  well  known  unto  you, 

T*  have  found  a  fafe  rcdrefs ;  but  now  grow  fearful, 

By  what  yourfelf  too  late  have  fpoke  and  done, 

That,  you  protect  this  courfe,  and  put  it  on 

By  yoar  allowance  ;  if  you  fhould*  the  fault 

^VpijUl  not  Tcape  cenfure,  nor  the  redrefles  fleep, 

Which,  in  the  tender  of  a  wholefome  weal, 

Might  in  their  working  do  you  that  offence, 

-"■■•'  Which 
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Which  elfe  were?  fhgme,  that  then  neceflity 
Will  call  difcreet  proceeding. 

.FW.  For  you  know,  nuncle, 
The  hedge  ff  arrow  fed  th$  Cuckoo  fo  longy 
That  triad  it;  bead  bit  off  by  its  Toung. 
So  out  went  the  candle,  ^nd  we  were  left  darkling. 

Leaf.  Are  you  our  daughter  ? 

Gox9  1  would,  you  would  rqake  ufe  of  your  good 
wifdom, 
Whereof  I  know  you  are  fraught,  and  put  away 
Thfle  difpofidons,  which  of  late  traqfporj  yoq 
From  what  you  rightly. aref 

FooL  M^y  npt  an  Afs  know  when  the  cart  drawl 
the  horfe  ?  *  Whoop,  Jug}  I  Jove  thee. 

Lear.  Does  any  here  know  me  ?   This  is  not  Lear. 
Does  Lear  walk  thus  ?  fpeak  thus  ?  where  are  .his  eyes  ? 
Either  his  notion  weakens,  his  difcernings 
Are  lethargy'd — Ha !  waking  ?r— 'tis  not  lb, 
Who  is  it  that  c#)  tell  me  wjio  I  am  ? 

•  FooL    Lfaf%  fliactow, 

•  Wimp,  Jug,  &c.]  There 
ate  in  the  fool's  fpeech*  fcveral 
parages  which  feem  to  be  pro- 
verbial alluiions,  perhaps  not 
now  to  be  underltood. 

•  Fool.  Lear9/  fiadnv.]  I 
have  given  this  naflage  accords 
ing  to  the  firft  folio.  The  quar- 
to, which  the  modern  editors 
have  followed,  makes  Lear con  • 
tinoe  the  (perch  thus  s 

— MSe  JW 

htax'jjbadaw  ?  1  <w$uld  harm 

thai';  fir  by  the  marks 
Of fiver eignty,    ef  knowledge 

and  reajo-n* 
Ifi^MldbefaifiperfuaMdlbad 

daughters. 

Your  name,  fair  gentlewoman  f 

I  think  the  folio  in  tnis  place 

preferable.     Dr.  Warbutton  has 

inferxed  thefe'  lines  with  the  fol- 


lowing note : 

f$r  bytbemarkt 

Of  fivtrtignty,  of  knowledge 
and  of  reafeuJ]  His  daugV- 
ters  prove  fo  unnatural,  that,  tf 
he  were  only  to  judge  by  the  res> 
foa  +{ things,,  he  moft  conclude, 
they  cannot  J>e  his  daughters* 
This  is  *he  thought.  But  how 
does  his  kingfhip  or  fovereignty 
enabjenim  to  judge  in  this  tnat . 
ter?  T he  line,  by  being  fklfe 
poinded,  Jiaa  loft  its  fenfe.  We 
mould  read, 

Of  fovereignty  §f  iw«/f^,— 
L  # .  the  underftanding.  He  calls 
ft,  bv  an  equally  fine  phrafe,  in. 
Hamlet %  Sovereignty  of  reafn0 
^pd  it  is  remarkable  that  the  &- 
djtors  had  depraved  it  there  too. 
SccNott,  JUtU  Scent  y.  of  that 
play.  Warburtoh. 

P  4  Lea  r, 
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'  ,  •  ^ 

Lear.  Your  name,-  Kir  gmdewbmatr- — ^ 

(?*».  This  admiration,-  Sir,  is  much  tfth*  favdiflr 
Of  other  your  new  pranks.     I  do  beffeech  you, 
To  underftand  my  pufpofes  aright. 
You,  as  you're  old  and^Vetend,  jftiould  bt  toife. 
Here  do  ybq  kkep  *  bUhdhett  Knights  and  Squitekt 
jVlen  fo  diforder'd,  fodebittth'd  arid- bold. 
That  this  bvkr  Court,  irrfefttd  With  their  ip4nher*i 
Shews  like  a  riotous  Ion ;  Epicurifm  ahd  Kift 
Make  it  mbrfe  like  a  tivbpi  or  a  brothel, 
Than  i  grac'd  jjalace;     The  fhame  itfelf  doth  fpeak 
For  inftant  remedy.     Be  thfen  defir'd 
ffy  bery  thafcelfe  ^ill  take  the  thing  fhe  begs, 
1  Of  fifty  to.difqinhnty  Jrour  train  \ 
And  the  tefraindersj  tthafc  fhall  ftill  depend, 
:To  be  fuch  men  as  tfiiy  bfefort  your  Age, 
And  know  thcmfelvtliailtl  voii. 

Lear.  Darknefs  and  dcMft  \ 
Saddle  ray  horfes,  cali  my  trim  together. 
— Degenerate  baftard !  I'll  not  trouble  thee  •,  * 
Yet  have  I  left. a  daughter. 

Gon*  You;  ftrike  my  peqple,  and  your  dtforcfcrt) 
rabble 
.Jtfakfe  frVvants  of  their  betters. 

S-   0    E  *N    E      XV. 

2>  Ibm;  Enter  Albany, 

Lear.  Woe !  that  too  late  repent*— O,  Sit,  are  ybtt 
come? 
Is  it  your  "mil?  Speak,  Sir. — ^Prepare  my  horfes. — 

[TVAlbttiy. 

T  J!  little  is  the  readfnjj ;  but  is  no  where  fpecify'd  by  'GokJrilL 

Wt  appears,  from  what  Lear  fays  Pope. 

"  $n  the  next  Scene,  that  this  uum-     .  * :tbat  Jball'fiill  depend,  J 

.  kcr  ffh  was  required  to  be  cut  Dtptnd,  for  continue  fn  fervice. 

r  crff,  Which  (as  the:Editi6ns'ftood)  War'burtok. 

"  .  '  -.  In- 
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Ingratitude !  thou  marble-hearted  fiend, 

More  hideous,  when  thou  fhewHt  thee  in  a  child, 

Than  the  fea-montteh 

Alb.  Pray,  Sir,  he  patient. 

Lear.  Detefted  kite !  thou  Heft.  [To  GoneriU, 

My  train  are  men  of  choice  and  rareft  parts, 
That  all  particulars  df  duty  know ; 
And  in  the  moft  exaft  regard  fupport  . 
The  worfhips  of  their  names.     O  mdft  fniall  fault ! 
How  ugly  didft  thou  in  Cordelia  fhew  ? 
Which,  like  an  engine,  wfencht  my  frame  6f  riature 
From  the  fixt  place ;  drew  from  my  heart  all  love, 
And  added  to  the  gall.     O  Lear,  Leary  Ledrf 
Beat  at  this  gate  that  let  thy  folly  in,  {Striking  bis  headr 
And  thy  dear  judgment  out.— Go,  go,  my  people. 

Alb.  My  Lord,  I*m  guiltlefs,  as  Pro  ignorant, 
pf  what  hath  moved  you. 

Lear.  It  may  be  fo,  my  Lord * 

Hear,  Nature,  hear ;  dear  Goddcfe,  hear ! 

Stipend  thy  £urpofe,  if  thoii  didft  intend 

To  make  this  creature  fruitful ;  '     *    : 

Into  her  womb  convey  fterility, 

Dry  up  in  hfcr  the  organs  of  increife, 

And  from  *  her  derogate  body  never  fpring 

A  Babe  to  honour  her !  If  ihe  muft  teem,  ! 

Create  her  child  of  Spleen,  that  itmay  livfc, 

And  be  a  thwart  difnatur'd  torment  to  her ; 

Let  it  ftamp  wrihkfcs  in  he*  btow  of  youth, 

With  -cadent  fears  fret. channels,  ih  her  cheeks  * 

s  frV*  btr  derogate  boif\  Dt-  \y  afteV, 
rvgoit,  for  »mtkt*ral.      W  Aft*.         «■  '  **htf$  hot  %teaVs  thai  httA 

Rather,  J  think,  degraded  ;  frtm  tot  ffer/9r&, 

bhrited.  and  again, 

*  W&b cadent /«r/— -]  Wfe  myrwn-tntrr 

fliould  read,  candtnt,   i.  e.  hot,         t>$  fcald  likt  motun  lead. 
fcalding.  Mdre  agreeable  to 'the  WarbuHtow. 

pafionate   imprecation   of  thfe        This  emendation,  if  camfattb* 

fpeaker;  andtohtaufoal  phraie-  «  word  any  where  to  be  found, 

plogy :  as  where  he  fays  prefent-  is  elegant,  but  not  neceflary. 

Turn 
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Turn  all  her  mother's  pains  and  benefits 

To  laughter  and  contempt ;  that  ihe  may  feci, 

How  fharper  than  a  ferpent's  tooth  it  is, 

To  have  a  thanklefs  child, — Go,  go,  my  people. 

Mb.  Now,  Gods,  that  we  adore,  wherefore  corner 
this  ? 

Gon.  Never  affiift  yourfelf  to  know  more  of  it, 
But  let  his  difpofition  have  that  fcope, 
That  dotage  gives  it. 

Lear.  What,  fifty  of  my  followers  at  a  clap  ? 
Within  a  fortnight  ? 

Aib.  What's  the  matter,  Sir  ? 

Lear.  I'll  tell  thee — Life  and  death !  I  am  aftam'd 
Tb#c  thou  haft  power  to  fhake  my  manhood  thus  \ 

[To  Gonerill. 

5  That  thefe  hot  tears,  which  break  from  me  perforce, 
Should  make  thee  worth  them. — blafts  and  fogs  upon 

thee ! 
Th*  untented  wouodings  of  a  father's  curfe 
Pierce  every  fenfe  about  thee  !     Old  fond  eyes, 
Beweep  this  caufe  again,  I'll  pluck  ye  out, 
And  caft  you,  with  the  waters  that  you  lofe, 
To  temper  clay.     Ha !  is  jt  come  to  this  ? 

6  Let  it  be  fo  :  I  have  another  daughter, 
Who,  I  am  fure,  is  kind  and  comfortable  •, 
When  fhe  fhall  hear  this  of  thpe,  with  her  nails 
She'll  flea  thy  woififli  vifage.     Thou  ihalt  find* 
That  1*11  refume  the  Ihape,  which  thou  dolt  think 

I  have  caft  oft'  for  ever.    [Exeunt  Lear  and  Attendants 

*  I  will  tran  (bribe  this  pafiage  from  mt  perforce,  Jbemid  make  tba 

from  the  firil  edition,  that  it  may  ivorfl  blafts  and  fogs  upon  the  artr- 

appear  to  thofe  who  are  unac-  tendtr  <woundi*gs  of  a  father* s 

qu ainted  with  old  books,  what  curje,  perufe  every  ftnfe  ahum  tip 

is  the  difficulty  of  revifion,  and  old  fond  eyes,  beweep  tint  tmufi  ' 

what  indulgence  is  due  to  thofe  again,  8cc. 


that  endeavour  to  reftore  cor-        *  The  reading  is  here  gleaned 
ipted  paflages.  up,  part  from  the  firft,  and  part 

That  thtjebot  tears,  that  brtake    from  the  fecond  edition. 


SCENE 
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SCENE      XVI, 

Gon.  Do  you  mark  that  ? 

Alb.  I  cannot  be  fo  partial,  Gonerill, 
To  t!:o  great  love  I  bear  youf 

Gon.  Pray  you,  be  content.   What,  Ofwald,  ho ! 
—You,  Sir,  more  knave  than  fool,  after  your  mafter* 

[To  the  Fool. 

FooL   Nuncle  Lear,  nuncle  Lear,  tarry,  take  the 
fool  with  thee. 
A  Fox,  when  one  has  caught  her, 
And  fuch  a  daughter, 
Should  fure  to  the  daughter, 
If  my  cap  would  buy  a  halter, 
So  the  fool  follows  after.  [Exit: 

Gon.  This  man  hath  had  good  counfel. — A  hundred 
Knights ! 
7Tis  politick,  and  fafe,  to  let  him  keep 
At  point  a  hundred  Knights ;  yes,  that  on  evYy  dreamt 
Each  bu$,  each  fancy,  each  complaint,  diflike, 
He  may  cnguard  his  dotage  with  their  pow'rs, 
And  hold  pur  lives  at  mercy.     Ofioald,  I  fay. 

Alb.  Well,  you  may  fear  too  far 

Gon.  Safer  thai)  truft  too  far, 
Let  me  ftill  take  away  the  harms  I  fear, 
Jsot  fear  ftill  to  be  taken,    I  know  his  heart, 
What  he  hath  uttered,  I  have  writ  my  filter ; 
If  lhe'11  fuftain  him  and  his  hundred  Knights, 
When  I  have  fhew'd  th'  unfitnefs 

Enter  Steward* 

How  now*  Ofaald? 

What,  have  you  writ  that  letter  to  my  fitter? 

Stew.  Ay,  Madam. 

Gon.  Take  you  fome  company,  and  away  to  horfc  i 
Inform  her  full  of  my  particular  fear, 

And 
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And  thereto  add  fuch  reafons  of  your  own, 
As  may 7  compact  it  more.    So,  get  you  gone, 
And  haften  your  return.  [Exit  Steward* 

No,  no,  my  Lord, 

This  milky  gentkneis  and  courfe  of  yours, 
Though  I  condemn  it  not,  yet,  under  pardon, 
You  are  much  more  at  talk  for  want  of  wifdom, 
Than  prais'd  for  harmful  mildnefs. 

jUb.  How  far  your  eyes  may  pierce,  I  cannot  tell ; 
Striving  to  better,  oft  we  mar  what* s  well. 

Con.  Nay,  then 

4lb.  Well,  well,  tth*  event.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      XVII. 

A  Court-Yari  belonging  to  the  Duke  of  Albany*.* 
Palace. 

Reenter  Lear,  Kent,  Gentleman  and  Foal. 

fror.f^O  you  before  to  Gtfjter  with  thefe  letters, 
VjT  Acquaint  my  daughter  no  further  with  any 
thing  you  know,  than  comes  from  her  demand  Out  of 
the  letter ;  if  your  diligence  be  not  fpcedy,  I  (hall  be 
*  there  afore  you. 

Kent.  I  will  not  flecp>  my  Lord,  'till  I  have  deli- 
vered your  letter.  [Exit. 

Fool.  If  a  man's  brain  were  in  his  frcefe,  were't  not 
in  danger  of  kibes  ? 

Lear.^Aj9  boy. 

Foci.  Then,  I  pr'ythee,  be  merry,  thy  wk  (hall  not 
go  flip-fhod. 

Lear.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

FooL   Shalt  fee,  thy  other  daughter  will  ufc  thee 

7  —edlnt*£Ht  mre.]   Unite        •  tbirw  tfln  jo*.]    He  feems 

one  circumflancc  with  another,  to  intend  to  go  to  bis  daughter, 

(b  as  to  make  a  confident  ac-  but  it  appears  afterwards  that  he 

tfDimt.  is  going  to  the  houfc  of  Glo'ftgr. 

kindly  * 
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kindly ;  for  though  (he's  as  like  this  as  a  crab's  like  an 
apple,  yet  I  can  tell  what  I  can  teH. 

Lear.  What can'ft  tell,  boy? 

FooL  She  will  tafte  as  like  -this,  as  a  crab  does  to  a 
crab.  Can'ft  thou  tell,  why  one's  nofe  (lands  i'  thf  mid- 
dle of  one's  face  ? 

Lear.  No. 

FooL  Why,  to  keep  one's  eyes  of  either  fide  one's 
nofe,  that  what  a  man  cannot  fmeil  out,  he  may  9pf 
into. 

Lear.  *  J -did  her  wrong— 

FooL  Can'ft  tell  how  an  oyfter  makes  his  (hell  ? 

Lear*  No. 

FooL  Nor  I  neither ;  but  I  can  tell,  why  a  fnail  has 
ahoofe. 

Lear.  Why? 

FooL  Why,  to  past's  Jiead  in,  not  to  give  it  away 
to  his  daughters,  and  leare  his  horns  without  a  cafe. 

Lear.  I  will  forget  my  nature. — So  kind  a  father !  — 
Be  my  horfes  ready  ? 

Fod.  Thy  sfies  are  gone  .about  *em.  The  reafen, 
why  the  (even  ftars  are  no  jnore  than  (even,  is  a  pretty 
reafon. 

Lear.  Becaufe  they  are  not  eight. 

FooL  Yes,  indeed.  Thou  wou-ldft  make  a-good  foot 

Lear.  9  To  tak't  again  perforce  I— Monfter  ingra- 
titude! 

FooL  If  you  were  mjr  fool,  nunck,  I'd  have  thef 
beaten  for  being  old; before  thy 'time.  , 

Lear,  flow's  that? 

FooL  Thou  ihouldft  not  have  been  old,  'till  thq* 
hadft  been  wife. 

Lear.  O,  fcttmenofibc  mad,  not  mad.  Sweet  heav'n, 
Keep  me  in  temper  \  I  would  not  be  mad. 

*  /  did  bir  wing.}  He  is  is  meditating  on  the.xefuinpti** 
mating  on  Cordelia.  of  his  royalty. 

*  T 9  toft  again  i*rjmKt!\  He 

7  Enter 
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*  Mumbling  of  wicked  Chanm#  coaj'ring  the  taoofl  ; 
To  (land's  aufpicious  mjftre£. 

Glo.  But  where  is  he  ? 

Edm.  Look,  Sir,  I  bleed. 

Glo.  Where  is  the  villain,  Edmund? 

Edm.   Fled  this  way,  Sir,  when  by  no  means  he 
coulfi 

Glo.  Purfue  him,  ho*     (Jo  after. — By  no  sneai^i 
what  ? 

Edm.  Perfuade  me  to  the  marther  of  yoyr  &rdftup  # 
But  that  I  told  frw,  the  rey$r*ging£9d$ 
'Gainft  Parricides  did  all  '  their  thunder  be^4. 
Spoke  with  how  manifold  and  ftrong  a  bond   • 
The  child  was  bound  to  th'  father. — §ftr,  in  £nei 
Seeing  how  lothly  oppofite  I  ftood 
To  his  .unnafral  purpofe  in  fell  motion 
With  his  prepared  fword  he  charges  hqme 
My  unprovided  body,  lanc'4  my  arm ; 
And  when  he  faw  my  beft  alarmed  fpirits, 
Bold  in  the  quarrel's  right,  rous'd  to  th*  encouqteri 
Or  whether  4  galled  by  the  noifc  I  made, 
Full  fuddealy  he  Bed, 

Glo.  Let  him  fly  far ;   ' 
5  Not  in  this  land  fhall  he  remain  unc  jught ; 
And  found. — Dcfpatch.   The  noble  Duke  jny  n^fter, 
My  worthy  arch  and  patron,  comes  to-night ; 

*  MmbUngsfwicitJ  Charms  >  bit  Drkt,  $ct)    Tiis  non- 
con/ring  the  wo*]  This  was    fenfe  ftiould  be  read  and  pointed 

a  proper  circumftance  to  urge  to  thus, 

GLtfttr  V**ho  appears,  by  what  .    Jfyti*  tbif  land  faith*  remain 

pafied  between  him  and  his  baf-  unc  aught ; 

tard  (on  in  a  foregoing  fcene,  to        And  found,  diAarrVd.- 

be  very  fuperftitioos  with  regard  Warburtoh. 

to  this  matter.     Warbur ton .  *     I  do  not  ft*  how  *hi*  change; 

*  tbtir  thunder— ^\rfl  edition ;  •  mends  the  fthft :  I  think  it  may 
the  reft  have  it,  the  thunder.  -  be  better  regulated**  htthe  page 

4  g*fl*A  lighted.  above.  The  fenfe  is  interrupted. 

*  fat  in  thu  land  /ball  be  n-    fit  fhall  be  caught— and  found 
main  unccvgbt ;  he  flail  be  funijbtd.     Defpatch. 


And  found  Jtjfatcb   ■    itbt  **» 


By 
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By  his  authority  t  will  proclaim  it. 
That  he,  .who  finds  him,  Ihall  deferve  our  thanks, 
Bringing  the  6  murtherous  coward  to  the  ftakej 
He  ttat  conceals  him,  death. 

Edm.  When  I  dififwaded  him  from  his  intent, 
T  And  found  him  pight  to  do  it,  with  curft  fpeech 
I  threaten'd  to  difcover  him.     He  replied,  f 

Thou  unpofiefling  Baftard !  do'ft  thou  think, 
If  I  would  (land  againft  thee,  g  would  the  repofal 
Of  any  trqft,  virtue,  or  worth  in  thee    . 
Make  thy  words  faith'd  ?  no ;  when  I  (hould  deny,' 
As  this  I  would,  although  thou  didft  produce 
My  very  charaffer,  J'd  turn  it  all 
To  thy  fuggeltion,  plot,  and  damned  praftice  * 
And  thou  muft  make  a  dullard  of  the  world, 
If  they  not  thought  the  profits  of  my  death 
Were  very  pregnant  and  potential  fpurs 
To  make  thee  leek  it  [Trumpets  within. 

GIo.  O  9  ftrauK,  faften'd  villain ! 

Would  he  deny  his  letter  ? — I  never  got  him. 

Hark,  the  Duke's  trumpets  1   I  know  not  why  he 

comes. 
—All  Ports  111  bar ;  the  villain  fball  not  *fcape ; 
The  Duke  muft  grant  me  that ;  betides,  his  picture 
I  will  fend  far  and  near,  that  all  the  Kingdom 
May  have  due  note  of  him.     And  of  my  land, 
Loyal  and  natural  Boy,  I'll  work  the  means 
To  make  thee  capable. 

6  rnmrfrcut  cvtvarj)  The  fix*  8  — — nveuld  the  reppfal]  /./. 

edition  Toads*  cmtiff.  would    any  opinion  that   men 

?  A*U  foamd  him  fight  to  do  it,  have  repofed  in  thy  truft,  virtue, 

Koittrcurft  Jpeecb]     Pigbt\%  &r.                         War  BURTON. 

tjubtd,  fixed,  fettled.     Cur  ft  is  ?  String  and  fajitntd.    4to. 
feme,  harfh,  vehemently  angry. 


Vol  VI.  %  SCENE 


$&? 


KING    LEAR. 


S    C    E    N    E       IV. 

"Enter  Cornwall,   Regan,    and  Attendants. 

Corn.  How  now,  my  noble  friend  ?   Sirice  I  came 
'  *      hither, 
Which  I. can  call  but  now,  I  have  heard  ftrange  new*. 

Seg.  If  it  be  true,  all  vengeance  comes  too  fhort, 
ich  can  purfue  th5  offender.    How  does  my  lord  ? 

Glo.    O  Madam,   my1  .old  heart  is  crack'd,    it's 
4  crack'd. 

Reg.  What,  did  my  father's  godfon  feck  you*  life? 
He  wh  m  my  father  nam'd  ?  Your  Edgar  ? 

GU.  O  lady,  lady,  Shame  would  have  it  hid. 

Reg.  •  Was  he  not  companion   with  the  riotous 
Knights, 
That  tend  upon  my  father? 

VIo.  I  know  not,  Madam.    *Tfe  too  bad,  too  bad. 

Edm.  Yes,  Madam,  he  was  cf  that  confort. 

Reg.  No  marvel  then,  though  he  were  illaffedted* 
*Tis  they  have  put  him  on  the  old  man's  death, 
To  have  th'  expence  and  wafte  of  his  revenues. 
1  have  this  preient  evening  from  my  fitter 
Bfeehwell  irrfbrtn'd  of  them ;   and  with  fuch  cautions, 
That  if  they  corr.e  to  fojourn  at  my  houfe, 
Til  not  be  there. 

Corny  Nor  I,  I  allure  thee,  Regan. 
Edmund*  1  hear,  that  you  have  fhewh  yonr  father 
A  child-like  office.  , 

Edm.  *Twas  my  duty,  Sir. 

Glo.  He  did  bewray  his  pra&ice,  and  received 
1  h:s  hurt  you  fee  ftriving  to  apprehend  him. 

Corn.  Is  he  purfu'd  ? 

Glo.  Ay,  my  good  lord.' 

Corn.  If  he  be  nken,  he  (hall  never  more 
Be  fear'd  of  doing  harm.     Make  your  own  purpofe, 
How  in.  my  ftrength  you  pleafe.  , As  for  you,  Edmunds 

-•"    -     ■  -  -  •      Wfaofc 
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Whofe  virtue  and  obedience  in  this  inftance 
So  much  commends  itfelf,  you  (hall  be  ours ; 
Natures  of  fuch  deep  Truft  we  (hall  much  need : 
You  we  firft  feize  on* 

Eim.  I  (hall  ferve  you,  Sir, 
Truly,  however  elfe. 
Glo.  1  thank  your  Grace,  4 

Com*  You  know  not  why  we  came  to  vifit  you— 
Rtg.  Thus  out  of  fcafon,   *  threading  dark-ey'd 
night  i 
'Occafions,  noble  GU'Jitr,  of  fome  prize, 
Wherein  wc  muft  have  ufe  of  your  advice.—— 
Our  father  he  hath  writ,  fo  hath  our  lifter, 
Of  diff  rences,  which  I  belt  thought  it  fit 
To  anfwer  ♦  from  our  home  :  the  fcv'ral  mcflengcra 
From  hence  attend  dtfpatch.    Our  good  old  friend, 
Lay  Comforts  to  your  bofom*,  and  oeftow 
Your  needful  counfel  to  our  bufinefles, 
Which  crave  the  inftant  ufe. 
Glo.  1  fervc  you,  Madam. 
Your  Graces  are  right  welcome.  [Exeunt. 


1  -threading  Atrk+fdtogy.] 
I  Jure  not  ventnrM  to  difplace 
this  Reading,  tho*  1  have  great 
Sofpkion  that  the  Poet  wrote, 

—treading  d«rk-e?d  Night. 
ie.  travelling  in  it.  The  other 
tarries  too  ooJcnrt  and  mean  an 
AJlaficm.  It  mot  either  be 
konoVd  from  the  Cant-phrafe 
«f  tbrtatimg  of  Alley i*  1.  e.  go- 
ing thro*  bye  pnflages  to  avoid 
telrighStreetsj  ox  to tbrtodi*i 


a  NttdU  in  the  fak.      Th  to*. 

The  quarto  reads, 

~-»threat'niag  dark  +*d  night. 

*  Occafions,  noble  Glo'fter,  of 
fin*  rati!,]  We  ihottld 
read,  *oiii,  /•#.  weight 

Wa*  BURTON. 

Why  not  frhet  or  frico  fox  va- 
lue? 

s  from  §nr  bom:]    Not 

at  home,  bnt  at  fomt  other  place. 


»* 
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/SCENE       V. 
KfUcr.  Kentv.  and  Steward,  fever  ally  ^ 

Stew.  4  Good  dawning  to  thee,  friend,     Art  of  this 
houfc  ? 

Kent.  Ay.  ... 

Stew.  Where  may  we  fet  our  horfes  ? 
.    Ke*tl  FtK'  mire. 

tf/M&.~Pr?ythee*  if  thou  lov'ft  me,  fell  me. 

Kent.  I  love  thee  not. 

Stew.  Why  then  I  care  not  for  thee. 

Kent.  If  I  had  thee  in  $  Lipflm y  pinfold,  I  would 
tnake  thee  care  for  me. 

Stew.  Why  doft  thou  ufe  me  thus  ?   I  know  thee 

not.  ■ 

*Kent.  Fellow^  I  know  thee. 

Stew.  Wh.it  doft  thou  know  me  fo*? 

Kent.  A  knave;  a  rafcal,  an  eater  of  broken  meats, 
ft  bafc,  proud*  fhattow,  beggarly,  three-fuiied,  hun- 
dred-pound, filthy,  worftcd-ftockkig  knave ;  a  lilly- 
liver'J,  a&ion-taking  knave  •,  a  whorferi*  gkfs-gaz- 
ing,  fuperrferviceaWe,  finical  rogue ;  onetrunk-inhe- 
riting  Have ;   one  that  wfeuld'ft  be  a  bawd  in  way  of 

*  Grid  tinning]   In  the  com-  In    the    violent    eruption     of 

xnon  editions  it  is  Good- dawn-  reproaches   which    burfts   from 

lr:c,  th^.the  time  be  apparent-  Kent  in  this  dialogue^  there  are 

ly  night.  But  this  was  not  Shake-  fome  epithets  which  the  com* 

jpear**  phra/e^  The  common  edi-  mehtators  nave  left  unexpound- 

tions  wer ;  corrupt  indeed,  and  ed,    and  which'  I  "am  nor  rety 

ihould  have  given  it  us,  a*  the  able  to  make  clear.     Of  a  three- 

poet  wrote  it.  Good  downing,  fuited    faror  T  know  not    thfe 

».t4.   good    reft,    the   common  meaning,  unlefs  it  be  that  he-has 

cveiiing-falutation  of  that  time,  different  drefies  for  diflfeant-oc- 

Warburton.  cupations.     Liliylinter^d  is  r*w- 

'     It  is  plainly  pall  evening,  and  ardly ;  nubite-bhodtd  and  *wbite- 

may,  without  any  inconvenience,  fi<ver9d  are  ftill  in  vulgar  ufe. 

be  fuppofed  to  be  dawning.  An    ont-trurtk  inherUing  jla*ue  I 

5  Lipfbury  pinfold.]  The  allu-  take  to  be  a  wearer  of  old  eail- 

Jfon  wttch  fcems  to  be  contained  oC,  cloatha,  an  inheritor  of  torn 
1.1  thilliueS  do  not  undcrftand.  Ai^ches.     . 

good 
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good  fervice  •,  and  art  nothing  but  the  compofition  of 
a  knave,  beggar,  coward,  ^pander,,  and  the  ion  and 
heir  of  a  mungril  bitch ;  one  whom  I  will  beat  inta 
clain'rous  whiriing,  if  thotndeny'Jft  thetoaffi  fy liable 
of  thy  additioa 

Stew.  Why,  what  a  mon  (troys  fellow  art  thou,  thus 
to  rati  on  one,  that  is  neither  known  of  thee,  nor 
knows  thee?  -  ••    -• 

Kent.  What  a  brazen-fae^d  varlet  arc  thoq,  to  de-" 
ny  thou  know*ft  me  ?  Is  it  two  days  agd,  fince  I  tript 
up  thy  heels,-  and  beat  thee* before  the  J£ihg  ?  Draw, 
you  rogue :  for  tho*  it  be  night,1  yet  the  rrtoon  fhines  ; 
*ni  make-afop  o'  ttf  mooriftiine  of  yotiJ  3fbli  whore- 
fon,  cullionly  •  birber-coongeri  draw,  > 

•   '  •  l \Dr awing  bis  fiver d. 

Stew.  Away,I  have  narhm£  t"6  do.  with  thee. 

Kent.  Draw;  you  rafesd.  You  come  with  letter* 
againft  the  King-,  and  take  7. Vanity  the  Puppet's 
part,  againft  t&e  royalty  of  her  fathers  Draw,  you 
rogue,  or  1*11  fo  carbonado  your  flunks — J)raw,  you. 
raicai.    Come  your  ways.  *  - 

Sttm.  Help,  ho  I  murder  \  help  f — ■ 

Kent.  Strike,  you  flave,  'Stand*  rogue^  ftahd,  you. 
7  neat  fl^e,  ftrikc.      .         ••  [Beating  Mm, 

Stew.  -Help,  ho !  murder  \  murder  ! 

6  rU  maty  a  tovtftPmion"  mio  and  Juliet  fays, 

Jfri*e*f  yc*y\  Tjiis  is  equi-  f  '—  the  tw»Jbrrfefr\vatty*fonms*. 

valenf  to,  out.  qiodem  phrafe  of  AtrtkiMij/jt/xtnet'JiifH's  drtam% 
&&5MeibtfunJbinetbrvarjcne.  Qutncfrj  in  the  cbofi  brants  tf 
£  at,  affixing  to  the,  natural  j>hi- «  tbt  watry  moon. 

lofophy  of  that  time,  it  is  ob-  *  '  WareuM-on. 

fcure.  The  Peripatetics  thought,  '  +  barber-P!o*pr?\  Of  this  word 

the*  &lfl>»  that  the  rays  of  the  t  do  not  clearly  fee  Ac  force.  t 
jxiomi  were  coUl  and  inoift.    The        1  Vanity  i be  puppet.}    Allod-; 

ipe^hrr  therefore  fays,  he  would  lnV  to  the^myflencs  or  alienor  j- 

make  *  fop  *  of  his  antagonize  cal'fticws,  in  which  Vanity,  Ini- 

*hich\J5»oeld  s.t>for£  the'(  {iufm*  quity,  and  dvtr  vices,  were  pcr-f 

dity  <rf  tic  roooaX rays, 'by'lct*  ion j he'd .'   .       ,    w  .. 
tin*  tkcia . i#t#  his  guts.     For      t  ^  w/Jtavi^ oil  mere  flare,' 

th£  g*fc.»(J#w  in  **-  you  very  Have. 
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SX   E   N   E       VI. 

Enter  Edmund,  Cornwall,  Regan,  Glo'fter,  and 

Servants. 

Edm.  How  now,  what's  the  matter  ?  Part— — 

Kent.  With  you,  goodman  boy,  if  you  pkafe. 
Come,  I'll  flefh  ye.    Come  on,  young  matter. 

Glo.  Weapons?  arms  ?  what's  the  matter  here  ? 

Com.  Keep  peace,  upon  your  lives  i  he  dies,  that 
ftrikes  again.    What's  the  matter  ? 

Reg.  The  meffengers  from  our  fifter  and  the  King. 

Corn.  What  is  your  difference  ?    Speak. 

Stew,  I  am  fearce  in-  breath,  my  Lord. 

Kent.  No  marvel,  you  have  fo  beftirr\J  your  valour  * 
you  cowardly  ratal  Nature  difclaiqi?  aUfljaye  in  thee. 
A  tailor  made  thee. 

Corn.  Thou  art  a  ftrange  fellow.  A  tailor  make  a 
man? 

Kent.  Ay,  a  taylor,  Sir  •,  a  Hone-cutter,  or  a  pain- 
ter could  not  have  made  him  (b  ill,  tho'  they  had  been 
but  two  hours  o*  th*  trade. 

Corn.  Speak  yet,  how  grew  your  quarrel  ? 

Stetv.  This  ancient  ruffian,  Sir,  whofe  life  I  have 
Jpar*d  at  fuit  of  his  grey  beard 

Kent.  *  Thou  whorefon  zed !  thou  unneceflaiy  let- 
ter !    My  lord,  if  you  will  give  me  leave*  I  will  tread 

s  TbtmnvhorrfonZtd!  tbtun**  be  to  his  bending  or  cri nginj* 

ntcJTary  Utter  I]    I  do  not  poilure  in'  the  prcfence  of  his 

weTl  nndeifUnd  how  a  man  is  iuperiours?  Perhaps  it  was  writ* 

reproached  by  being  called  Led,  ten,  thou  wherr/en  C  {ftr  tmcA- 

9or  how  £  is  an  unmttjjary  Jet*  old]  thou  unntcfjfarj  htter.     C  H 

t$r.    Scdrron  compares  his  de-  a  letter  unneceffary  in;  our  alpha* 

fbnnity  to  the  (hapc  of  Z,  and  bet,  one  of  its  two  founds  be* 

it  may  be  a  proper  word  of  in-  ing  represented  by  S,  and  one  by 

file  to  a  crook-backed  man  ;  but  K.     But  all  the  copies  <onc\tf  in 

why  fhould  G§ntrffi%  feward  be  the  common  reading.      '    •-    ' 

crooked,    «nlc&    the    alluflon  * 

this 


Ki.NG;  L-EA-Rv  35 

9  this  unbolted  villain  into  mortar,  and  daub  the  watt 
of  a  jakcs.  with  him.  Spare  my  grey  tx^rcj.  ?  you 
wagtail ! 

Got*..  Peace*  Sirrah  I 
You  beaftly  knave,  know  ypu  no  reverence  > 

Kent.  Yes,  Sir,  but  anger  hath  a  privilege. 

Orw.  Why  art  thou  angry  ?   . 

Kent.  That  fuch  a  Have  as  this  fhould  wear  a  fword* 
Who  wears  no  honefty.  Such  foiling  rogues  as  thefeH 
1  Like  rats,  oft  bite  the  holy  cords  in  twain 
Too  *intriniic3te  t'unjoofe ;  footh  every  gafiion, 

Thafc 


-  %  tbis  unbolted  villain]  *.  #« 
unrefined  by  eduction,  the  brtn 
yet  in  him.  Metaphor  from  the 
bakehoufe.  WA*»uaToV. 

*  Likt  rattt  oft  bite  tbt  holy 
cords  afwaine, 

Whicker*  /'intriijee,  t'*nioofi  j] 
Thus  the  firft  Editors  blundered 
this  PafTage  into  unintelligible 
Nonfcnfe.  Mr.  Pop*  fi>  far  has 
idx&ngaged  it,  as  to  give  us 
plain  Senfe;  but  by  throwing 
out  the  Epithet  boty%  'tis  evi- 
dent* that  he  was  not  aware 
*F  the  Poet's  fine  Meaning.  I'll 
firft  cftablifh  and  prove  the  Read* 
ing  ;  thenexplain  the  Allufion. 
Thus  the  Poet  gave  it : 

Like  rats*   op  bin   tin  holy 
Cords  in  t<wain% 

Too  intrinikate  fW^.— — 
This  Word  again  occurs  in  out 
Authour's  A***}  and  CUopatra, 
where.  Ae  is  fpcaking  to  the  Af- 
jpek: 
.  Come*,  mortal  wit<  f  1 , 

tfjib  thy  jharf>  Teeth  (bit  bnao 
.    .i*trinficate 
.  Q£  Idf*  at  9*c*  sw/*>. . 
And  we  meet  with,  hi*  Cynthia'* 


Rczelt  by  B/n.  Johmfiu. 


E. 


Tet  ibaro  are  certabo  fnoQikoi*. 
0r9  at  I  may  mart  nakedly  infinuate 
them,  certain  intrinlkatc  Strokes 
and  Words  >  to  which  your  Activi- 
ty is  not  yet  amount  id,  &c.      •  , 

It  means,  inward,,  hidden, 
perplex* ;  as  a  Knot,  bard  to  be 
unraveil'd  ;  it  is  derived  from  the 
Latin  adverb  intrinfeeus,  from. 
which  the  Italians  have  coin'd 
a  very  beautiful  Phrafe,  intrjajh* 
carfi  iol  UHe>  i.  C.  to  grow  inti- 
mate with,  to  wind  one  felf  in- 
to  another.  And  now  to.  oui>~ 
Author's  Senfe.  Kent  is  sating 
the  Steward,  as  a  Parafite  of 
Goncri/i's  ;  raid  fuppofes  yery 
juftly,  that  ho  has  fomented  the 
QuarrelbetwixtthatPrincefa  and 
her  Father :  in  which  office  he 
compares  him  to  a  facriiegious 
Rat ;  aad  by  a  fine .  Metaphor*. 
as  Mr  Warkarton  obferv'd  to  me* 
ttiUs  the  Union  between  Parents 
and  Children  the  hefy  Cords.  * 
Thkobal*. 

Me,  rats,  oft  hilt  the  hply* 

cords  in  twain 
,  Too  ustriaficate  funloofe  :— ] 
By  thefe  boh  cords  the  Poet  means 
the  .natural  un^on  between  oa-, 
4  '      *       •     rcntaj 
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That  in  the  nature  of  their  Lords  rebels, 
Bring  oil  to 'fire,  fhow  to  their  colder  moods, 
Renege,  affirm,  and  turn  their  halcyon  beaks 
With  ev'ry  Gale  and  Vaiy  of  their  matters* 
As  knowing  nought,  like  dogs,  but  following. 
A  plague  upon  your  i  epileptick  vifage  ! 
Smile  you  my  fpeeches,  as  1  were  a  fool  ? 
Goofe,  if  I  had  you  upon  Sarum-jphiti, 
I'd  drive  ye  cackling  home  to.5  Camelot. 

Corn.  What  art  thou  mad,  o!d  fellow  ?  .       : 

Gb.  flow  fell  you  out  ?  Say  that.        -  : 
"  Kent.  No  contraries  hold  more  antipathy, 
Than  I  and  fuch  a  knave. 

Corn.  Why  doft  thou  call  him  knave  ?  What  is  Ks 
.fault  ? 

Ktnt.  His  countenance  likes  me  not.  - 

Corn.   No  more,   perchance,  does  mine,  nor  his, 
nor  hers. 

Kept.  Sir,  'tis  my  occupation  to  be  plain  j 
I  have  feen  better  faces  in\my  time, 
Than  ftand  on  any  fhould^r  that  I  fte 
Before  me  at  this  inftant.   * 

Corn    This  is fome fellow, 
Who  having  been  prais'd  for  bluntnefs,  doth  aficct 
A  fawcy  jcoughnefs ;  and  *conftrains  the  garb, 
Quite  from  his  nature.'    He  can't  flatter,  he  f 
An  honeft  mind  and  plain,  he  muft  ipeak  truth  \ 

rents  and  children.    The  meta-  fo  this  alludes  to  fome  proverbial 

ph or  is  taken  from  the  ccrjscf  fjpecchin  thofe  romances.  Warb* 

the  font! u&ry\  and  the  forr.cn  tors  In  Somerferjhire  near   Camact 

of  family  differences  are  com-  are  many  large  moors,  where  are 

pared  tip  thefe  facrilegious  rats,  bred  great  quantities  of  geefe, 

The  cxpreffion  is  fine  and  noble,  fo  that  many  other  placer  arc 

At                     Warbv'rton.  from  hence  fupplied  with  quills. 

T—tpitytick  <vijage  /]   The  and  feathers.               Ha kmer. 

/righted  countenance  of  a  man        ♦ conflrains  the  ger& 

ready  to  fall  in  a  fir. "  Quite  from  bis  naruft]  Forces 

*<*— -Cape/of]  Was  t7teplr.ee  his  eutjiie  or  his  apfecrenct  to 

where  the  romances  fav,  King  fomething  totilry  atffermt  from 

Arthur  kept  Bis  court  in  Uic  well;  his  natural  tiffpofition. 

*  An 
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An  they  will  take  it  fo ;  if  not,  he's  plain* 
Thefe  kind  of  knaves  I  know,  which  in  this  plainnefr 
Harbour  more  craft,  and  more  corrupter  ends, 
5  Than  twenty  filly  ducking  obfervintS,    .    . 
*  That  ftretch  their  duties  nicely.  m  ^ 

Kent.  Sir,  in  good  faith,  in  firicere  verity, 
Under  th*  allowance  of  your  grand  ai'pe&, 
Whofc  influence,  like  the  wreath  of  radiant  fire  * 
On  flickering  Phoebus*  ,  front— 

Corn.  Wfiat  mean'ft  by  r  this  ? 

Kent.  To  go  out.  of  my  dialed  which  you  #feorn-*; 
mend  fo much*  1  know,  Sir,  lam  no  flatjerer  \  he* 
that  beguil'dyouin  a. plain  accent,  was  4  plain  knayc* 
whkh  for  my  part  I  will  not  be,  *  thought  fhould  witt 
your  difoleahire  to  intreafme'to't  .       .  / 

Corn.  What  vfras  th'  offence  you  gave  hfnl  ?      ,  ■  -  \ 
*$t£&.  L  never  gave  Jbirp  any.  '  \t 

It  pleas'd  the  King  his  mailer  very  lately]  • 
Toftrike  at  me  uponiiisnifconftnicaSon,. . '  , 
When  he  conjunct,  and  flattVing  his  difpleafare,  ,  .  / 
Tript  me  behind ;  being down,  infulted,.  frajl'd* 
And  put  upon  him  fuch  a  deal  of  man,  that 
That  worthied  him;  got^praifes  of  .the  King, 

5  fbnn  t&enty  sillt  i*ckhg  what  ft  more,  the  poet  generrtH^ 
•bfir*v**x$.]    The  epithet v  gives  them  chbepithel  in  other 

mlly  cannot  be  tight.   ut»  Be*  *  places.     Sq  ia Richard  HI.  itfr 

caofc  Cornwall,  in  this  beautiful  call*  them'            • 

fpeech,  is  not  talking  of  the  Jif»  ■    Silky,  Jgr,  infinuatihg 

fiKMt  Jucce/s  of  thefe  two  kind  Jacks. 

of  parafixes,  bat  of  their  dife-  And  in  Cor/dams,  ,                  • 

rtnt  torruption  of  heart,     3*  He-  ■—         itihin  Jltd grow* 

caufc  he  fays  thefe  ducking  qb-  Soft  as  the  parafneYnTki— — 

fcr?ants  kmnvhov*  to  ftretch  their  WARttrETdK. 

duties  nicely,    I  am  pcrfuaded  The  alteration  isriiorcinge^ 

we  (honld  read,  nioos  th*n  .  the  argument*  \by  t 

Toon twstttj  silky  Jiukiug oh-  which  it  is  fupportcd. 

ftr*v*ats9  *  though  f Jhouid  num  your  Wf; 

Which  not  only  alludes  to  the  fUafure  to  in  treat  me ro*t. JThbtfgh 

garb  of  a  court  fycophant,  but  I  ihould  win  you,  difpleafed  at. 

admirably    well    denotes    ihe  you  now  arc,  to  like  mc  fo  well 

finobthnefc  of  his  charafot.  But  as  to  intreat  ue  to  be  a  knave.  ^ 

•   ■    -1  Fof 
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Who  hath  mod  fortunately  been  informVl 

Of  my  obfeured  .courfe,  and  ihall  find  time' 

From  this  enormous  ftate  fcclpng  to  give  : 

Loffes  their  remedies.   All  weary  and  o'er  watch'd, 

Take  Vantage,  Heavy  eyes,  not  to  behold 

This  fhameftil  lodging. 

Fortune,  good-night;  lmile  once  more;  turh  thy  wheeL 

..     .  [HeJIeepu 

*  •  . 

'    S"  C   E"  N   E"    VIII 

-    Change  to  part  of-  a  Heath 

•  "  w    ,     Enter  Edgjir. 
Edg*  T'VE  heard  myfelf  proclaimed  ; 

X  And,  by  the  ,happy  hollpw.of  a  tree, 
Efcap'd  the  hunt.     No  port  is  free,  no  place, 
That  Guard  and  molt  unufual  vigilance 
Dee  not  attend  'my  taking.     Whiles  I  may  'fcape, 
I  will  prefer ve  n^yiclf,  and  am  bethought 
To  take  the  bafett  and  the  pooreft  fhape,  .    ■"    '  . 
That  ever  Penury  in  contempt  of  man   - 
Brought  near  to  bead.     My  face  Til  grime  with  filth  % 
Biahket  my  loins  ;  elfe  all  my  hair  in  knots ; 
Aad.with  printed  nakednefs  out-face 
The  winds  a&d  perfceutions  i>f  the  Iky.  m 
The  country  gives  me  proof  and  precedent 
Of  bedlam  beggars,  who,  with  roaring  voices* 
Strike  in  their  xiu'mb'd  and  ntortify'd1  bare  arms* 
Pins,  wooden  pricks,  nails,  fprigs  of  rofemary. 
And  with  this  horrible  objed,  from  low  farms, 

Of  my  oh/cured  eottrfe,  and Jball  allow  her  time,  ,flie  will  employ 

find  time  it  in  remedying  lofTes.^    This  is 

from  this  enormous  ftatt-fetktug,  h*rfh ;  perhaps  ibmething  better 

to  give  may  be  found.  .  I  have  at  leaft 

Lifts  their  remedies,  fttpplied  the  genuine  reading  of 

Cordelia  is  informed  of  our  af-  the  old  copies.    Enermone  is  an* 

fairs,   and  when  the  enormous  wonted,  out  of  rule,  out  of  the 

W*e  of  Jet king  her  fortune  will  ordiaary  courfeof  UuDgE- 

^Poor 
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*  Poor  pelting  villages,  (beep  cots  and  .mills, 
Sometimes  with  lnnatick  bans,  fometimes  with  pray'rs* 
Inforce  their  charity.     *  Poor  furlygood!  .poor  Tom  ! ' 
That's  fomething  yet.    *  Edgar  I  nothing  am.    [Exit. 

SCENE      IX. 

Changes  again  to  the  *  jEW  <?/  Glo'fter's  Cajtle.  . 
Enter  Lear,  Fool,  and  Gentleman. 

Lear.  *FTT*  I S  ftrange,  that  they  fliould  fo  depart 

X  from  home, 

And  not  fend  back  my  meffenger. 

Gent.  As  I  learn'd, 
The  night  before,  there  was  no  purpofe  in  them    . 
Of  this  remove. 

Kent.  Hail  to  thee,  noble  mafter ! 

Lear.  Ha !  mak'ft  thou  thy  fhame  thy  paftime  ? 

Kent. .  No,  my  Lord.  '      »      ■ 


*  Poor  pelting  villages <  ■  ] 
Pelting  is  ufed  by  Sbukefptmr  in 
the  fenfe  of  beggarly  :  I  fuppofe 
from  pth  a  flun,  the  poor  be- 
ing generally  clothed  in  leaHier. 

WAt-ivitTOw. 
Pelting  is,  I  believe,  only  an 
accidental  depravation  of  petty. 
Sbake/peare  uies  it  in  the  Mia- 
fummir-NigU**  drear*  tof  fmall 
brooks. 

*  ■      pOOT  TujtlVGOOD  ! 

/*#r.Tpm!J  We  Should 
readTuaLupiN'.  In  the  four- 
teenth century  there?  was  a  new 
foecies  of  giplies,'  called  Turin- 
pim%  0  fraternity  of  naked  beg- 
gar si  which  ran  up  and  down 
Europe.  However,  the  Church 
of  Rome  liath  dignified  them 
with  the  name  of  Hirttlih,  and 
actually  barn'd  fome  of  them  at 
Paris)  But  what  fort  of  fteli- 
ptaifls  tbey  were,-  appean  from 


Genebrard9$  account  of  then. 
Turlufin  Cjnicontm  ftftam  fufiu- 
tantes%  de  nuditate  pudendbram, 
W  publico  toitu.  Plainly,  no- 
thing but  a  band  of  Tm-o* Bed- 
lams* Warburtok. 
Hanmer  reads,  poor  Turluru. 
It  is  probable  the  word  Turfy* 
gocd  was  the  common  corrupt 
pronunciation. 

*  — P— Edgar  /  nothing  ant.] 
As  Edgar  I  am  out-lawed,  dead 
in  law;  I  have  no  longer  any 
pcliticcl  exijUhce. 

*  Earl  of  Qlo'fter's  CafthA 
It  is  not  very  clearly  difcoverej 
why  Lcnr  comes  hither.  In  the 
foregoing  part  he  fent  a  letter *0 
Ck'/ler,  "but  no  hint  is  gtvqn  of 
its  contents.  He  fecms  to  have 
gone  to  vi&t  Glo'JJtr  while  Com- 
ivall  and  fiegattjmgkit  prepare  to 
entertain  him* 
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Fool.  Ha,  ha,  he  wears  cruel  garters.  Hbrfes  are 
ty*d  by  the  heads,  dogs  and  bears  bv  th*  neck,  mon- 
keys by  th*  loins,  and  men  by  th  legs.  When  a 
man  is  over-lufty  at  legs,  then  he  wears  wooden  ne- 
ther docks* 

Lear.  What's  he,  thathathfo  much  thy  Place  miftook, 
To  fet  thee  here  ? 

Kent.  It  is  both  he  and  (he, 
Your  Ton  and  daughter. 

Lear.  No. 

Kent.  Yes. 

Lear.  No,  I  fay, 

Kent.  I  fay,  yea. 

Lear.  By  Jupiter*  I  fwear,  no. 

Kent.  By  Juno,  I  fwear,  ay. 

Lear.  They  durft  not  do't. 
They  could  not,  would  notdo't*  'tisworfe  thanamrdcr# 
1  To  do  upon  refped  fuch  violent  outrage. 
Refolve  me  with  all  modeft  hade,  which  way 
Thou  might*ft  deferve,  or  they  impofe  this  ufage, 
Coming  from  us  ? 

Kent.  My  Lord,  when  at  their  home, 
I  did  commend  vour  Highnefs*  letters  to  them, 
Ere  I  was  rifen  from  the  place,  that  fhcwM 
My  duty  kneeling,  came  a  reeking  Poft, 
Stew'd  in  his  bafte,  half  breathlefs,  panting  forth 
From  Gcneritt  his  miftrefi,  falutation, 
4  Delivered  letters  fpight  of  intermiffion, 
Which  prefently  they  read ;  on  whofe  contents 
1  They  iummon'd  up  their  meiny,  ftrait  took  horfc  i 
Commanded  me  to  follow,  and  attend 
Th#  leifure  of  their  anfwer  j  gave  me  cold  looks  j 

*  T$  do  np9n  refptS  /tub  *vio*  then  before  them,  to  confider  of; 

trmt  outragt.}  To  violate  the  called    inttrmjfUui    becaufe   it 

pnblick  and  venerable  character  .came  between  their  leifore  and 

of  amefleoger  from  the  King.  the  Steward'*  mcflage.    Wau. 

«  ZMrWv  inters  flight  of  in.  *  Tbeyfommiti  up  tbiir  mei- 

terniffion,}  ImtrmijJUn,  for  ano-  .        By, — \  Mtinj,  i  e.  people. 

-Act.  milage  which  they  had  .    Pop*. 

And 
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And  meeting  here  the  other  meflenger, 
Whofe  welcome,  I  peceiv'd,  had  poifon'd.  mine, 
Being  the  very  fellow*  which  of  late 
Difplay'd  fo  laucily  againft  your  Highnefs, 
Having  more  man  than  wit  about  me,  I  drew ; 
He  rais'd  the  houfe  with  loud  and  coward  cries. 
Your  fon  and  daughter  found  this  trefpafs  worth 
The  lhame  which  here  it  fuffers. 

Fool.  *  Winter's  not  gone  yet,  if  the  wild  geefe  flf 
that  way. 
Fathers,  that  wear  rags, 
Do  make  their  children  blind ; 
But  fathers  that  wear  bags, 
Shall  fee  their  children  kind. 
Fortune,  that  arrant  whore, 
Ne'er  turns  the  key  to  th'  poor. 
But,  for  all  this,  thou  fhalt  have  as  many  'dblour* 
for  thy  daughters,  as  thou  canft  tell  in  a  year. 

Lear.  Oh,  how  this  mother  fwells  up  tow'rd  my  heart  I 
Uyftmca  pajjio.     Down,  thou  climbing  forrow, 
Thy  element's  below.    Where  is  this  daughter  ? 

Kent.  With  the  Earl,  Sir,  here  within. 

Lear.  Follow  me  not ;  ftay  here.  [Exif* 

Gent.  Made  you  no  more  offence,  but  what  you 
fpeak  of? 

Kent.  None. 
How  chance  the  King  comes  witti  fo  fmall  a  number  ? 

Fool.  An  thou  hadft  been  fee  i'th*  ftocks  for  thai* 
queftion,  thou'dft  well  deierved  it. 

Kent.  Why,  Fool? 

Fool.  We'll  fet  thee  to  fchool  to  an  Ant,  to  teach 
thee  there's  no  lab'ring  i*  th*  winter.  7  All,  that  fyU 
low  their  nofes  are  led  by  their  eyes,  but  blind  men  4 

•  Wlnhafj  ff«  go*  y#%  Ac,]     between  Mcurt  and  dollmr^ 

If  dm  be  their  behaviour,  the  Hahum* 

K'mgVftonbleiaft  not  yet  at  ait  T  Jtt,  that  f*8*»  their  -nofit 

•^     t "*      •        ■                  ■  Mn  lid  ty  tbttr  p*r,   hmt  tiad 

•  Jtlws]   Quibble  intended  m»\  *u4tber$*i  n$t  mwfi  m**g 
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and  there's  not  a  nofe  among  twenty,  but  can  fmell 

him  that's  linking.     Let  go  thy  hold,  when  a  great 

wheel  runs  down  a  hill,  left  it  break  thy  neck  with 

following  it  •,   but  the  great  one  that  goes  upward,  let 

him  draw  thee  after.     $  When  a  wife  man  gives  thee 

better  couhfel,  give  me  mine  again ;   I  would  have 

none  but  knaves  follow  it,  fince  a  fool  gives  it. 

That,  Sir,  which  ferves  for  gain, 

And  follows  but  for  form, 

Will  pack,  when  it  begins  to  rain, 

And  leave  thee  in  the  ftorm. 

*  But  I  will  tarry ;  the  fool  will  ftay,  * 
And  let  the  wife  man  fly ; 

The  knave  turns  fool,  that  runs  away; 
The  fool  no  knave,  perdy. 

Kent.  Where  learn'd  you  this, .  fool  ? 

•  Fool.  Nbt  iW  Stocks,  fool. 

SCENE 


twenty,  hutcanfmdU  &c]  There 
Is  in  this  fentence  no  clear  feries 
of  thought.  If  he  that  follows 
his  nofe  is  led  or  guided  by  his 
eyes,  he  wants  no  information 
from  his  nofe*  \  pcrfuade  my- 
felf,  but  know  not  whether  I  can 
perfuade  others,  that  our  authour 
wrote  thus : 

All  nun  are  ltd  by  their  eyes,  but 
Hind  men,  and  they  folhw  tb<ir 
nofes,  anil  there3 1  not  a  nofe  among 
twenty  but  can  fmell  him  'tba?* 
finking. 

Here  is  afocceffion  of  rcafon* 
ing.  You  aflc,  why  the  King 
lias  no  more  in  his  train  ?  why, 
ihecaufe  men  who  are  led  by  their 
jeyes  fee  that  he  is  ruined,  and 
if  there  were  any  blind  among 
them,  who,  for  want  of  eyes, 
followed  their  nofes,  they  might 
J>y  their  nofes  di (cover  that  it  was 
110  longer  fit  to  follow  the  King* 


8  Whin  a  wife  mate  gives  tbee% 
&sc.]  One  cannot  too  much  coip* 
mend  the  caution  which  our  mo- 
ral poet  ufes,  on  all  occafion.% 
to  prevent  his  fentiments  from 
being  penrerfly  taken.  So  here, 
having  given  an  ironical  precept 
in  commendation  of  perfidy  and 
bafe  defcrtion  of  the  unfortu- 
nate, for  fear  it  mould  be  un- 
derstood ferioufly,  tho'  dtitftr  VI 
by  his  buffoon  or  jefter,  he  has* 
the  precaution  to  add  this  beau- 
tiful corrective,  full  of  fine  fenfc: 
/  would  have  none  but  knaves  fol- 
Uw  it,  fince  afoot-fiver  it* 

War  BUR  TON*. 

•  9  But  I will tar ry9  she  food <w*Il 

♦  And  let,  &c.]  I  think  this  paf- 
fage  erroneous,  though  both  the 
copies  concur.     The  fenfe  wiU 

be  mended  if  we  read, 

But 
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SCENE      X. 
.  Enter  Lear  and  Glo*fter. 

Lear.  Deny  to  (peak  with  me?    They're  fick? 
They're  weary  ? 
They  have  traveled  all  the  night  ?  Mere  fetches, 
The  images  of  revolt  and  flying  off! 
Bring  me  a  better  anfwer 

Glo.  My  dear  Lord, 
You  know  tlje  fiery  quality  of  the  Duke, 
How  unremovable,  and  fixt  he  is, 
In  his  own  courfe. 

Lear.  Vengeance !  plague !  death  !  confufion ! — 
Fiery  ?  what  fiery  quality  ?  Why,  Glojler* 
I'd  fpeak  with  th*  Duke  of  Cornwall,  and  his  wife. 

Ghi  WeH,  my  good  Lord,  I  have  inform' d  them  fo, 

Lear.  Informed  them ?   Doft  thou  underftand  me, 
nun? 

Gfo.  Ay,  my  good  Lord? 

Lear.  The  King  would  fpeak  with  Cornwall.     The 
dear  father 
Wou'd  with  his  daughter  fpeak*  commands  herfervice  -, 
Are  they  inform'd  of  this  ? — My  breath  and  blood!— 
Fiery  ?  The  fiery  duke  ?  Tell  the  hot  duke,  that — 

[Glocefter  offers  to  go. 
No,  but  not  yet.    Mav  be,  he  id  not  well j 
Infirmity  doth  ftill  negleft  all  office, 
Whereto  our  health  is  bound*  we're  not  ourfelves, 

%*tl<mBfmrrj\  tbtfioliwll  That  I  Jby  with  the  King  fa  a 

/•/,  proof  that  I  am  a  fool,  the  wife 

And  Ih  ibi^wift  mam  ft ',  men  are  deferring  him.    There 

ftt/W  turns  kM*vt,  thai  rmu  is  knavery  in  this  defcrtkm,  but 

awy  \  there  it  no  felly, 

It*  kmHH^mffi/i— 

Vol  VI.  F  Wherf 
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When  Nature,  being  oppreft,  commands  the  mind    , 
To  fuffer  with  the  body.     I'll  forbear-, 
And  am  falPn  out  with  my  more  headier  will, 
To  take  the  indifpos'd  and  fickly  fit 
For  the  found  man.     Death  on  my  ftate !  Bpt  where- 
fore [Looking  o n  Kent. 
Should  he  fit  here  ?   Tfiis  aft  perfuades  me, 
That  this  remotion  of  the  Dwke  and  her 
*  Is  pra&ice  only.     Give  me  my  fcrvant  forth. 
Go,  tell  the  Duke  and'swife*  I'd  Jpeak  with  them. 
Now !  prefently  !  Bid  them  come  forth  anli  hear  me, 
Or  at  their  chamber-door  Til  beat  the  drum, 
Till  it  cry,  Jleep  to  death. 

Glo.  I  would  have  all  well  betwixt  you.  .[&*#' 

Lear.  Oh  me,  my  heart,  my  rifing  heart !  but  down. 
Feci.  Cry  tq.it,  nuncle,  as  the  cockney  did  to  'the 
Eels,,  when  Ihe  put  them  i'th*  P^fly  alive ;  (he  rapt 
'cm  o'th'  coxcombs  with  a  (lick,  and  cry'd,  down,  'wan- 
tons, down!  'Twas  her  brother,  that  in  pure  kind- 
nefstb  his  horfe  butter'd  his  hay. 

SCENE      xr. 

Enter  Cornwall,  Regan,  Gloflier*  and  Servants: 

.  Lear*  Good  morrow  to  you  both. 

Corn.  Hail  to  your  Grace!      [Kent  is  fit  at  liberty. 

Reg,  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  Higbnefs.  „    . 

Lear.*  Regan,  I  think  you  are  -,  I  know,  what  reafon 
I  have  to  think  fo  •,  if  thou  wert  not  glad, 
I  would  divorce  me  from  thy  mother's  tomb* 
Scpylchring  aa  adulrerefs,  O,  are  you  free  ?  [T*  Kent. 
Some  other  time  for  that.     Beloved  Regan, 
Thy  fitter's;  nawghr :  oh  Regan,  *  (he  hath  tied 

.   Sharp- 

•  L  practice  tnly.]  PrmOkt  Is  W  Pafiy]  Hiating  that  the  Ed 
in  Sbaltef-eart,  and  other  old  and  Lear  are  in  the  fa  rot  danger, 
writers,  ufed  commonly  in  an  ill         *         »/be  bath  ttid 

feufe  for  vniiivful  artifice.  Sbarp-tootbyd  unkindnefi  hkc  a 

*  tht  Eels*  ivbett  fin  put  them     '        wituri  btrti]   Alluding;  to 

the 
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^harp-tooth'd  unkindnefs,  like  £  Vulture  here  j 

{Points  to  his  heart. 
I  can  fcarce  fpeak  to  thee ;   thou'lt  not  believe, 
J0f  htiw  deprav'd  a  quality— Oh  Regan? 

Reg.  I  pray  you,  Sir,  take  patience ;  I  hare"  Hope, 
You  Ids  know  how  to  value  her  defert, 
♦Than  fhe  to  leant  her  duty. 

£>flf.  Say  ?  How  i$  that  ? *• 

Rn.  I  cannot  think,  my  flftef  in  the  leafl: 
Would  fail  Mr  obligation.     If,  perchanfce, 
She  Have  reftrained  the  ridts  df  your  followers, 
Tis  on  fuch  ground,  and  to  fuch  wholcfomc  end* 
As  clears  her  from  all  blame. 

Lear.  My  curies  on  htr!-* — 

Ref.  O  Sir,  you  are  old, 
Nature  in  you  ftahds  oh  the  very  vtrgtf 
Of  her  confine  -,  you  flioiild  be  ruTd  arid  led 
B/  feme  difcretiori,  that  difcerns  your  date 
Better  than  you  your  Self;  therefore,  I  pray  you. 
That  to  our  lifter  you  do  make  return  % 
Say,  you  have  wrong'd  her,  Sir; 

Lear.  Aflc  her  forgivenefs  ? 
5  Do  you  but  mark,  now  this  becomes  the  Houfr. 

Dear 

durable  of  Prntutbtus.   Wajlb.  Ms  negatives  with  fuch  licenti- 

*  Of  brw  d*pr*<vd  a  f**Ltf]  oufneft;  that  it  is  hardly  fafe  to 

Tlnu.tbc  qtfaxto.    The   fbEo  make  any  alteration. 

rods,                  .  I .'  %  $    Do  yen  bmt  mark*  hra>  this 

With  bvw  d^frqitJ  a  ftalitj.  becomes  the  Hoofe  ?  ]    This 

4  J}**  Jiff  to  fcant  her  duty.]  Phrafe  to  me  is  unintelligible, 

The  word  Jou*  is  directly  coir-  and  Teems  to  fay  nothing  to  tne 

trzry  to  the  fejnsc  intended*  The  pnrpofe :  Neither  can  it  mean, 

quarto  read*,        -,  how  this  becomes  the  Order  of 

•y— flack  btr  J*iy,  Families.     Lear  would  certainly 

which  is  no  better*    May  we  not  intend  to  reply,  how  does  anting 

cboge  it  thus :  my  Daughter's  Forgirenefs  agree 

You  Ufi  A/uxw  bvw  /#  vstfutbtr  with  common  Fafhion,  the  efta- 

.  tfert,  bliftied  Rule  and  Cuftom  of  Na- 

YUmjbtu  Aran  btr  duty.  tare  i   No  Doubt,  but  the  Poet 

To^ca*  may  .be  to  mtafure  or  wrote,   becomes  tbt  Ufe.     And 

frtffrthn*    Yet  our  authour  ales  that    Sbakttytare    employs    U/e 

¥  z  in 
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Dear  daughter,  I  confefs,  that  I  am  old,. 

6  Age  Is  unneceflary  •,  on  my  knees  I  beg,    [Kneeling.. 
That  you'll  vouchfafe  me  raiment,  bed,  and  food. 

Reg.  Good  Sir,,  no  more.  Thefe  are  unfightly  tricks. 
Return*  you  to  my  lifter. 

Lear.  N«ver,  Regan: 
She  hath  abated  me  of  half  my  train  ; 

7  Look'd  black  upon  me ;  ftruck  me  with  her  tongue, 
Moft  ferpent-like,  upon  the  very  heart. 

AH  the  ftor'd  vengeances  of  heaven  fall 

On  her  ingrateful  T6p !  Strike  her  young;  bones* 

You  taking  airs,  with  lamenefs  !: 

Corn.  Fy,  Sir,  fy! 


in  this  Signification,,  is  too  ob* 
yious  to  want  a  Proof.    Theob. 

Do  you  but  mark*,  bow  this  be- 
comes tbe  Hon  fc.  ]  Mr.  Tbeo  - 
baU  Toys,  ¥Ms  pbrajt  feems  to 
fay  Huh  to  tbe  purpofe;  and  there- 
fore alters  itr  to^ 

■  becomes  (be  ufer. 
which  fignifies  lefs.  Thr.O*- 
ford  Editor  makes  him  ft  ill  more 
familiar— becomttb  us*  All  this 
chopping  and  changing  proceeds 
from  an  utter  ignor:<*ice  of  a 
♦great,  a  noble,  and  a  ny»U  ex- 
prcflive  phrafe, 

becomes  tbe  Houje ; 
which  figniiics  the  order  of  fami- 
lies, duties  of  relation.   Warb, 

With  this  mofl exprejjt<ve  pbmfe 
I  believe  no  reader  is  fatisfied. 
J*  fufpedt  that  it  has  been  writ- 
ten originally, 

AJk  ber  forgi*venefs  ? 

Do  you  but  mark  bo*w  tbis  bo- 
comctb—tbus. 

Dear  daughter  f  I  confefs,  &c. 
Becomes  tbe  boufe,   and  becometb 
tbusy  might  be  eafily  confounded 
by  readers  fo   unfciU'ui  as  the 
original  printeit. 


6  Age  is.unutceffary.\  That  1$, 
old'  age  has  few  wants. 

7  Looi'd  black  upon  me.]  Thw 
is  a  Phrafe  which  I  do  not  un- 
derhand ;  bnt  to  lork  blank  is  a 
known  Expreffion,  dignifying,  ei- 
ther to  give  difcouraging  Looks 
to  another,  or  to  Hand  difmav'd 
and  difappointed  one's  felf.  The 
Poet  means,  that  Goner  ill  gave 
him  cold  looks,  as  he  before 
phrafes  it.  Th*oe» 

Look'd  black  upon  me;]  So  all 
the  editions.  Mr.  Theobald  al- 
ters it  to  blank.  A  fmall  altera- 
tfcsi,  only  turning  black  tx>*zvb:te. 
His  rizhii  is,  becaufe  to  look 
black  upon  bin  is  a  pbrafe  be  does 
not  underftand.  I  believe  fo.  Bat 
it  allades  to  a  ferpeat's  taming 
black,  when  it  fwells  with  rage 
and  venom,  the  very  creature  to 
which  Lear  here  compares  hie 
daughter.  Warbvrtok. 

To  look  blacky  may  eafily  be 
explained  to  look  cknody  or 
glocmy.     See  Milton  : 

So  frown* d  tbe  migbty  com- 
batants, tbat  bell 

Grew  darker  1  their  frtnnn* 

Lear. 


Kl  N€    LEAR,  tff 

Lear.  You  nimble  lightnings,  dart  your  blinding 
flames 
Into  her  fedrnful  eyes !  Infeft  her  beauty 
You  fen-feckM  fogs,  drawn  by  the  pow'rful  fun 
4  To  fall,  and  blaft  her  pride. 

Reg.  O  the  bleft  Gods ! 
So  will  you  wifh  on  me,  when  the  rafh  mood  is  on. 

Lear.  No,  Regan*  thou  lhalt  never  have  my  curfe : 
Thy  *  tender-hefted  nature  fhall  not  give 
Thee  o'er  to  rafhnefs*  her  eyes  are  fierce,  but  thine 
Do  comfort,  and  not  burn.    'X^  not  *n  thee 
To  grudge  my  pleafures,  to  cut  off  my  train, 
To  bandy  hafty  words,  g  to  fcant  my  fizes. 
And,  in  conclufion,  to  oppofe  the  bolt 
Againft  my  coming  in.     Thou  better  know'ft 
The  offices  of  nature,  bond  of  child-hood, 
Effcfts  of  court'fy,  dues  of  gratitude : 
Thy  half  o'th*  Kingdom  thou  haft  not  forgot, 
Wherein  I  thee  endbw'd, 

Reg.  Good  Sir,  to  th*  purpofe.       [Trumpet  within. 

Lear.  Who  pw  my  man  i*'th*  Stocks? 

Enter  Steward. 

Ctfn.  What  trumpet's  that-? 

Reg.  I  know't,  my  fitter's.  This  approves  her  letter, 
That  flic  would  foon  be  here.     Is  your  lady  come  ? 

Lear.  This  is  a  (lave,  whofe  eafy-borrowed  pride 
Dwells  in  the  fickle  grace  of  her  he  follows. 
Out,  varlet,  from  my  fight. 

Corn.  What  mean*  your  Grace  ? 

1  Tifatt,  and  blaft  btr  pride.]  Do,  fall,  and  blaft  btr  pride. 

Thus  thsquarto  ;  the  folio  reads  #  — Under  be/ted]  This  word, 

not  4b  well,  to  fail  and  biiAer.  though  its  general  meaning  be 

I  think  there  is  mil  a  fault,  which  plain,  I  do  not  critically  under- 

may  be  ea&rjr  mended  by  chang-  ftand. 

ing  a  letter.  * to  fcant  my  Jzej,]  To 

-Imfea  b*r  beauty  contract  my  allowances  or  pro- 

Teftn-fuek'd/agh  drafwn  by  the  portions  fettled, 
ftoitrfulfun, 

F  3,     i  Lear. 
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Lear.  Who  ftockt  my  fcrvant  ?  Regan,  I've  go<>4 
hope, 
Thou  didft  not  know  on't. Who  comes  herp  ? 

S    C    E    N    %       XII. 

Enter  Gonerill, 
O  Heav'ns, 

*  If  you  do  love  old  men,  if  your  fweet  fway 
Allow  obedience,  if  yburfelves  are  old, 
Make  it  your  caufe  i  fejid  down,  and  take  my  part. 
Art  not  afhamM  to  look  upon  this  beard  ?      [To  Goh, 
O  Regan,  will  you  take  her  by  the  hand  ? 

Gon.    Why  not  by  th'  hand,  Sir  ?    How  have  I 
pfiended  ? 
All's  not  offence,  that  indifcretiop  finds. 
And  dotage  terms  fo. 

Lear.  O  fides,  you  are  too  tough ! 
Will  you  yet  hold?— How  came  my  man  j'th*  Stocks? 

Corn.  I  fct  hi  pi  there,  Sir  5  but  lus  own  disorders 
Deferv'd  *  much  lefs  advancement. 

hear. 


f   If  you  do  love  old  men,   if 

your  J taj  fit  Jjwy 
/  Allow  obedience,  if your/elves 
are  old,]  Could  it  be  a  ques- 
tion whether  heaven  «//0xv«f obe- 
dience ?  The  poet  wrote, 

hallow  obeJitnce. ■ 

i  f.  if  paternal  government  here 
be  (o  much  the  image  of  the 
mild  government  ot  heaven, 
that  i$  fanclifies  the  obedience 
due  to  parents,  and  efteems  jhe 
violators  of  it  impious,  mak*  it 
your  caufe.  He  adds,  if  ywr* 
/flirt  are  olet.  This  perhaps 
may  appear  low  and  ridiculous 
to  t!ie  unlearned  reader;  but  we 
are  to  confider  this  pagap  &ing 


as  alluding  to  tfce  ancient  hea- 
then Theology,  which  teaches 
that  Cuius,  or  Our  anus,  or  Hea~ 
ven,  was  depofed  by  bis  fen  Sa- 
turn»  who  rebelled  and  refe  in 
aims  againit  him.  His  cafe  then 
being  the  fame  with  Lear's,  I19 
was  the  fitted  to  bp  addreffed  to 
on  this  occafion.  Warb. 

Mr.  Upton  has  proved  by  irre- 
fiftible  authority, .  that  to  allow 
fignifies  not  only  to  permit  but 
to  approve*  and  has  deferred]? 
replaced  the  old.  reading, 

*  ~~~-rnueb  kftwdvM*t*m*ut.} 
The  word  advancement  is  icon  id- 
eally ufed  here  for  ionfpicune/nefs 
of  paniftunent ;  as  we  now  fay, 
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Lear.  You  ?  did  you  ? 

Reg.  *  I  pray  you,  Father,  being,  weak,  fcem  fo. 
If,  'till  the  expiration  of  your  month, 
You  will  return  and  fqjourn  with  my  filler, 
Difmiffing  half  your  train,  come  then  to  me. 
I'm  now  from  home,  and  out  of  that  provifion 
Which  (hall  be  needful  for  your  entertainment. 

Lear.  Return  to  her,  and  fifty  men  difmiiVd  ? 
♦  No,  rather  I  abjure  all  roofs,  and  chuie 
To  wage,  againftthe  enmity  o'th  air, 
To  be  a  comrade  with  the  wolf  and  owl ; 
Neceflity's  fharp  pinch Return  with  her  ? 


a  man  is  advanced  /•  the  pillory. 
We  moultf  read, 

but  hit  own  diforders 

Defery'd much  toore  advance- 
ment. 

'  /  pray  yen,   Father,   being 

wtak*  Miw  fo.]  This  is  a 

¥«y  odd    requeft.     She   furcly 

aftedfomething  aiore  reafonable. 

We  fhould  read, 

—bang  weak,  D  e  B  M 't  fi* 
i.  1.  believe  that  my  hulband 
tells  yon  true,  that  Kenfs  diford- 
ers dderved  a  more  ignominious 
panilhment.        Warburton, 

The  meaning  is,  fincejou  are 
wok,  be  content- to  think  your-" 
fdf  weak.  No  change  is  needed. 

*  No,  ra  her  I  abjure  all  roofs, 
and  chuff 

To    wage   againft   the  enmity 
o'tb>  air ; 

To  be  a  comradi  with  the  wolf 
and  onyl, 

Necejfity9*  Jbarp  pinch  ! ] 

Thus  fhoold  thefe  lines  (in  the 
order  they  were  read,  in  all  the 
editions  till  Mr.  Theobald9*)  be 
pointed.  The  want  of  which 
pointing  contributed,  perhaps, 
10  miflead  bim  in  tranfpofing  the 
fecond  and  third  lines,  on  which 


imaginary  regulation    he   thus 
defcants,  The  breath  pf  the  fenfe 
here  is  a  manifrft  proof  that,  thefe 
lines  were  tranffofed  by  the  ftrft 
Editors.     Neither  can  there  be  any 
Jjtjfflx  or  grammatical  coherence, 
unl'/s  wefuppoje  [nsexfyty's  (harp 
pinch]    to   be   the   aecufative   to 
[  wage.] -But  thii  is1  fuppofingthe 
verb  wage  t3  want  an  accusative, 
which  it  does  not.     To  wage, 
or  wager  againft  any  one,  was  a 
common  exprefiion ;  and,  being 
a  (pedes   of  ac\ing,   (namely, 
a&ingin  opposition)  was  as  pro- 
per as  to  fay,  atl  againft  any  one. 
So,    to   wage   againft  the  enmity 
o'th'  air9  was  to  ftrive  or  fight 
againft  it.   NecJJity'sJbarp  pinch, 
therefore,  is  not  the  accufative  to 
wage,    bur,   declarative  of  the 
condition  of  him  who  is  a  com- 
rade  of  the  wolf  and  owl :    in 
which  the  verb  (//]  is  under- 
stood.   The  coniequence  of  all 
this  is,  that  it  was  the  laft  edi* 
tort,  and  not  the  ftrft,  who  tranf- 
pofed  the  lines  trom  the  order 
the  Poet  gave  them.    For  the 
Oxford  Editor  follows  Mr.  Theo- 
bald. Warburton. 


F4 


Why, 
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Why,  the  hot  blooded  France^  that  dow'rlefs  t<*>k 

Our  youngeft  born,  I  could  as  well  be  bro^ight 

To  knee  his  throne,  and  'Squire-like  penfion  beg, 

To  keep  *  bafe  life  a-foot— Return  with  her  ? 

Perfuade  me  rather  to  be  (lave,  and  fumpter, 

To  this  detefted  groom.  \Looking  en  the  Steward. 

Gon.  At  your  choice,  Sir. 

Lear.  1  pr'ythee,  daughter,  do  not  make  me  mad  j, 
I  will  not  trouble  thee.     My  child,  farewell ; 
We'll  no  more  meet,  no  more  fee  one  another. 
But  yet  thou  &rt  my  flelh,  my  blood,  my  daughter, 
Or  rather  3.  difeafe  that's  in  my  flefh. 
Which  1  muft  needs  call  mine  •,  tfyoU  art  a  bile, 
A  plague  fore,  or  f  imboffed  carbuncle, 
In  my  corrupted  blood.     But  I'll  not  chide  thee. 
Let  fhame  ccme  when  it  will,  I  do  not  call  it ; 
I  do  not  bid  the  thunder  bearer  (hoot, 
Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  to  high-judging  Jove. 
Mend  when  thou  canft ;  be  better  at  thy  leifure, 
1  can  be  patient,  I  tan  ftay  with  Regan  5 
I,  and  my  hundred  Knights, 

Reg.  Not  altogether  fo  j 
I  look'd  not  for  you  yet,  nor  am  provided 
tor  your  fit  welcome  5  give  ear  to  my  lifter ; 
For  thofe  that  mingle  reafon  with  your  paflion, 

Muft  be  content  to  think  you  old,  and  fo ^ 

But  fhe  knows  what  (he  does. 

Lear.  Is  this  well  fpoken  ? 

Reg.  I  dare  avouch  it,  Sir.     "What  fifty  followers  * 
Is  it  riot  well  ?  What  fhould  you  need  of  more  ? 
Yea,  or  fo  many,  fince  both  charge  and  danger 
Speak  'gainft  fo  great  a  number  ?  How  in  one  houfe 
Should  many  people  under  two  commands 
Hold  amity  ?  'Tis  hard,  almoft  impoflible. 

Go*.  Why  might  not  you,  my  Lord,  receive  attendance 
From  thofe  that  (He  calls  fervants,  or  from  mine  ? 

•  —bafe  lift]  That  i$>  in  a        t  — imbtjfed  carbunch,]   /«- 
fervile  Hate.  boffid  \%  fewfUing^  protuberant. 

Reg. 
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Rig.  Why  not,  my  Lord  ?  if  then  they  chanc'd  tp 
flack  ye, 
We  could  controul  them.    If  you'll  come  to  me, 
For  now  I  fpy  a  danger,  I  intreatyou 
To  bring  but  five  and  twenty  •,  to  no  more 
Will  I  give  place  or  notice. 

Lear*  I  gave  you  all 

Reg.  And  in  good  time  you  gave  it. 
Lear.  Made  you  my  guardians,  my  depofitaries  ; 
But  kept  a  refervation  to  be  follow'd 
With  fuch  a  number ;  muft  I  come  to  you 
With  five  and  twenty  ?  Regan*  faid  you  fo  ? 
Reg.  And  fpeak't  again,  my  Lord,  no  more  with  me. 
Lear.  5  Thofe  wicked  creatures  yet  do  look  well- 
favour'd. 

When 


*  Tbofe  wicked  creatures  yeJ 
do  look  <well-fa<vcur*d, 

When  others  are  more  wicjc- 
sd.]  As  a  Kttlc  before,  in 
f  be  text  [like  flatterers]  the  edi- 
tors had  made  a  fimiljtude  where 
the  author  intended  none ;  fp 
heft,  where  he  did,  they  are  no* 
in  the  humour  to  give  it  qs,  be- 
rccfe  not  introduced  with  the 
formulary  word.  like.  Lear's  fe- 
cond  daughter  proving  flill  more 
unkind  than  the  firft,  he  begins 
to  entertain  a  better  opinion  of 
this  from  the  other's  greater  de- 
gree of  inhumanity  ;  and  ex- 
pre/Tes  it  by  a  fimilitude  taken 
from  the  deformities  which  old 
age  brings  on. 

Thofi  wrinkled  creatures  jet 
do  look  well -favoured, 

When  others  are  more  wrink- 
led :    ■ 

For  fo,  inftead  of  wicked,  it 
ftould  be  read  in  both  places: 
a'hich  correction  the  v/ord  well" 
f*vour'd   might    have  led    to. 


2>ar  confiders  the  unnatural  be- 
haviour of  his  daughters  under 
this  idea,  both  in  and  out  of  his 
fenfes,  Sq  again,  fpea(ring  of 
them,  in  hi*  diHraction,  he  lays, 
And  here's  another  <whoJ*  warpt 
looks  proclaim  *what  flore  her  heart 
is  made  of.  Sbakr/fearhsLS  the 
character  of  a  very  incorxect  wri- 
ter, and  fo,  indeed,  he  is.  But 
this  character  being  received,  as 
well  as  given,  in  the  lump*  has 
made  him  thought  an  unht  fub~ 
ject  for  critical  conjecture:  which 
perhaps  may  be  true,  with  re* 
gard  to  thofe  who  know  no  more 
of  his  genius  than  a  general  cha- 
racter of  it  conveys  to  them. 
But  we  (hould  diflinguiih.  In- 
correctnefs  of  ftijc  may  be  divid- 
ed into  two  parts:  an  incon- 
fiftency  of  the  terms  employed 
with  one  another;  and  an  mean- 
er uity  in  the  construction  of 
them.  In  the  fLril  cafe  he  is 
rarely  faulty;  in  thefecond,  ne- 
gligent enough.  And  this  could 
hardly 
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No,  Fll  not  weep.    I  have  full  caufe  of  weeping. 
This  heart  fhaU  break  into  a  thoufand  flaws 
Or  ere  I  weep.     O  fool,  I  fliall  go  mad. 

[Exeunt  Lear,  Gtffter,  Kent,  and  FooL 

SCENE      XIIL 

Corn.  Let  us  withdraw,  'twill  be  a  ftorm. 

[Storm  and  temecft. 

Reg.  This houfe  is  littles  the  old  man  and  his  pejplb 
Cannot  be  well  beftow'd. 

Gon.  'Tis  his  own  blame  hath  put  himfelf  from  reft, 
And  muft  needs  tafte  his  folly. 

Reg .  For  his  particular,  J'U  receive  him  gladly  * 
Buf  not  ohe  follower. 

Gon.  So  I  arti  purpos'd. 
Where  is  my  Lord  of  Gtfjhrt 

Enter  Gto'ftet. 

Corn.  Follow'd  the  old  man  forth.     He  is  returned. 
Glo.  The  King  is  in  high  r?ge,  *nd  will  I  know  noc 

whither. 
Com.  *Tis  beft  to  give  him  way,  he  leads  himfelf. 
Gon^  My  Lord,  intreat  him  by  no  means  to  ftay. 
Glo.  Alack,  the  night  comes  on,  and   the  high 
winds 
Do  forely  ruffle,  for  many  miles  about 
There's  fcarce  a  bufli. 

Reg.  O  Sir,  to  wilful  men* 
The  injuries,  that  they  themfelves  procure,    . 
Muft  be  their  fchool-mafters.     Shut  up  your  doors  & 
He  is  attended  with  a  defp'rate  train, 
And  what  they  may  incenfe  him  to,  being  apt 
To  have  his  ear  abus'd,  wifdom  bids  fear. 

Corn.  Shut  up  your  doors,  my  Lord,  'tis  a  wild 
night. 
My  Regan  counfels  well.  Come  outo'th'  ftorm.  [Exeunt. 

ACT 
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ACT    III.     SCENE   I. 
A     H  E  A   T  H. 

A  ft  or m  is  beard,  with  thunder  andUgbtning.     Enter 
Kent,  and  a  Gentleman,  feveralfy. 

Kent. 

WHO's  there,  befides  foul  weather  ? 
Gent.  One  minded  like  the  weather,  moft 
unquietly. 
Kent.  I  know  you.     Where's  the  King  ? 
Gent.  Contending  with  the  fretful  elements ; 
Bids  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  the  fea ; 
Or  fwell  the  curled  waters  'hove  the  main, 
That  things  might  change,  or  ceafe,  '  tears  his  white 

hair 
Which  the  impetuous  Wafts  with  eyelet  rage 
Catch  in  their  fury,  and  make  nothing,  of; 
Strives  in  his  little  World  of  Man  t*  outfcom 
The  to-and-fro-confli£ting  Wind  and  Rain. 
9  This  night,  wherein  the  cub-drawn  bear  would  couch* 
The  Bon,  and  the  belly-pinched  wolf 
Keep  their  furr  dry,  unbonnetted  he  runs, 
And  bids  what  will,  take  all. 
Kent.  But  who  is  with  him  ? 

*         -tears  bit  white  hair ;]         9  This  might  wherein  the  Cub- 

The  fix  following  redes  were  drawn  hear  would  couch  A   Cub- 

omitted  in  all  the  late  Editions :  drawn  has  been  explained  to  fig- 

I  have  replaced  them  from  the  miy  drawn  by  nature  to  its  young? 

firft,  for  ibey  are  certainly  SbaAe-  whereas  it  means,  wbofe  dags  are 

jpear9**  Pops,  drawn  dry  by  its  young.     For  no 

The  firft  foHo  ends  the  fpeech  animals  leave  their  dens  by  night 

at  change,  or  con  ft,  and  begins  but  for  prey.   So  that  the  mean* 

again  with  Kent's  question,  hue  ing  is, "  that  even  hunger,  and 

wha  is  with  him  ?    The  whole.  "  the   fopport   of  its    young, 

foeech  is  forcible,  but  too  long  "  would  not  force  the  bear  to 

tor  the  occafion,  and  properly  "  leave  his  den  in  fuch  a  night." 
retrenched.  Waibuatok* 

Genu 
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Gent.  None  but  the  Fool,  who  labours  to  out-jcff 
His  hetft-ftruck  injuries. 

Kent.  Sir,  I  do  know  you, 
And  dare,  upon  the  trarraht  of  my  *  note, 
Commend  a  dear  thing  to  you.     There's  divifion- 
Although  as  yet  the  face  of  it  is  cover*d 
With  mutual  cunning,  'twixt  Albany  and  Cornwall, 
*  Who  have,  {as  who  have  net,  whom  their  great  ft art 
throne  andfet  high  ?)  fervants,  whofeem  nohfss 
Which  are  to  France  the/pies  and /peculations 
Intelligent  6f  our  Jf ate,     What  hath  beenfeeh%         *    ' 
Either  infnuffs  and  packings  of  the  Dukes  \ 
Or  the  bard  rein,  which  both  of  them  have  borne 
Jgainft  the  old  kind  king ;  orfomething  deeper, 
Whereof,  perchance,  thefe  are  but  furnifhings. 
[  *  But  true  it  is,  4  from  France  there  comes  a  power 

Intor 


^  *  +j  *9t*i)  My  observa- 
tion of  your  character.- 

1    Who   have,    as  *uho  hanjt 
not J   The  eight  fubfe- 

Jucnt  Verfes  were  degraded  by 
It.  Pope,  as  unintelligible,  and 
to  no  purpofe.  For  my  part,  I 
lee  nothing  in  them  but  what  is 
very  eafy  to  be  underftood  ;  and 
the  Lines  feem  abfolutely  necef- 
fery  to  clear  up  the  Motives,  upon 
which  France  prepared  his  Inva- 
fion:  nor  without  tirtn>iithefenie 
oi  the  Context  compteut. 

Th£Obald. 
*  But  trut  it  is,  &c.)  In  the 
old  edition*  are  the  &\c  follow- 
ing lines  which  I  have  in  Jetted 
in  the  text,  which  feem  nsccfia- 
ry  to  the  plot,  as  a  preparatory 
to  the  arrival  of  the  French  army 
with  Cordiha  in  4#  4.*  How 
both  thcil>  and  a  whole  fcene 
between  Kent  and  this  gentle* 
iusQ  in  die  fourth  act,  came  to 


be  left  oni  in  all  the  later  edi- 
tions, I  cannot  tell:  they  de- 
tdnd  upon  each  other,  and  very 
much  contribute  to  clear  that 
incident.  Pope. 

*  _-/>«»  prance  then  comes 
aftwer 

l«to  this  sc  a T TB a '»  kingdom* 
•  <wlo  already, 

IVre  in  our  negligence*  have  ft* 
cret  9Xh 

I*  Joint  of  our  left  ports-—*) 
Srafur'd  kingdom,  if  it  hare  any 
fenfe,  gives  us  the  idea  of  a  king- 
dom fallen  into  an  anarchy :  Bat 
that  was  not  the  cafe,  ft  fab- 
mitred  quietly  totbe  government 
of  Leer*  two  fons-in-law.  It 
was  divided,  indeed,  by  this 
means,  and  (b  harry  and  weak* 
en'd.  And  tlii  was  what  Shaken 
/pear  meant  ro  fay,*  who;  with-» 
out  doubt,  wrote, 

—;•— scathed  kingdom,-*- 
i.  /.  huitj  w^undedy  impair*^ 
And 
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Into  this.fcatter'd  kingdom ;  who  already* 

Wife  in  our  negligence,  have  fecret  fee 

In  fome  of  our  bed  ports,  and  are  at  point 

To  fhew  their  open  banner — Now  to  you, 

If  on  my  credit  you  dare  build  fo  far 

To  make  your  fpeed  to  Dover ^  you  (ball  find 

And  fo  he  frequently  ofafiatb    caufe  it  is  formed  by  a  coalitk* 


for  hart  or  damage.  Again, 
what  a  flrange  phrale  is,  having 
fea  in  a  port,  to  fignify  a  fleet's 
lying  at  anchor?  which  »  all 
it  can  Ggnify.  And  what  is. 
lb-anger  jfill,  zfecretfea9  that  is* 
lying  incognito,  like  the  army  at 
Knight's- bridge  in  die  RehearJaL 
Without  doubt  the  poet  wrote, 
—tavifetret  SEIZE 
Infenu  of  cur  heft  ports— 
1. t.  they  are  fecrctiy  fee u re  of 
ibme  of  the  bed  ports,  by  hav- 
ing a  party  in  thegarriibn  ready 
to  fecond  any  attempt  of  their 
friends,  lie.  The  exaclncfsef 
the  exprefEon  is  remarkable ;  he 
fays,  fecret  Jet**  infirm,  not  of 
Jtrnt*  For  the  firft  implies  a  corw 
fpiracy  ready  to  feize  a  place  on 
warning,  the  other,  a  place  al- 
ready feized.  Warburtok. 
The  true  (late  of  this  fpecch 
cannot  from  all  thefe  notes  be 
discovered.  As  it  now  Hands  it 
is  collected  from  two  editions : 
inclines  which  I  have diftingniuV 
cd  t>y  Italith  are  found  in  the 
folio,  not  in  the  quarto  ;  the  fol- 
lowing lines  inclo/ed  in  crotchets 
are  in  the  quarto,  not  in  the  fo* 
Ho,  So  that  if  the  fpeech  be 
read  with  ©millions  of  the  La* 
lUk*%\t  will  Hand  according  to. 
the  firil  edition  ;  and  if  the  it  a* 
lit**  are  read,  and  the  lines  that 
follow  them  omitted,  it  will  then 
fUnd  according  to  the  fecond. 
The  fpeech  is  now  tedious,  bc- 


of  both.  The  fecond  edition  is 
generally  bed,  and  was  probably 
nearer!  to  Sbahfpeare's  lad  copy, 
bin  in  this  paflage  the  firft  is  pre- 
ferable |  for  ta  the  folio,  the 
meflenger  is  fent,  he  knows  not 
why,  he  knows  not  whither.  I 
fuppofe  Shahfp*are  thought  his 
plot  opened  rather  too  early,  sad 
made  the  alteration  to  veil  the. 
event  from  the  audience  j  but 
tmfting  too  much  to  himfelf,  and 
full  of  a  tingle  puroofe,  he  did 
not  accommodate  his  new  lines 
to  the  reft  of  the  fcene. 

The  learneoVcritick's  emenda- 
tions are  now  to  be  examined. 
Scattered  he  has  changed  to* 
frothed  5  for  fcattered,  he  fays, 
gives  the  idea  of  an  anarchy* 
which  was  not  the  cafe.  It  may 
be  replied  that  flatbed  gives  the 
idea  of  ruin,  wade,  and  defla- 
tion, which  nva*  not  the  cafi. 
It  is  unworthy  a  lover  of  truth, 
in  queftions  of  great  or  litde  mo- 
ment, to  aggravate  or  extenuate* 
for  mere  convenience,  or  for  va- 
nity yet  left  than  convenience. 
Scattered  natUTalty  means  divided, 
unfatkd,  Jijunited* 

Next  is  offered  with  great 
pomp  a  change  of  fea  to  Jeize; 
but  m  the  firft  edition  the  word 
19  fee,  for  £/r#,in  the  fenfe  of  hav- 
ing any  one  infle,  that  is,  at  devo- 
tionfhr  money.  Fee  is  in  the  fecond 
quarto  changed  xofer9from  which 
one  made/iti  rnd*  another,/?/**. 

Some 


to  K  I  ft  G    L  ft  A  & 

Some  that  will  thank  you,  making  juft  report,* 

Of  how  unnatural  and  bemadding  ibrrow 

The  King  hath  caufe  to  plain. 

lama  gentleman  of  blood  and  breeding. 

And  from  fome  knowledge  and  afibran'ce  of  youy 

Offer  this  Office.] 

Gent.  PU  talk  farther  with  you. 

Kent.  No,  do  not. 
For  confirmation  that  I  am  much  m6re 
Than  my  out-wall,  open  this  purfe  and  take 
What  it  contains.     If  you  (hall  fee  Cordelia^ 
As,  fear  not,  but  you  fcall,  fhew  her  that  Ring,* 
'  And  fhe  will  tell  you  who  this  fellow  is, 
That  yet  yon  do  not  know.    Fy-on  this  ftorm  ! 
I  will  go  leek  the  King* 

Gent.  Give  me  your  hand,  have  you  no  more  to  &y  ? 

Kent.  Few  words,  but,  to  dffeft,  more  than  all  yet  \ 
That,  when  we  have  found  the  King, 5  for  which  you 

take  > 

That  way,  I  this,  he  that  firft  ligfrte  on  him, 
Halloo  the  other-  [Exeunt  federally. 

SCENE     H. 
Storm  fiilU    Enter  Lear  and  Foot.        x  * 

Lear.    Blow  winds,,  and  crack  your,  cheek*  •»  _ragq* 
blow  !  "  ^     \ .  *    \    .-. 

**You  catara&s,  and  hurricanoes,  fpout    .  .... 

*Xill  you  have  drencht  our  fteeples,  drotfnM  the  cockif  * 

You  fulphVous  and  *  thought-executing  fires,  - / .  - 

Vaunt  courier*  of  oak-cleaving  thunder-bolts, 

Singe  my  white-head.    And  thou-  dl4haking.thu)f^fefj: 

5  —forivbicbyoutakt  That  Wft  Pit  this:   Hc*h«T 

That  ivaj,  Uhii  ;J  The  qaar-  firft,  fit, 

to  rqads,  So  that  the  prefect  reading,  b. 

-~tht  Khtg%  Ptt  this  <wayt  conjectural. 

Tm  that——  **  — ibt>Hgbt*t9tH*tiig>~'\  J>0- 

Thc  folio,  ing  execution  wJttlirapidi^c^u«>\ 

—  tbt  King,  in  *wbicb  jeur  to  thought. 
pain  ■  ••  •"*•.' 

6  Strike 


KING    LEAL  tf 

Strike  flat  the  thick  rotundity  b*th'  world, 

*  Crack  nature's  mould,  all  germins  fpill  at  ones. 

That  make  ingrateful  man. 

FooL  O  nuncle,  court-holy-rwater  in  a  dry  boufe  ii 
better  than  the  rain-water*  out  o'door.  Good  nuncle,  in 
andaflc  thy  daughters  blefllng,  hcrt'&a  night  that  pi- 
tics  neither  wife  men  nor  fools. 

Luar.  Rumble  thy  bettyfuUt  fpitBre,  fpoutraia* 
Nor  rain,  wind,  thunder,  fire,  are  my  daughters 
I  tax  not  you,  you  elements,  with  unkindnefr, 
I  never  gave  you  kingdoms  called  you  chifclran 
7  You  owe  me  no  fubfcription ;  then  let  fall  • 
Your  horrible  difpleafure.    ■  Here  I  ftand,  your  flave, 
A  poor,  infirnv  weak,  aftctdefjpis'd  old  man. 
But  yet  I  call  you  fcrvile  minifters. 
That  have  with  t#o  pernicious  daughters  join'd 
Your,%h  0Mpndcr'4  UttlJc*,  'gwaft  *hjw$ 
So  old  and  white  as  this.    Oh  1  oh!  *  'ti*  foul*  * 


a  Crack  NattrS*  Mould*  mtt 
Gtnaa&mtffUl  sp  m^e]  That 
all  the  Editions  have  given  at 
this  PafTage,  and  Mr.  Ppfe  hap 
explain'd  Germajn  te  mean  rt<- 
lotions,  or  iinareJUlcttxtnU.  Bat 
the  Poet  means  here,  M  Crack 
-  Nature's  Mould,  and  fpill  all 
•«  the  Seeds  $/  Muter,  that  are 
«f  hoarded  within  it/'  To  re- 
trieve which  rScn;Te,  we  nujft 
write  Gamins,  from  Gervttn. 
Oar  Author  not  only  afei  the 
fame  Thought  again,  but  the 
Word  that  afcertains  my  Expli- 
cation.   In  Wiuur**  Talt  i 


the* 


$hn  %  yet  fore  he  'owed 
none. .  We  (hoald  tcld, 

— bore  lftundjQit  br ayi  ;  . 
u  e.  I  defy  your  worft  rage,  a*^- 
he  had  faid  joft  before.  What 
led  the  editors  into  Ail  blunder 
Wat  what  Ihoyld  have  keot  them 
out  of  it,  namely  the  following 
line, 

Afor%  infirm,  ***dt>  «W  di+ 

And  this  was  the  wonder,  that 

foch  a  one  ihonld  bravt  them  all* 

WAatuaroK. 

The  meaning  i*  plain  enough, 

.')*  was  not  chetr  Jlavt  by  right 


Lrtjfafmrt  mtf>  thf  &*W  tth'    or  oomnad,  but  by  ncceflity  an* 

compulfion.    Why  fhould  a  pal  * 
vfege  be  darkened  fbV  die  fake  o# 


Eartb  together, 
Ilk 


'  jUJ>murr4br%*zA\<voithi*. 

Triobald. 

7  fWtfor  javuffnbfcripHon.]' 

£c£^/ti*»,fbtwbedience/WAK> 

-^  *****  If***}***  SLATE  }] 
Bur  why  lo  f  It  is  tree,  he  fays, 
thar  they  #iW  km  •#  f*tfcri+> 

Vol-  VL 


it  ?  Befides,  of  Br*v* 
in  that  ftnfe,  I  refceinbet  Ao  ex* 
ample*  ,! 

•  _»////*■/.}  Shameful)  ffr 
honourable. 

G  A* 


t*  KING    LEAR, 

Fool.  He  that  has  a  houfe  to  put's  h&d  in*  has  * 
good  head-piece. 
The  codpiece  that  will  houfe* . 
Before  the  head  has  any r 
The  head  and  he  jhall  lowfe  * 

*  So .  beggars  marry  .many. 
That  man  that  makes  his  toe, 
What  he  his  heart  fbould  make, 

Shall  of  a  corn  cry  woe,  * 

And  turn  his  fleep  to  wake. 

For  there  was  never  yet  fair  woman,  but  the  m*fc 
mouths  in  a  gla& 

*  '  . 

S    CE    N    E1IL 

•  •     i    <     f       i 

2V  them*  Enter  Kect#   »    \ 

Lear.  No,  I  will  be  the  pattern  of  all  patience* 
I  will  fay  nothing.         •      ;  ■«  —  - 

.-  Kxrtt.  Who's  there  ?• 

Fool.  Marry  here's  grace  and  a  cod-piece,  that's  a 
wife  man  and  a  fool 

Kent.  Alas,  Sir,  are  you  here?  Things  that  love 
night, 
Love  not  fuch  nights  as  thefe,  the  wrathful  ikies 
9  Gallow  the  very  warid'rers  of  the  dark, 
And  make  them  keep  their  Caves.    Since  I  was  man, 
Such  (heets  of  fire,  iuch  burfts  of  horrid  thunder, 
Such  groans  of  roaring  wind  and  rain,  I  never 
Remember  jo  have  heard.    Man's  nature  cannot  cany 
Th'affii&ioo,  nor  the 'fear. 

Lear.  Let  the  great  Gods, 
That  keep  this  dreadfttf  pother  o'er  our  heads, 
Find  out  their  eneniieVfecyjv.     Tremble,  thou  wretch, 

.•  *  $fkglWr1f*M!yma"J-]Tbai  weft-country  word*  ftgnifies  to 

is,  a  beggar  marries  a  wife  and  fcar  or  frighten.  W4  %bv% ton . 

iie,    i  ^  l  So  the  folio,  the  later  cdi- 

9  Callow  tht  very  jwQifrtrs  tions  read,  with  the  quarto, yfor* 

of  tbi  dark*]    Gallow,  a  for  fear,  left  elegantly* 

,«„.  *  -^  .. »      That 


KING    LEAR;  8* 

that  haft  withfn  thee  undivulged  crimes, 
Unwhipt  of  juftice.     Hide  thee,  thou  bloody  Kandj 
thou  rerjufe,  and  *  thou  Simular  of  virtue, 
That  art  ipceftuous.     Caitiff,  (hake  to  pietcs, 
1  That  under  covert  and  convergent  feeming, 
Haft  praftisM  on  man's  life ! — Clofe  pent-up  guilw,   - 
Rive  your  4  concealing  continents  and  afk  -  •     *  - 
Thefe  dreadful  fummoners  grace. — I  am  a  ftiari, 
More  (iniTd  agaiftft,  than  finning, 

Kent.  Alack,  bare-headed? 
Gracious  my  Lord,  hard  by  here  is  a  hovel,    « 
Some  friendship  will  it  lend  ypu  'gainft  the  tempeft  t' 
Repofe  you  there,  while  I  to  this  hafd  houfe* 
More  hard  than  is  the  ftone  whereof  'tis  rais'd,  . 
Which  ev*n  but  now,  demanding  after  you, 
tfeny'd  me  to  come  in,  retiirn*  and  force  . 
Their  fcanted  courtefy. 

Lear.  My  wits  begin  to  turn. 
Gome  on,  my  boy.     How  doll,  my  hoy.  ?  art  cold  ?  , 


1  — thou  Simular  of  virtue,] 
Sbaiejpoar  has  here  kept  exactly 
to  the  Latin  propriety  of  the 
term.  I  will  only  obferve,  that 
<mr  authorfeem?  tohave  imitated 
Sithom  in  making  a  fubflantive 
of  Simular,  at  Jthe  pjher  did  of 
DiJJimuIar, 
IVrth-  other  fmrt  of  thejr  agy- 

nyte, 
Bj}d*9*<f  0*t*h  JPiflymuIcr, 
Jubtjlie. 

The  honge  of  Courte. 

Warburton. 

3  That  mdtr  covert    and 

convenient  feemingA    This 

may  be  right.     And  if  To,  con* 

vtnitnt  if.  ufed  for  commodious 

or  friendly.    But  I  rather  think 

thepoet  wrote, 

That  under  coy z  a  o  r  convivial 

fuming^  . 


/  .*.  undercover  of  a  frank,  open, 
foci  a  1  cohverfation.  This  raifes 
the*  fenfc,  which  the  poet  ex- 
prefles  more  at  large  in  Twitm  of 
At  bens  t  where  he  fays, 

"The  fellow  that 

Sit j  next  him  now,  parts  Bread 
<witb  him,  and  pledges 

The  breath  of  him  in  a  divided 
draught  i 

L  tb'readiejl  mania  kill  him.—- 
Warburton. 

Convenient  needs  not  be  un- 
derftood  in  any  other  than  its  u- 
fual  and  proper  fenfe  ;  accommo- 
date to  the  prefent  purpofe  ; 
fui table  to  a  defign.  Convenient 
feemiugis  appearance  fuch  as  may 
promote  his  purpofe  to  deitroy. 

*— concealing  continents*—]  Con- 
tinent (lands  for  that  which  con- 


tains or  ihclofts. 

G  a 


V 


m 


&T  KIN  G-  L  EAR. 

Pm  cold  myfclf.    Where  is  the  ftraw,  my  feUQw? 

The  arc  of  our  needfities  is  ftrange, 

That  can  make  vile  things  precious.    Come,  your 

hovel 
Poor  fool  and  knave,  Pve  *  one  part  in  my  heart, 
Ttoirt  lorry  yet  for  thee. 

Fool. 6  He  that  has  an  a  tittle  tytej  xcit9 

With  btigb  bcj  the  wind  and  the  rainy 
Muft  make  content  with  bit  fortunes  fit. 
Though  the  rain  it  rainetb  every  i&gr. 
True,  my  good  boy.   Come,  bring  us  to  this 

FooL  *Tis  a  brave  night  to  cool  a  curtrzan. 
7  Til  ipeak  a  prophecy  ere  I  go. 

When 


Leah 
hovel 


s  _«*  part  in  mj  heart*} 
Some  editions  read, 

—•thing  in  my  heart, 
from  .which  H*xmert   and  Dr. 
JrmrbnrUm  after  him,  have  made 
firing*  very  unneceflarily ;  toth 
the  copies  have  fart, 

*  He  that  hoi  hat  a  little  tjnj 
.  wit,]  I  fancy  that  the  fe- 
cund line  of  this  ftanza  had  once 
a  termination  that  rhyxoed  with 
the  fourth ;  but  I  can  only  fancy 
-  it  a  .  for.  borh .  the  copies  agree. 
.It  was  pnec  perhaps  written, 
'  Witk  heigh  b*Ktb*  wind  and  (be 

nzfjrin'hisWay. 
The  meaning  feexns  Jifcewife  to 
require  this  insertion '•  *fle  then 
has  wet,  bowewur  fptaHt  .  1*4 
finds  wind  And  rain  in  bh  way, 
mnftxmfint  lf*$f*if  h  fbini:ng9^ 
that  fmewbire  c$  other  \X  raineth' 
every  day,  and  others  art  there- 
fart  {offering  like  him/elf* 

7  WW**  tprofbeeyorirdlgo; 
When  priefts  art  more  iy  words* 

than  matter  ; 
When  brewers  marr  thtir  malt 
with  water  j 


When  tablet  ate  their  taHors* 

inters  i 
No  bereticts  lnr**i>  bat  wenches' 

fiutnn; 
When  en/rjeafi  tn  lewis  right* 
No* Squirt  in  debt,  nor  na  poor 

Kntght  \ 
When  Jfanders  da  not  Ifivt  in 

tongues, 
And   ent+parfes    tome    not    4* 

throngs  ; 
When  ujurert  tell  their  gohd?tb% 

fit* 
Ani  bawdt,   arid  wttfts,   do 

eburebes  build : 
Then  ft)  all  the  realm  of  A&bion 
Come  to  great  confnfioa ' ; 
Then  eomts  the  trmet  who-  ttnraa 
t$fee't9     - 
'  Tbdt  Ooinr  JbaQ'he  us*  J  wish 
feet*]    i  he  judicious  reader 
Will  tobferve  through  rids  heap 
of  nonfehfe  and  confirfron,  that 
this  i&'  not  cm,  \}nt  twn  Prophe- 
cies.   The  firft,  a  fatyfjcal  de- 
fcriptton  of  the/tyr*!  ^manner* 
at  future:    And  tot  ftcond,   s» 
fatyricai    defcription    of  fmtmra 
manners »  which  the  tarrnp*iom  */"" 

tja 


KtNG    L  EAR. 

When  priefts  kre  more  in  words  than  matter, 
When  brewers  marr  their  malt  with  water  •» 
1  When  nobles  are  their  tailors*  tutors  * 
9  No  hereticks  burnt,  but  wenches*  fuitors  9 
Then  comes  the  time,  who  lives  to  fce\ 
That  going  fliall  be  us'd  with  feet- 
When  every  cafe  in  law  is  right, 
No  fquire  in  debt,  and  no  poor  knight  j 
When  danders  do  not  live  in  tongues  * 
And  cut-purfea  conic  not  to  throngs  * 


% 


tkfrefent  nvoald  prevent  from 
ever  happening.  Each  of  thefe 
prophecies  has  its  proper  infe- 
rence, or  dcdo&ion ;  yet,  by  am 
nnaccooncableftapidicy.tbe  firik 
editors  took  the  whole  to  be  all 
one  prophecy,  and  fo  jambled 
the  t^conttro  inferences  toge*> 
then  The  whole  then  (houid 
be  read  as  ibUows,  only  premi- 
fing  that  the  firft  line  iscorraptt d 
by  the  loft  of  a  word— «r  ere  /•*, 

»  W.fiifyt>+.  and  (booty  be 
helped  thust 

U  Vll  JteakAjrofbicj  *r  t<m& 
ere  I  g: 
.  Wben.pdefts  art. more  in  writ 

thorn  mmtttr  ; 
ITAqL  brewri  moTf  their  nude 

nmtb  <wnter ; 
Mfbm  mbk4  are  their  tiiWS 
tutor t^        ^ 

fiatorsV        \    \  .. 
Then  ami  tht  bmef'  '****  Eves' 

JJfm  Going  jball  he  ut's  wit* 
_/hu   i.  e«  Nfiw. 
2.  Wbm  ev'rj  cafe  in  lorw  is 


When  JUnders  do  ait  hv$  im 

tongues  ; 
And    cMi.fttrJfs   eome   not   H 

throngs  ; 
When  ujurert  tell  their  geld 

iWfold* 
And   bonvds  and  nnhnret    do 

churches  build: 
ThenJboU  tht  ronhn  of  Albion 
Come  to  great  cexfiufion.    L  e. 

Never, 
The  fagachy  and  achteneft  of 
Br*  Warburtem  are  vary  coflfri* 
taoos  in  this  nofe.  He  has  <fiA 
entangled  the  confafion  of  the 
paflhge,  and  I  have  inferted  his 
emendation  in  the  tea*-  Order 
u  proved  by  Mr.  UiHn  to  bo 
good  £«$/#£»  but  the  eonoo* 
verfy  was  not  neceflhry,  for  sr 
Is  not  in  the  old  copies. 

'  IThen  nobles  owe  their  tmUrS 

tutors  i]  i.  e.  invent  faihioaa 

fbrtbtm.  WAaauaxoK. 


f  tfo  heretics  tnrmt*  hit 
*ventbes>fnitorsi]  The  dif- 
ta&  to  which  mncbes  fuitors  are 
pardcnlarly  expofed,  was  called 
in  ^bakefteart**  time  the  trenmng 
or  burning* 


G3 


When 


86  KING    J.EAH. 

When  ufurers  *ell  their  gold  P  th'  field  •,    ' 

And  bawds  and  whores  do  churches  build : 

Then  fhall  the  realm  of  Albion 

Come  to  great  confufion. 

This  prophecy  Merlin  {hall  make,  for  1  do  live  before 

his  time.       *  [£*#• 

.  5   C    E    N   E  ~  jv/ 

An  Apartment  in  Glo'ftert  Cajlle. 

Enter  Glo'fter,  and  Edmund. 

Clo.  \  LACK,  alack,  EdmunJ,  I.Jike  not  this  un*- 

.  ,/jL  natural  dealing ;  when  I  defir'd  their  leave 
that  1  might  pity  him,  they  took  from  me  the  ufc  of 
min&  own  hoijfe  -,  charged  rpe  op  pain  of  perpetunl 
flilpleafurp,  neither  to  Jpeak  of  him,  entreat  for  him, 
or  any -way  fuftain  him. 

Edm.  Moft  favage  and  unnatural ! 

Glo.  Go  to  ;  fay  you  nothing.  There  is  divifion 
between  the  Dukes,  and  a  work  matter  than  that.  I 
-  have  receiv'd  a  letter  this'  night.  *  I  is  dungerous  to  be 
fpoken.  I  have  locked  the  letter  in.  my  clptet.  Thcfe 
injuries,  the  King  npw  hpars,  will  be  revenged  home, 
there  i$  part  of  a  power  already  footed ;  we  muft  in- 
cline, to  the  King;  I  will  look  for  him,  and  privily 
relieve  him  •,  go  you,  and  maintain  talk  with  the  Duke, 
that  my  chanty  be  not  of  him  perceiv'd ;  if  he  aflc 
for  me,  I  am  ill,  and  gone  to  bed.  If  I  die  for  it,  as 
no  lefs  is  threaten'd  me,  the  King  my  old  matter  muft 
be  reliev'd.  There  *r';.  ftrange  things  toward,  Ed- 
mund \  pray,  you,  be  caiciul.  {Exit, 

Edm;  This  curtefy,  forbid  thee,  ftall  the  Duke 
Jnftantly  know,  and  of  that  letter  too. 
This  feems  a  fair  deferving,  and  muft  draw  me 
fhat  which  my  father  lofes  j  no  lefs  than  all. 
*rJThe  younger  rife$,  when  the  old  doth  fall.  >     .   {Exit. 

SCENE 


KJNQ    LRAJl.  «7 

SCENE      V,         * 

Changes  to  a  fart  of  the  Heath  with  a  Hovel.       j 

Enter  Lear,  Kent,  and  Fool 

'Kent.  TT  E R E  is  the  place,  my  Lord ;  good  my 
XI  Lord,  enter.  * 

The  tyranny  o'the  open  night's  too  rough 
For  nature  to  endure.  [Storm  fiitL 

Lear.  Let  me  alone. 
Kent.  Good  my  Lord,  enter  here, 
Lear.  Let  me  alone. 
Kent.  Good  my  Lord%  enter  here, 
Lear.  Will't  break  my  heart  ? 
Kent.  I'd  rather  break  mine  own  •,  good  my  Lord, 

enter. 
Lear.  Thou  think' ft  'tis  much,  that  this  contentious 
ftorm 
Invades  us  to  the  (kin  •,  lb  'tis  to  thee  % 
But  where  the  greater  malady  is  fixt, 
The  lefler  is  fcarce  felt.     Thoud'ft  (hun  a  bear  * 
But  if  thy  flight  lay  coward  the  roaring  fea, 
Thou'dft  meet  the  bear  i'th*  mouth.  When  the  mind's 

free, 
The  body's  delicate ;  the  tempeft  in  my  mind 
Doth  from  my  fenfes  take  all  feeling  elte  N 

Save  what  beats  there.     Filial  ingratitude  I 
Is  it  not,  as  this  mouth  (hould  tear  this  hand 
For  lifting  food  to't  i — But  I'll  punifti  home ; 
No,  I  will  weep  no  more — In  fuch  a  night, 
To  fhut  me  out  ? — Pour  on,  I  will  endure — > 
In  fuch  a  night  as  this  ?  O  Regun^  GoneriU ! — 
Your  old  kind  father,  whofe  frank  heart  gave  all— 
O,  that  way,  madnefs  lies ;  let  me  fhun  that  j 

No  more  of  that. 

Kent.  Good  my  Lord,  enter  here, 

G  4  Lear, 


V*  ktNO    LEAK 

Lear,  ftythee,  go  in  thyfelf  \  feck  thine  own  cafe; 
This  Tcmpeft  will  not  giye  me  leafre  to  ponder 
On  things  would  hurt  me  more — But  I'll  go  in, 
*  In,  toy,  go  firft.   [TotbeFtcl.]  You  houfekfc  po~ 


N*y*  get  thee  in  \  Til  pray,  and  then  YSk  fleep— 

:  [Foolgoesm. 

Poor  naked  wretches,  wherefoe'er  yon.  are,      . 
That  'bide  the  pelting  of  this  pitilds  florai  ! 
How  ftgU  your  houtelcfs  heads,  and  unfed  fides, 
Your  loop'd  and  windowed  raggednefs,  defend  you 
From  feafons  fuch  as  thefe  ?    Q>  I  have  tafen 
Too  little  care  of  this*    Take  phyfick,  Pomp*     . 
Expofe  thyfelf  to.  feel  what  wretches  feel,     . 
That  thou  may'ft  (hake  the  fuperflux  to  them, 
And  &ew(the^HeaY>es  mote  juit 

Edg.  [within.']  Fathom  and  half,  fathom  and  half! 
.    %    • ;  poor  TV*.  , 

Fool.  Come  not  ia  here,  nuncle,  here's  afpirit. 
Help  me,  help  mt.     [The  Fa  I  rutts  out  from  the  biv*L 

Ktnt.  Give  me  thy  hand,  who's  there  i 

Foil:  Afpirit,  afparit*  he  fays,  his  name's  poor  Tom. 

Kent.  What  art  thou,  that  daft  grumble  there  i!th* 
ftraw? 
Come  forth. 


SCENE     vr. 


j$«/^  Edgar,  4*fgw\d  lih  a  msdm&n,^ 

Edg.  Away !  the  foul  fiend  follows  me;  ■> -v 

Through  the  4b*rp  hawthorn  blow*  the  aM  wind  : 
•*  Humph,  go  to  thy  -bed  and  warm  thee* 

*  Jh<  %»jv./fy?0  Thefe  two  df forms,  which  a4ttftioi>  jbtieer 

lines  were  added  in  the  authonit    on  the  mind. n  •  i  r' ; 

revifion,  and  are  only  in  the  ib-  •  H*mfb%  p  h  tty  "hS^  *Sp 

lio.4  *Fhey  ttre  *ery  judkioofly  the  fbtift.    The  qcart*,    j'    M 


intended  ia* eprefr nl  <h*t  tami-        Go  to  thy  did  M  imf  4o* 
lity,  ><*  ttmteffftfs,  «h  r.rgte&  ibeu-  "     vh  ?  - 


*ING   L  ear;  Sy 

Lur.  Didft  thou  give  all  to  thy  daughters?  and 
art  thou  come  to  this  ? 

Edg.  Who  gives  any  thing  to  poor  Tern  f  whom 
the  foul  fiend  hath '  led  through  fire  and  through  flame, 
through  ford  and  through  whirlpool,  ofar  bog  and 
quagmire;  that  hath  *  laid  knives  uncle*  his  ptfkwi* 
ami  bakers  in  his  pewi  fet  ratlbane  by  hrs  porridge* 
made  him  proud  of  heart,  to  ride  on  a  bay  trotting 
horfe  over  fcur-inch'd  bridges,  to  courfe  fats  own 
fliadow  for  ft  traitor*  Bieta  thy  five  wits  *  Tim'* 
a-aeld.  O  do  de»  do  dc,  do  dc*  Btefe  thee  from 
whirl-winds,  fbar-blailing,  and  s  taking*  Do  poor 
Tm  feme  charity,  whom  the  foul  fiend  vac*.  Inete 
could  I  have  him  now^and  there- —and  fecit  again, 
and  therm    fSttmftilL 

Lear.  What,  have  his  daughters  brought  him  to 

i     thia-pafr?    •  .    . 

--Qouklft  thou  fave  nothing  ?  didft  thou  give  'cm  all? 

PhL  Nay,  he  refaved  a  blanket,  ctfc  we  had  been 
Ulfcamed.  " 

Lear.  Now  aH  the  plagues,  that  in  the  pendulous  air 
Hang  faced  oVr  men's  faults,  light  on  thy  daughters ! 

Katis  He  hath  no  daughters,  Sin 

Lear.  Death!  traitor.  Nothing  could  have  fobdued 
nature 
To  fuch  a  lownefs,  but  his  unkind  daughters. 
Is  it  the  fefhlon, '  that  difcarded  fathers 
Should  have  thus  little  mercy  on  their  flefh  ? 
Judicious  ponifhmenc  \  'twas  this  flefh  begot 
Thofe  *  pelican  daughters, 

3  t*f  t¥r*+gh>  fin  *%i  ibttugb  corred  to  Kim  in  his  nfctari&otjr 

jUmt,)  Alludipg  to  the  ig*  AQOda.                                      , 

*//**»'»  fappofed  to  be  lights  *  taking.']  To  tmkt  is  to  bias, 

tadlf^ni&imQas  being*  to  or  flrike  with  malignant  iiiflu- 

lead  travellers  into  deftru&ion.  ence. 

♦  Uu4k*i*ts  wndtr  bis +Hk**,]  —flrik*  birjomgUmbs 

He  recount*  the  temptations  h/  T$  taking  mJrj  %mbUmtutf<* 

wJiykltegva?  prompted  tofni-  *  —pelican  jfawtar*]    The 

cide ;  the  opportunities  of  de-  young  pelican  is  tabled  la  fuck 

faniag  himfelf  which  often  oc-  the  suther's  blood.           _  a 


i9b  KI  N  G    I,  EAR. 

.  .rEdf.  Filliccfck  fat  on  pilhcotk-hilj, 
Halloo,  halloo,  loo,  loo! 

-    iw/.  This  cold  night  v/ill  turn  us  all  to  fools  and 
madmen. 

.  Edg.  Take  heed  o'  thf  foul  fiend.  Obey  thy:  parents. 
.Keep  thy  word  juftly.  Swe*r  not.  Commit  m>t  with 
man's  fworn  lpoufe.  Set  not  thy  fweet-heart  on  proufi 
array.  Tern'*  a-eoki, 
.  Lear.  What  haft  thou  been?. 
■  Edg.  A  ferving-man,  prou4  in  he^t  and  minds 
.that  curl'd  my  hair. ''  wore  gloves  in  my  cap,  fe^v'd  the 
luft  of  my  miftrefs's  heart,  and  did  the  aft  of  darknefs 
with  her;  fwore  as  many  oaths  as  I  fpake  words,  and 
broke  them  in  the  fweet  face  of  heav'n.  Ope  that  flept 
in  the  contriving  luft,  and  wak'd  to  do  it.  Wine  lov*4 
.  I  deeply;  dice  <le*rly ;  and  in  womah,  out'paraxpour'd 
the  Turk.  Falfe  of  heart,  7  light  of  ear,  bloody  of 
hand ;  hog  in  flbth,  fox  in  Health,  wolf  in  gree^fllefs, 
dog  in  madneis,  lion  in  prey.  Let  not  the  creaking  of 
flioes,  nor  the  ruftling  of  filks,  betray  thy  poor  heaft 
to  woman.  Keep  thy  foot  out  of  brothels,  thy  hand 
out  of  plackets,  thy  pen  from  lenders'  books,  and  d?- 
fy  the  foul  fiend.  Still  through  the  hawthorn  blows 
'the' cold  wind :  8  fays  fuum,  mun,  nonny,  dolphin  my 
boy,  boy,  Sejfey :  let  him  trot  by.  [Surmjtill. 

6  tvort  glows  in  my  cap.}  That  Dolphins*  my  boy9  ceafi,  lei  him 
is,  his  Miftrefc's  favours ;  which  trot  by.  Of  interpreting  this 
was  the  fafhion  of  that  time.  So  there  is  not  much  hope  or 
In  the  play  called  Campa/pf,  Tby  much  need  But  any  thing 
wan  turned  to  <womtn,  thy  Joldiers  .  may  be  tried.  The  mad-map, 
U  lovers,  gloves  worn  in  velvet  now  counterfeiting  a  proud 
caps,  iuftadof  ptumts  in  graven  fit,  fuppofes  himfetf  met  on  the 
biintts.               Warburtok.  road  by  fome  one  that  disputes 

7  Ugbt  of  ear>]  i.  e.  credu.  the  way,  and  cries  Hty  i — AV^- 
lous.  Warbttrtok.     bat   altering  his  mind  conde- 

*  fays  fuum,  must,  nonny,  Sec]  fcends  to  let  him  pafs,  and  calls 

Of  this  paffage  I  can  make  no-  to  his   boy  Dolphin  [Rodolph  J 

thing.     I  believe  it  corrupt :  for  not  to  contend  with  him*     0#~ 

wiidnefs,  not  nonfenfr,  is  the  ef-  Dolphin,  my  boy%  craft.     Lrt  bhm 

fcfl  of  a  disordered  imagination,  trot  fy 
The  quarto  reads,  bay  no  on  nj,  Lc64% 


KING!  LEAH/  $| 

Ltar,  Thou  wert  better  in  thy  grave,  than  to  anfwer 
with  thy  uncover'dbody  thjsrextreirntjrof  the  Ikies.  Is 
man  no  more  than  this  ?  Confider  him  well.  Thou 
ow'ft  the  worm  jiofilkv  the  befrft  no  hide,  thefheep  no 
wool,  the  cat  no  perfume.  Ha !  here's  three  of  us  arc 
fophifticated,  thou  art  the  thing  itfelf;  unaccomfco- 
dated  man-  is  no  more  but  fuch  a  poor,  bare,  forked 
animal  as  thou  art.  Off,  off*,  you  lendings.  Come. 
Unbutton  here.  [Tearing  off  his  clothes. 

FooL  fry'thee,  nuncle,  be  contented;  'tis  a  naught/ 
night  to  fwim  in.  Nowalittlc  fire  irt  a  wild  field  wens 
like  an  old  letcher's  heart,  a  fmall  fpark,  and  all  the 
xeft  on's  body  cold.  Look,  here  comes  a  walking  fire. 
Edg.  This  is  the  foul  Flibbertigibbet  •,  he  begins  at 
curfew,  and  walks  till  the  firftcock.  He  gives  the*  web 
2nd  die  pin,  fquints  the  eye,  and  makes  the  hair  lip  \ 
mildews  the  white  wheat,  and  hurts  the  poor  creature 
of  the  earth. 

9  Saint  Withold  footed  thrice  the  Wold, 
He  met  the  night-mare,  and  her  name  told, 
Bid  her  alight,  and  her  troth  plight, 
And  aroynt  thee,  witch,  areynt  tbee. 
font*  How  fares  your  Grace  i 

SCENE 

•  natb  and  //>,]   Difeafes  of  thus, 

&e  eye.  Saint  Withold  footed  thrice  the 

'    Swithold'  foettd  thrict   tbt  <wo/d, 

old,  ]    The  *ld%  my  ingenious  He  met  the  night-more,  and  her 

Friend  Mr.  Bijbop  fays,  mufl  be  name  told, 

i?W,  which   fignJfies  a  Down,  Bid  her  alight,  and  her  troth 

or  Ground,  hilly  and  void  of  pkgh', 

Wooi                      Thhobax.©.  And  aroynt  thte,  <witcb9  arojnt 

Saint  Withold  footed   thria  thee  right* 

the  wld,  imt.  Saint  #7//*^  traverfrng  the 

he  met  the  nigbt-mare9  and  her  Wold  or  Drums,  met  the  night- 

kike-fold,  mare;    who   having   told    hex 

Bid  her  alight,  and  her  troth  name,  he  obliged  her  to  ahgbe 

plight,  from  thofe  perfona  whom   fhe 

And  arojnt  thee9  nvifeb,  arojnt  rides,  and  plight  her  troth  to  do 

thee*  ]  We  ihould  read  it  no  more mifchief.  This  is  taken 

from 


KING    LEAR. 


SCENE     ra 
Enter  Glcrtter,  vsith  *  Terek. 

.    Ltmr.  What's  K6  ? 

Ifrtf.  Who's  therfe?  what  tsYyou  ftek  ? 
.   Glo.  What  arc  you  there  ?  Your  name*  f 

£4r*  Po0r  ****>  that  eats  *c  fwiraming  frog,  the 
toad,  the  tadpole  *  the  Wall-newt;  and  the  water- 
newt;  that  k)  tile  fury  of  his  heart,  when  the  foul 
fiend  rages,  eats  cow-duhg  for  fallets,  (wallows  the 
eld  rat,  and  the  ditch  dog,  drinks  the  green  mantle 
of  the  fending  ttool  %  who  is  whipt  from  tything  to 
tything,  and  (tock-pumth'd,  and  imprifon'd:  who 
hath  had  three  fuits  to  hi*  back,  fix  (him  to  his  body-, 

Berji  H  fide j  and  weapon  16  wear  \ 
But  mkey  and  rats%  Mdfiub  %JmaIl  deer 
Have  been  Ttxtfs  fetid  for /even  long  year* 


from  a  ftory  of.  him  in  his  le- 
gend. Hence  he  was  invoked 
aa  the  patron  Gnnt  againit  that 
diftemper.  And  thefe  Yerfes 
were  no  other  than  a  popular, 
charm,  ot  tngbt-jpell  againit  the 
Epiahet.  The  laft  line  is  the 
formal  esecratioa  or  apoftrophe 
W  th&  ipeakcr  of  the  charm  to 
the  witch,  aroynt  thee  right,  }.  e. 
depart  forthwith,  lfrdlams,  Gip 
£es,  anil-  fodC-fiice  vagabond*, 
Wed  to  fell  thefe  kind  of  fpefls 
or  charms  to  the  ecople*  .  They 
were  of  various  kind*  for  vari- 
ous dfforders.  We  have  another 
of  them  in  the  Menfieur  The  mas  of 
Fletcher,  which  he  expreily  calls 
a  night  jptlly  and  is  \n  thefe 
words, 
Saint  George,  Saint  George, 
«r  Ltdf*  Kfirgbtp  ... 


A  «*rib  by  daj,  fi  heehes  ly 

nigkti 
And  when  he  hadher/emd, 
He  her  heat  and  her  hound ; 
Until  to  him  hex  troth  fhe 

plight, 
S*<*mtld  met  JJrfreik  bin  that 

might. 

.-.     WAMVtTOir. 

In  the  old  quarto  the  cOrrdp* 
tion  is  JTnch  as  may  <deifcrVe  to  fee 
tfftttd:  SvtifocAAfrttedthriutbe 
<$ld  amthtr  night  Mefa^nd  ber 
nine,  fold  hid  her,  O  light,  **d 
ber  troth  plight  %  and'  armt  ttee9 
with  arint  tbee*  *  • 
.  »  *.  Mil  *br).Shr  Thmas 
Hanmer  reads  jvrr,  and  is  fol- 
lowed, bv  Dr.  Warbnrton*  Bat 
'deer  in  old  language  is  a  general 
word  for  wUd  animals.  ■    .. 

■'-'•••'    i*. 


KING   L  EAR,  9| 

Beware  my  follower*     Peace,  Smelkin,  peace,  thou 
fiend!  ^ 

G&.  What,  hath  your  Grace  no  better  company  ? 

Edg.  The  Prince  of  Darkaefi  is  a  gentleman ;  M*> 
£u  he's  called,  and  Mabu. 

Glo.  Our  fidh  and  blood,  my  Lord,  is  grown  fy  vilcw 
That  it  doth  hate  what  gets  it.  •  ■     ■ 

Edg.  Tom's  p-cold. 

Clo.  Go  in  with  me  \  my  duty  cannot  fufijbr 
TPobey  in  all  your  daughters9  hard  commands  * 
Though  their  iojun&ion  be  to  bar  my  doors, 
And  let  this  tyrannous  night  take  hold  upon  you* 
Yet  have  I  ventured  to  come  feek  you  out, 
And  bring*  you,  where  both  fire  and  food  is  ready. 

Ltar.  Firft  let  me  talk  with  this  Philofopher. 
-—What  is  the  cwfc  of  thunder  ? 

Kent.  My  good  Lord,  take  his  offer. 
Go  into  th'  houfe. 

Lear.  HI  talk  a  word  with  this  fame  learned  T'M**. 
—What  is  your  ftudy  t 
'  Edg*  How  to  prevent  die  fiend,  and  to  kill  vermin. 

Lear.  Let  us  aft;  you  one  word  in  private. 

Kent.  Importune  him  once  more  to  go,  my  Lord, 
His  wits  begin  t* unfettle.  .-..■>• 

Gti.  Canft  thou  bfarne  him.  \Siotmfttti. 

H»  Daughter*  feek  his  death*    Afc,  that  good  if ^Z^- 
He  faid,  it  would  be  thus— poor  bamfhM  man  !»«*»-** 
Thou  (ay'ft,  the  King  grows  mad;  Pll  teU  thee,  friend, 
Ivm  almoft  mad  myfclf;  !  had  a  ion, 
Now  out4aw,d  from  nw  blood ;  he  fought  my  Uffc 
But  lately,  wry  late  1  I  lov'd  him*  friend; 
No  father  his  fon  dearer.    Trtie  to  «U  thee, : ' 
The  grief  hathcras'd  my  wits.    Wha*  *  night's  && I 
J.  do  befeech  your  Grace. 
.   !  Lear.  O  cry  you  mercy,  Sir. 
.*— Noble  Philofopher,  your  company.   "    '  v   £ 

tig.  Tm'*  a-cold. 
'.  Clo.  In,  fellow,  intothfhpv?li  k$ep  thfe  warm.   ,' 

Lear. 


9*  k  I  tf  G    L  £  A  & 

Lear.  Come,  let's  in  all. 

JCent.  This  way,  my  Lord; 

Lear.  With  him  • 
I  ^rftl  ke^p  ftill  with  my  Philofopher. 

Kent.  Good  my  Lord*  foothhim  \  let  him  take  tft€ 
fellow. 

Glo.  Take  him  you  oh. 

Kent.  Sirrah,  come  on;  along  with  Us. 

Jjearl  Confe,  good  Athenian. 

GloS  No  Words,  no  words,  hufh. 

Edg.  *  Child  Rowland  to  the  dark  tower  came, 
His  toord  teas  ftill  fy%  foh^  andfitm, 
Jfmell  the  bleed  of  a  Britiffi  man.         '*  [Extant* 

SCENE  *  VIII. 

Changes    to    Glo'fter's    Caftle. 

Corn.  T  Will  have  fevenge,  ere  I  depart  his  houfe. 

J[  .Ed**  How,.  iHy  Lopd,  .1  may  be  cenfur'd 
that  Nature  thus  gives  way  to  loyalty,  fomething  fears 

me  to  think  of. 

Corn.  I  now  perceive,  it  was  not  altogether  your 
brother's  evil  difpofition  made  him  fttek  his  death; 
♦.but  a  provoking  ifterit,  fet  a-work  by  a  improvable 
badnefs  in  himfelf* 

f  *  Child  Rowland—]    In  the  maker  tranflated,  Child  Roland  i 

old  times  of  chivalry,  the  noble  War  burton. 

youth  who  were  candidates  for  This-  word  is  In  fofne  of-our 

knighthood,  daring  the  feafon  ballads.-    There  is  a  fong  of 

of  their  probation,  were  called  Child  Walter,  and  a-Ladf. 

fnfans,  VarlttSj  Damoyfels,  Bathe-  *  hut  a  provoking  merit,]  i.e. 

hers.     The  moft  noble   of  the  a  merit  which'  being  negle&ed 

youth  particularly,  Infant.  Here  by  the  father,  was  provoked  td 

a  dory  is  told,  in  fome  old  bal-  an  extravagant  aft.    The  O*- 

lad,  of  the  famous-  hero  and  ford  Editor*  not  underitanding 

giant-killer  Roland*  before  he  this,  alters  it  to  provoked  Spirit. 

was  knighted,  who  is,  therefore,  W  a  rb  u  r tfon. 

call*!  i*fam\  which  the  ballad  *«• 

*.*...  Edm* 


!V 
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Edm.  How  malicious  is  my  fortune,  that  I  muft  re- 
pent to  be  juft  ?  This  is  the  letter,  which  he  fpoke  of  a 
which  approves  him  an  intelligent  party  to  the  advan* 
tiges  of  France.    Oh  heavens !  that  this  treafon  wcre^ 
not;  or  not  I  the  deteftor ! 

Corn.  Go  with  me  to  the  Dutchefs. 

Edm.  If  the  matter  of  this  paper  be  certain,  .you 
have  mighty  buflnefs  in  hand.  l 

Corn.  True  or  falfe,  it  hath  made  thee  Earl  of 
Gk'jter.  Seek  out  where  thy  father  is,  that  he  may 
be  ready  for  our  apprehenfion. 

Edm.  [4fid**]  If  I  find  him  $  comforting  the  King,  • 
it  wiH  Otuff  his  fufpicion  more  fully.-— I  wifl  perfevere  % 
in  my  courfe  of  loyalty,  though  the  conflift  be  fore  * 
between  that  and  my  blood. 

Corn.  I  will  lay  truft  upon  thee  ;  and  thou  fhalt 
find  a  dearer  father  in  tny  love;  [Exeunt. ' 

SCENE      IX.  '; 

A  Chamber y  in  a  Fam-Houfe. 

Enter  Kent  and  Glo'fter. 

Gk.  T  TE  RE  is  better  than  the  open  air,  take  it 
J[  X  thankfully.     I  will  piece  out  the  comfort ' 
with  what  addition  I  can ;  I  will  not  be  long  from  you* : 

[Exit.. 
.  Kent.  AH  the  power  of  -hi*  wits  has  given  way  to  . 
his  impatience.    The  Gods  reward  your  kindnefs ! 

*    tamferting}    He  ufes  the    its  derivation ;  falvia  confortat . 
word  in  tie  judical  fenfe  for    ne  vos<     Schol.  Sal. 
J*tf*ti*g9  bttfing,  according  to  \ 


£nter 
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£*/*rLear,  Edgar,  and  Fori. 

E4g.  Fraterrefo  calls  me,  and  tells  me,  Nero  is  an 
inglcr  in  the  lake  of  darknck  Pray,  Innocent,  and 
beware  the  foul  fiend; 

}  ftol.  Pr^yfhep,  nuncle,  teH  me,  whether  a  mad- 
man be  a  gentleman,  or  a  yeon^n  i 
•>fr$r.'A'JQui&  aKing. 

,  JW.  No,  he's  a  yeomap,  that  has  9  gentleman  to 
hi)  fon :  for  he's  a  mad  yeoman,,  that  ijsca  his  fon  a 
gentleman  before  him, 

'  Lear.  To  havs  a  thoufaryd  w^h'red  burning  fpits 
•  jCorne  hizzing  in  upon  *em*  >>"> 
Edg.  the  fmd  fiend  bites  my  back. 
Fopl,  £fc>  mad  that  frqjts  in  the  taqunefs  of  a  vfolf, 
7  *  borfeU  health,  a  bofs  lover  or  a  whore's  oath. 

Lear.  UJhall  be  done,  I  wilt  arraign  them  fir  cut. 
Come,  fit  thou  bere%  mofi  Uarned  pfticer ; 

fboufapitnt  Sir,  fit  here— now,  yejbe-foxes  I 

Edg.   Look  ivi?ert  fie  J}an4st  wi  ibm^    JVanttft 
thou  eyes  f 
At  trial.  Madam. 


ingrtftorM.  TjiotAftt* 

Ttfhat  it  omitted  in  the  folio, 

Jnd  inferted  from  the  older  cqpg, 
Have  printed  in  Itsikh. 

1  tbt   HIALTH   rf  m    **#*] 

Withbat  doubt  we  Aoald  read 
axBLs>  /.  *  to  Sand  behind  bin?, ' 
Warbvetow. 
St*}efe*r*  is  here  fpeaking 
not  of  things  majidoally  treach- 
ertws,  but  of  things  uncertain 
and  hot  durable.  Ahorfe  is  above 
all  other  animal*  fubjeft  to  dif* 
eafev 


:  *  Cwm  tistxing  bt  upon  'wt— ] 
Then  follow  iu  the.  old  edition, 
few*)  %CMhet  in  the  mail  way, 
woicp  probably  were  left  ont  by 
the  Players,  or  by  $babffe*r 
bkafelf ;  I  'fhall  however  mfert 
them  here,  and  leave  them  to  th* 
reader's  mercy.  Pope. 

.As  Mr.  ity*  had  begun  to  in- 
fert  (everal  Speeches  in  the  ma4 
way,  in  this  Scene,  from  the 
Old  Edition;  I  have  ventured  10 
replace  feveral  others,  which 
Hand  noon  the  fame  Footing, 
and  had  an  equal  Right  of  be* 
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•Come  o'er  the  Broom,  2fe#K,  to  me. 

foci  Her  Boat  hath  a  Leak,  and  (he  muft  not  fpeak * 
Why  (he  dares  not  come  over  to  thee, 

Edg.  The  foul  fiend  haunts  poor  Tom  in  the  voice  of 
a  nightingale.  Hopdance  cries  in  Tom'j  belly  for  two 
white  Herrings.  Croak  not,  black  angel*  I  have  no  food 
fir  thee* 

Kent.  How  do  you,  Sir?  Stand  you  not  fo  amdz'd\ 
IVilljou  lie  downx  and  reft  upon  the  Cushions  ? 

liar,  ril  fee  their  trial  firft%  bring  me  in  the  ev;+ 
dence. 
Thou  robed  man  of  jufticey  take  thy  place  % 
And  thou  bis  yoke-fellow  of  equity \ 
Bench  by  his  fide.     You  are  o'tb*  commiffxon%fityou  too. 

Edg.  Let  us  dealjuftly. 

Sleepeft,  or  wakeft  thou,  jolly  Shepherd  ? 

Thy  Sheep  be  in  the  Corn ; 
And  for  one  blaft  of  thy  minikin  Mouth, 

Thy  Sheep  (hall  take  no  Harm. 

Pme,  the  Cat  is  grey. 

Lear.  Arraign  her fir  ft \  7/jGonerill.  I  here  take  my 
Oath  before  this  honourable  ajfembly,  fbe  kicked  the  poor 
King  her  Father. 

Fool.  Come  hither \  Miftrefs%  is  your  name  Gonerill? 

Le.ir.  She  cannot  deny  it.. 

Fool.  Cry  you  mercy,  I  took  you  for  a  Joint-ftooL 

Leaf;  Ami  bore's  anther,  whmfe  warpt  looks  fro* 
claim 
Whatftore  her  heart  is  made  of.     Stop  her  there  \ 
Arms.,  arms ,  fword,  fire. — Corruption  in  the  place  ! 
Falfcjufticer,.<ivby  baft  thou  let  her  9fcape  t 

Edfc:  Bkfs  thy  five  wits.  • 

'  Cme  #Vr  tbt  Br-m,  BeflyV    we  may  tetter  read; 
to  me.]  As  there  is  no  rela-        Come  fertht  brook,  BeJy,  /# 
tioo  between  tr***  and  a  hat,  *r/ 

Vol.  VL  H  Kent. 
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Kent.  O  pity !  Sir,  where  fe  the  patience  now, 
That  you  fo  oft  have  boafted  to  retain  ? 

Edg.  My  tears  begin  to  take  his  part  fo  much, 
They  mar  my  counterfeiting-  [Afide. 

Lear.  The  little  dogs  and  all, 
Tray%  Blanch,  and  Sweet-heart,  fee,  they  bark  at  me. 

Edg.  Tom  will  throw  his  head  at  them.     Avaunt, 
you  curs ! 
Be  thy  mouth  or  black  or  white, 
Tooth  that  poifons  if  it  bite  ; 
Maftiff,  greyhound,  mungril  grim, 
Hound  or  ipaniel,  9  brache,  or  hyrti  j 
Or  bobtail  tike,  or  trundle-tail, 
Tom  will  make  him  weep  and  wail : 
For,  with  throwing  thus  my  head, 
Dogs  leap  the  hatch,  and  all  are  fled. 
Do  de,  de  de.     *  Seffey,  come,  march  to  wakes  and 

fairs, 
And  market  towns.     Poor  Tom,  *  thy  horn  is  dry. 

Lear.  Then  let  them  anatomize  Regan.  See  what 
breeds  about  her  heart.  Is  there  any  caufe  in  nature 
that  makes  thefc  hard  hearts  ? — You,  Sir,  J  entertain 
for  one  of  my  hundred ;  only*  I  do  not  like  the  fa- 
fhion  of  your  garments.  You  will  fay,  they  arc  Per- 
fian  i  but  let  them  be  chang'd. 

Reenter  Glo'ften 

Kent.   Now,  good  my  Lord,  lie  here  and  reft  a 

while. 

9  in  achy,  or  bym,  &c]     an  interjection  enforcing  cefla- 

Names  of  particular  forts  of  dogs,     tion  of  any  a&ion,  like,  6e  quia, 

.  Popb.    ba*vt  done.    It  feems   to   hava 

Sir  T.  Hanmtr  for  bym  reads '  been  gradually  corrupted  into, 
tjm.  AA 

1  Here  is  Sejffsy  again,  which        2  Thy  horn  is  dry.]   Men  that 
I  take  to  be  the  Frnkb  word    begged  under  pretence  of  luna- 
teffix  pronounced  €*ffey%   which    cy  ufed  formerly  to  carry  a  horn, 
was,  I  fuppofe,  like  fome  others    and  blow  it  through  the  ftreets. 
in  common  ufc  among  us.    It  ii 

Lear* 
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liar.  Make  nd  noifei  make  no  noife,  draw  the 
curjains.  -.  *a 

So,  fo,  we'll  go  to  (upper  i*  th*  morning. 

FnL  And  I'll  go  to  bed  at  noon. 

Glo.  Come  hither,  friend.     Where  is  the  King,  tn  f 
mailer? 

Ktnf.  Here;  Sir}  but  trouble  him  not  *  his  wits  are 
gone.. 

Glo.  Good  friend*  I  prVthee,  take  him  in  thy  armsi 
I  have  o'erheard  a  plot  of  death  upon  him. 
There  is  a  litter  ready,  lay  him  ih't; 
And  drive  tow'rd  Dover,   friend,  where  thou  (halt 

meet 
Both  welcome  and  proteftion.     Tike  up  thy  mafter* 
If  thou  fliould  dally  half  an  hour,  his  life. 
With  thine,  and  all  that  offer  to  defend  him; 
Stand  in  aflb red  lofs.     Take  up;  take  up, 
And  follow  me,  that  will  to  fome  provifion 
Give  thee  quick  conduct. 

Kenf.  *  Opprift  Nature fleept. 
"This  Reft  might  yet  have  balm9  J  thy  broken  Senfes, 
Which %  if  Gotfoeniehcy  voill  not  allow, 
Stand  in  bard  Cure.    Come*  help  to  bear  thy  Majier  % 
Thou  muft  not  flay  behind.  [To  FcoL 

Glo.  Come,  come,  away. 

[Exeuat*  bearing  off  the  King. 

i  —^Opprtfl  Nature  JUefi :]  abfurd  would  it  look  for  a  Cha- 

Thefc  two  concluding  Speeches  rafler  of  his  Importance  to  quit 

oy  Kent  and  ESgar,  and  which  the  Scene  witho  u  tone  Word  faid, 

by  no  means  oaght  to  haye  been  or  the  leaH  Intimation  what  we 

cat  off,  I  have  reftoired  from  the  are  to  expeft  from  him?  The ob. 

Old  Quarto.     The  Soliloquy  of  .  The  lines  infencd  from  the 

*\£«r»  extremely  fine;  and  the  quarto  are  in  Itahchi.    The  6- 

Sentiments  of  it  are  drawn  equal-  miffion  of  them  in  the  folio  is 

ty  from  Nature  and  the  Subjeft.  certainly  faulty:   yet  I  believe 

Befides,  with  regard  to  the  Stage  the  folio  is  printed  from  Sbtkt- 

it  is  abfoloteiy  Decenary ;  For  as  fptare's  laft  reriiion,  carelelly  and 

tyar  is  not   dofign'd,  in  the  haftily   performed,    with   more 

ConJlitarion  of  the  Play,  to  at-  thought  of  fhortening  the  fcenes, 

teod  the  King  to  Devtr ;  how  than  of  continuing  the  a&ion. 

'         ,  H  2-  Manet 


loo  KING    LEAR. 

Manet  Edgar. 
Edg.  When  we  our  Betters  fee  bearing  our  Woest 
Wefcarcely  think  our  Miferies  our  Fees. 
Who  alone  fuffers,  fuffers  moft  ?  tV  minis 
Leaving  *  free  things,  and  happy  Shows  behind: 
But  then  the  Mind  much  Suff 'ranee  does  o'erjkip, 
When  Grief  bath  Mates,  and  Bearing,  Fellowjbip. 
How  light,  and  portable,  mypainfeems  new, 
When  that,  which  makes  me  bend,  makes  the  King  bow  » 
He  cbilded,  as  I  fathered  /—Tom,  away ; 
f  Mark  the  high  Noifes,  and  thyfelf  bewray, 
Wbenfalfe  Opinion,  whofe  wrong  Thought  defiles  the*, 
In  thyjuft  Proof  repeals,  and  reconciles  thee. 
What  will,  bap  more  to  Night  -,  fafe  '/cape  the  King! 
Lurk,  Lurk.—  [E»  **"- 

SCENE     X. 
Changes  to  Glo'fterV  Coflle. 

Enter  Cornwall,  Regan,  Gonerill,  Edmund,  and 
Servants. 
Corn  T*OST  fpeedily  to  my  Lord  yourhufband, 
P  fhew  him  this' letter.     The  army  of  France 
is  landed.     Seek  out  the  traitor  Glo'Jter. 

Reg.  Hang  him  inftantly. 

Gon.  Pluck  out  his  eyes. 

Corn.  Leave  him  to  my  difpleafure.  Edmund,  keep 
vou  our  lifter  company  -,  the  revenges,  we  arc  bound  to 
take  upon  your  traiterous  father,  are  not  fit  for  your 
beholding.  Advifethe  Duke,  where  you  aregouig, 
to  a  moft  feftinate  preparation;  we  are  bound  to  the 
like.     Our  Pofts  (hall  be  fwift,  and  intelligent  be- 

•  — frit  thin,,,]  States  clear  nowprevailingagainfttheefcall, 
(rnm  JZZr'  >n  confequence  cimfiftf  of 
*?£3*  J*  «*.]  At-  thy  integrity,  revoke  its  ex- 
tend »  the  great  events  that  are  neous  {entente,  and  recall  thee 
a?pW£ngTand  make  thyfelf  to  honour  and  reconciliation, 
known  when  that  fa(/i  *Mta  ^.^ 
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twixt  us.    Farewell,  dear  fifter.    Farewel,  *  my  Lord 

oiGtfficr. 

/ 

Enter  Steward. 

How  now  ?  where's  the  King  ? 

Steve.  My  Lord  of  Glo'Jler  hath  conveyM  him  hence* 
Some  five  or  fix  and  thirty  of  his  Knights, 
Hot  Queftrifts  after  him,  met  him  at  gate, 
Who  with  fome  other  of  the  Lords  dependants, 
Arc  gone  with  bim  tow*rd  Dover-,  where  they  boaft 
To  have  well-armed  friends. 

Com.  Get  horfes  for  your  miftrefs. 

Con.  Farewell,  fweet  Lord,  and  fifter. 

[Exeunt  Gon.  WEdro. 

Corn.  Edmund,  farewell.— ^Gofeek  the  traitor  Glo'fteri 
Pinion  him  like  a  thief,  bring  him  before  us  j 
Though  well  we  may  not  pais  upon  his  life 
Without  the  form  of  juftice ;  yet  our  pow*r 
Shall  do  a  court* fy  to  our  wrath,  which  meft, 
May  blame,  but  not  control^ 

SCENE       XI. 

Enter  Glo'fter,  brought  in  by  Servants* 
Who's  there  ?  the  traitor  ? 

Reg.  Ingrateful  fox  !  'tis  he. 

Corn   Bind  fall  his  *  corky  arms. 

Glo.  What  mean  your  Graces  ?   Good  my  Friends, 
confider, 
You  are  my  Guefts  :  Do  me  no  foul  play,  friends. 

Corn.  Bind  him,  I  fay.  [They  bind  bim. 

Reg.  Hard,  hard.     O  filthy  traitor ! 

Glo.  Unmerciful  lady  as  you  are !  I'm  none. 

.  4-—myLorJ jfGlo'fter.JMean-    mentions  the  old  Dokc  by  the 
m  Edmmut,  newly  inverted  with    fame  title. 
liuFather'f  titles.    The  Stew-        •  —c„iy  arm  A    Dry,  w>* 
m>  freaking  inyned^ately  after,    tfeeted,  hofcy  ami. 

tt  3  Corn*. 
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Com.  To  this  chair  bind  him.     Villain,  thou  (halt 
find [  Regan  plucks  bis  biari. 

Glo.  *  By  the  kind  gods,  'tis  moft  ignobly  done 
To  pluck  me  by  the  beard.  * 

Reg.  So  white,   and  fuch  a  traitor  ? 

Glo.  Naughty  lady; 
Ttefe;  hairs,  which  thou  doit  ravifh  from  my  chin, 
Will  quicken  and  accufe  thee  *  I'm  your  Hoft  ; 
With  robbers!  hands,  6  my  hofpitable  favour 
You  fhould  not  ruffle  thus.     What  will  you  do  ? 

.Corn.  Come,  Sirx  what  letters  had  you  late  from 
France  ? 

Reg.  Be  fimple  anfwer'd,  for  We  know  the  truth. 

Corn.  And  what    confed'racy  have  you  ivith  the 
traitors, 
J-,ste  footed  in  the  kingdom  ? 

Reg.  To  whofe  hands 


*  By  the  kimd  gc*,. J  Wc 

are  not  tounderfland  by  this  the 
jGods  in  general,  who  are  bene- 
ficent and  kind  to  men  ;  but 
that  particular  fpectes  of  them 
called  by  the  ancients  Dii  hofpi- 
tala,  kind  Cods.     So  Plauius  in 

+  Deum  bofpitahm  ac   tefleram 

mecum  fero. 
Thiswasa  beautiful  exclamation, 
as  thefe  who  infulted  the  fpeaker 
were  his  Gueftr,  whom  he  had 
bojpitably  received  intoimboufc. 
But  to  fay  the  truth,  Shake/pear 
never  makes  his  peopje  fivear  at 
random.  Of  his  propriety  in 
this  matter  take  the  following 
Inflances.  In  TrtiUu  and  Cnffi~ 
da,  JEeas,  in  an  expoftulation 
with  Dtcmtdty  fwears  by  rbe  band 
of  his  mother  Vemtsy  as  a  covert 
reproof  for  DlcmtdSs  brutality  in 
wounding  the  Goddefe  of  Beau* 
*y  in  the  hand,  and  a  fecret  inti- 


mation that  he  would  revenge 

her  injuries.     In  C$riolanus\* hen 
that  Hero  is  exafperated  at  ths 
fickle  inconftant  temper  of  the 
multitude,  he  fwears  by  tbt  clcuds ; 
and  again  when   he  meets  his 
wife  after  a  long  abfence,  by  the 
jeahui  Queen  «/  Heaven ;  for  Ju- 
no was  iuppofed  the  aveng'refs  cf 
conjogal  infidelity.     In  Oibclio 
the  double  lag o  is  made  to  fwcar 
by  Janus.    And  in  this  very  play 
of  Lear •,  a  pagan  much  given  ta 
judicial  Aftrology,  very  confo- 
nantly  to  his  character,  fwears 
By  all  tbe  operations  of  tbt  *rbs% 
Bywbcmwe  do  i*i/?9  andceajt 
>     to  bt.  Ware. 

6  — my  boJpitabU  favours] 
It  is  nonfenfe  to  underiraod  it  of 
gifts,  kind neCes/ciTr.  We  mould 
read  f  a voy  r  ,  /.  #..  vifage.  *  For 
they  plucked  him  h  tbt  beard. 

WAIBVLTOV. 

■■••*-        Have 
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Have  you  fent  the  lunatick  King  ?  Speak. 

Glo.  I  have  a  letter  gueffingly  fet  down, 
Which  came  from  one  that's  of  a  neutral  heart* 
And  not  from  one  oppos'd. 

Corn.  Cunning 

Reg.  Andfalfc. 

Corn.  Where  haft  thou  fent  the  King  ? 

Glo.  To  Dover? 

Reg.  Wherefore  to  Dover? 
Waft  thou  not  charg'd,  at  peril— — - 

Corn.  Wherefore  to  Dover?   Let  him  firft  anfwcr 
that. 

Glo.  I  am  ty'd  to  th9  ftake,  and  I  muft  ftand  *  thp 
courfe. 

Reg.  Wherefore  to  Dover? 

Glo.  Becaufe  I  would  not  fee  thy  cruel  nails 
Pluck  out  his  poor  old  eyes ;  nor  thy  fierce  After 
In  his  anointed  flefli  (tick  boarifh  phangs. 
The  fea,  with  fuch  a  ftorm  as  his  bare  head 
In  hell  black  night  indur'd,  would  have  buoy'd  up, 
Andquench'd  the  ftelled  fires  ; 
Yet  poor  old  heart,  he  help'd  the  heav'ns  to  rain. ' 
If  wolves  had  at  thy  gate  howl'd  that  fterri  time, 
Thou  Ihouldft  have  faid,  *4  go,  porter,  turn  the  key  f* 
All  crucls  elfe  » fubfcrib'd >  but  I  (hall  fee 
The  winged  vengeance  overtake  fuch  children. 

Corn.    See't  (halt  thou  never.     Fellows*  hold  the 
chair. 
Upon  thefe  eyes  of  thine  1*11  fet  my  foot. 

[Glo'fter  is  held  down,  while  Cornwall  treads  out 
one  of  bis  eyes. 

Glo.  He,  that  will  think  to  live  till  he  be  old, 
Give  me  fomc  help. — O  cruel ! — O  you  gods ! 

Reg.  One  fide  will  mock  another  ♦,  th*  other  too* 

7  fhicouik.]  The  running  of   mitted  to  the  neceffity  of  the 
the  dogs  upon  me.  occafion. 

!  —f*t/criM;]  Yielded,  fab- 
•  H  4  Corn. 
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Corn.  If  you  fee  vengeance ; 

Serv.  Hold  your  hand,  my  Lord. 
I've  fervM  you,  ever  fince  I  was  a  child, 
But  better  fervice  have  I  never  done  you, 
Than  now  to  bid  you  hold. 

Reg.  How  now,  you  dog  ? 

Serv.  If  you  did  wear  a  beard  upon  your  chin, 
I'd  (hake  it  on  this  quarrel.     What  do  you  mean  ? 

Corn.  My  villain ! 

Sfrv.  Nay  then  come  on,  and  take  the  chance  of 
anger.  [Fight »  Cornwall  is  wounded. 

Reg.  [To  another  fervant.]    Give  me  thy  fwqrd.     A 
peafant  ftand  up  thus  ? 

[Comes  behind  and  kills  him. 

Serv.    Oh,  I  am  (lain— My  Lord,  you  have  one 
eye  left 
To  fee  fomc  mifchief  on  him.    Oh —  [Dies. 

Corn.  Left  it  fee  more,  prevent  it.   Out,  vile  gelly : 
Where  is  thy  luftrc  now  ?  [Treads  the  Qtfrer  out. 

Glo.  All  dark  and  comfortleft — Where's  my  fon 
Edmund? 
Edmund^  enkindle  all  the  fparks  of  nature 
To  quit  this  horrid  a£t. 

Reg.  Out !  Treacherous  villain, 
Thou  cairft  on  him,  that  hates  thee  •,  it  was  he 
That  made  the  overture  of  thy  treafons  to  us, 
Who  is  too  good  to  pity  thee. 

Glo.  O  my  follies  ! 
Then  Edgar  was  abus'd.     Kind  gods,  forgivQ 
Me  that,  and  profper  him ! 

Reg.  Go  thruft  him  out 
At  gates,  and  let  him  fmell  his  way  to  Dover. 

[Ex.  with  Glo*fter« 
How  is't,  ray  Lord,  how  look  you  ? 

Corn.  I  have  receiv'd  a  hurt.     Follow  me,  lady- 
Turn  o\n  that  eyelefsTillain.    Throw  this  flave 
Upon  the  dunghilL — Reganx  I  bleed  apace, 

Un- 
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Untimely  conies  this  hurt.     Give  me  your  arm. 

[Exit  Corn,  led  by  Regan. 
lit  Serv.  9  I'll  never  care  what  fPickcdnefs  Ido% 
Jf  this  Man  come  to  Good. 

2d.  Serv.  If  fie  live  long, 
Anip  in  the  End,  meet  the  old  c our  ft  of  Death, 
Wmen  will  all  turn  Monfters. 
ift.  Serv.    Let's  follow  the  old  Earl,    and  get  the 
Bedlam 
To  lead  bim  where  be  would ;  bis  roguifi  Madnejs 
Slows  itfelf  to  arty  Thing. 
2d.  Serv.  Co  thou ;  I'll  fetch  fome  Flax  and  whites 
of  Eggs 
T  apply  to's  bleeding  Face.    Now,  Heaven  help  bim  ! 

[Exeunt  fevcrally. 


ACT   IV.     SCENE   L 

An   open   COU  NT  R  T. 

Enter  Edgar. 

'  TTET  better  thus,  and  known  to  be  contemn'd, 
I    Than  ftill  contemn'd  and  flatterU    To  be 
worft, 
The  loweft,  moft  deje&ed  thing  of  Fortune, 

Stands 

*  PB  nrv*r  care  nvbat  Wicked-  trine  well  worthy  of  the  Stage. 

mfi  I  de,]  This  fliort  Dialogue  ^                     Thiobald. 

1  We  inferted  from  the  Old  It  is  not  neceflary  to  fuppofe 

Soarto,  becanie  I  think  it  full  them  the  fervants  or Glo'Jier;  for 

Nature.  Servants  could  hard-  Cernwall  was  oppofed  to  extrt* 

Iy  fee  fuch  a  Barbarity  commit-  mity  by  bis  own  fervant. 

ted  on  their  Mafter,  without  Pi-  *  Yet  better  thus*  and  hwum 

ty;  and  the  vengeance  that  they  to  be  ceatemw'd.]  Themean- 

prtfumemaft  overtake  the  A&ors  ing  is,  *Tu  better  to  be  thus  ceo* 

pf  it,  is  a  Sentiment  and  Doc*  temnedt  and  known  tojourfilf  to 

be 
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Stands  ftill  in  efperance*  lives  not  in  fear. 

The  lamentable  change  U  from  the  beft  j 

The  worft  returns  to!uughter.    Welcome  then, 

Thou  unfubfbntial air,  that  I  embrace! 

The  wretch,  that  thou  haft  blown  unto  the  worft, 

Owes  nothing  to  thy  blafts. 

Enter  Glo'fter,  led  Iff  an  old  man. 

But  who  cqme*  here  ? 

My  father  poorly  led  ?  *  World,  world,  O  world ! 


But 


be  contemned.  Or  perhaps  there 
is  an  errour,  which  may  be  rec- 
tified thus : 

Yet  better  thus  unknown  to  he 
contemned. 

When  a  man  diverts  himfelf  of 
bis  real  character  he  feels  no  pajn 
from  contempt,  becaufe  he  fup~ 
pofes  it  incur/ed  only  by  a  vo- 
luntary difguife  which  ta  can 
throw  off  at  pleafure.  I  do  not 
think  any  correction  neceflary. 

t  —World,   World,  6  World! 

But  that  thy  ft  range  Mutations 
make  us  hate  theey  ]  The 
Reading  of-  this  Paf&g*  has 
been  explained,  but  not  fa- 
tisfa&orily.  My  Explanation 
of  the  Poet's  Sentiment  was, 
"  If  the  Number  of  Changes 
u  and  Viciffitudps,  which  hap- 
••  pen  in  Life,  did  not  make  us 
«*  wo*/,  and  hope  for  fome  Turn 
•/*  of  Fortune  for  the  better,  we 
*4<  could  never  fiipport  the 
•f  Thought  of  living  to  be  Old, 
*•  on  any  other  Terms.'*  And 
our  Duty,  as  ha  man  Creatures, 
is  pioufly  inculcated  in  this  Re- 
flexion of  the  Author.    J  read 


therefore,  make  us  wait  thee. 

Theobald. 

O  world  / 

But  that  thy  ft  range  Mutations 
make  us  hate  thet>~ 

Life  would  not   yield  to  ate.  ] 
The  fenfe  of  this  obfepre  paiftge 
is,  O  world !  fo  much  are  hu- 
man minds  captivated  with  thy 
pleafures,  that  were  it  not   for 
thofe  fucceffive  miferies,    each 
worfe    than    the  other,   which 
overload  the  fcenes  of  life,  we 
mould  never  be  willing  to  fub- 
roit  to  death,  tho*  the  infirmities 
of  old  age  would  teach  as  to 
chufe  it  as  a  proper  afylum*.  Be- 
fides,  by  uninterrupted  profperi- 
ty,  which   leaves   the  mind  at 
cafe,  the  body  would  generally 
preferve  fuch  a  ftate  of  vigour 
as  to  bear  up  lone  againft   the 
decays  of  time.     Theft  are  the 
two  reafons,  I  fuppofe,  why  he 
faid, 

Lift  would  not  jieU  to  agt- 
And  how  much  the  pleafures  of 
the  body  pervert  the  mind's  judg- 
ment, and  the  perturbations  of 
the  mind  diforder.  the  body's 
frame,  is  known  to  alL  Warb, 

ran 
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But  that  thy  ftrangc  Mutations  make  us  hate  thee. 
Life  would  not  yield  to  age. 

Old  Man.  O  my  good  Lord, 
I  have  been  your  tenant,  and  your  father's  tenant, 
Thcfe  fourfcore  years. 

Glo.  Away,  get  thee  away.   Good  friend,  be  gone  \ 
Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all, 
Thee  they  may  Hurt. 

Old  Man.  You  cannot  fee  your  way. 

Glo.  I  have  no  way,  and  therefore  want  no  eyes  : 
I  (tumbled  when  I  faw.    Full  oft  'tis  feen, 
5  Our  mean  fecures  us;;  and  our  mecr  defe&s 

Prove  our  commodities; O  dear  fon  Edgar* 

The  food  of  thy  abufed  father's  wrath; 
Might  I  but  live  to  fee  thee  in  my  Touch, 
I'd  fay,  Td  eyes  again  ! 

Old  Man.  How  now?  Who's,  there? 

Edg.  [dfide.]  O  Gods!  ♦  who  is'tcanfay,  Ym  at 
the  worft  ? 


TuU  to  fignifics  do  more  than 
giv<  nuaj  to,  Jink  under,  in  oppo- 
Tition  to  the  ft  rugging  *witbt 
btaring  up  againft  the  infirmities 
of  age.  Sir  T.  Ha  ;« M  e  r. 

'    J  Our  mean  fecura  us  j— -J  i.e. 
moderate,  mediocre  condition. 
Warburton. 

Uanmtr  writes,  by  an  eafy 
change,  ***»*///  fecures  us.  The 
two  original  editions  have, 

Out  raeanes  Jeture  us . 
I  do  not  remember  that  mean  is 


That  hnrt  or  deprivation  which 
makes  us  defencelefs,  proves  our 
fafegaard.  This  is  very  proper 
in  Gio'fter,  newly  maimed  by  the 
evulfion  of  his  eyes. 

4  ■■■  — u'fo iV/  cam/ay,  Pm  at 
tbeworft? 

the  worft  is  •#/, 

So  long  as  we  can  fay,  this  is 

the  wrft.]    i.  t.  While  we 

live ;  for  while  we  yet  continue 

to  have  a  fenfe  of  feeling,  fome* 

thing  worfe    than    the  prefent 


ever  ufed  as  a  fubftantive  for  may  ftiil  happen.  What  occa- 
low  fortune,  which  is  the  fenfe  fion'd  this  jeflexion  was  bis  ram- 
here  required,  nor  for  medioeri-  ly  faying  in  the  beginning  of 
ty,  except  in   the  phrafe,  the  this  icene, 


gMeu  mean.  I  fufpelt  the  paf- 
<age  of  corruption,  and  would 
either  read, 

' '  Our  means  (educe  «/• 
Oar  powers  of  body  or  fortune 
draw  ju  into  evils.     Or, 
Our  mumtfecure  us. 


To  be  worft. 
The  knveft*  moft  dejeded  thing 

of  fortune*  &c. 
7 be  *vret<b,  that  thou  baft  bUwM 
unto  the  worft. 

Warburton. 

I'm 
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l*m  worfe,  than  e'er  I  was. 

Old  Man.  'Tis  poor  mad  To m 

Edg.  [Aftde  ]  Andworfe  I  may  be  yet;  the  worft  is  not, 
So  long  as  we  can  fay,  this  is  the  worft. 

Old  Man.  Fellow,  where  go'ft  ? 

Glo.  Is  it  a  beggar-man  ? 

Old  Matt.  Madman,  and  beggar  too. 

Glo.  He  has  fome  reafon,  elfc  he  could  not  beg. 
I'  th'laft  night's  ftorm  I  fuch  a  fellow  faw  -, 
Which  made  me  think  a  man,  a  worm.     My  fon 
Came  then  into  my  mind  ;  and  yet  my  mind 
Was  then  fcarce  friends  with  him.  I've  heard  morefince. 
As  flies  to  wanton  boys,  are  we  to  th*  Gods  j 
They  kill  us  for  their  fport. 

Edg.  How  fhould  this  be  ? 
Bad  is  the  trade  muft  play  the  foal  to  forrow, 

5  Ang'ring  itfelf  and  others.  [/ff;de.] Blefs  thee, 

mafter. 

Glo.  Is  that  the  naked  fellow  ? 

Old  Man.  Ay,  my  Lord. 

Glo.  Get  thee  away.     If,  for  my  fake, 
Thou  wilt  overtake  us  hence  a  mile  or  twain 
P  th*  way  toward  Dover,  do  it  for  ancient  love  ; 
And  bring  fome  Covering  for  this  naked  foul, 
Whom  Pll  intreat  to  lead  me. 

QldMan.  Alack,  Sir,  he  is  mad. 

Gk.  'Tis  the  time's  plague,  when  madmen  lead  the 
blind. 
Do  as  I  bid,  or  rather  do  thy  pleafure  * 
Above  the  reft,  be  gone. 

Old  Man.  Pll  bring  him  the  beft  'parrel  that  I  have> 
Come.on't,  what  will.  [£*//. 

Glo.  Sirrah,  naked  fellow. 

Edg.  Poor  Tom's  a-cold. — *  I  cannot  daub  it  further, 

[Afide. 

5  Angfilitg.    Oxford  Editor        «  — /  cannH  diaub  it — ]  #.  *. 
and  Dr.  Warburton.— — Vulg.     Difguife.  Wa&bvuto** 

Angritigt  rightly. 
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Gto.  Come  hither,  fellow. 

Edg.  [Afide.]  And  yet  1  rauft. 
— Blefc  thy  fweet  eyes,  they  bleed. 

Glo.  Know'ft  thou  the  way  to  Ddver  ? 

Edg.  Both  ftile  and  gate,  horfe-way  and  foot-path. 
Poor  tarn  hath  been  fcar'd  out  of  his  good  wits  Blefs 
theci  good  man,  from  the  foul  fiend.  Five  fiends 
have  been  in  poor  Tom  at  once  \  of  Lujt,  as  Obidicut ; 
Hobbididen,  Prince  of  dumbnefs\  Mahu,  offtealingy 
Mohu,  of  murder  \  and  Flibbertigibbet,  of  mopping  and 
mowing;  wbofince  7poffefs  chamber-maids  and  wa  ting- 
women. 


7  t*B*JF"  ebamher-maids  and 
*eaiti*g-*woMin.)  S bake/pear  has 
made  Edgar,  in  his  feigned  dif- 
tra&ion,  frequently  allude  to  a 
vile  impofture  of  fome  Englijh 
Jefuits,  at  that  time  much  the 
iubjeft  of  converfation ;  the  hif- 
tory  of  it  having  been  jufl.  then 
oompofed  with  great  art  and  vi- 
gour of  ftile  and  com poti tion  by 
Dr.$.HarJinett  afterwards  arch- 
bifhop  of  Tork,  by  order  of  the 
Privy-Council,  in  a  work  in  ti- 
tled, A  Declaration  of  egrtgious 
Pofijb  tm^ofiurtiy  to  withdraw 
her  Mtjeflyt  fubjtcli  from  their 
Alegiance,  &C.  pradjed  by  Ed- 
munds, aLat  Wcfton,  a  Jefait* 
and  divers  Romifh  Pricjts  bis 
wicked  officiates.  Printed  1603. 
The  tmpofture  was  in  fuhftance 
this.  While  the  Spaniards  were 
preparing  their  Armado  again  ft 
England,  the  Jefuits  were  here 
bofy  at  work  to  promote  it,  by 
making  converts ;  one  method 
ifcey  employed  was  to  difpoflefs 
pretended  demoniacks,  by  which 
artifice  they  made  feveral  hun~ 
died  converts  amongH  the  com- 


mon people.  The  principal fcece 
of  this  farce  was  laid  in  the  fa- 
mily of  one  Mr.  Edmund  Ptck- 
ham%  a  Roman  Catholick,  where 
Mar-wood*  a  fervant  of  Anthony 
B<tbinfton\  (who  war.  afterwards 
executed  for  treafon)  Tray  ford, 
an  attendant  upon  Mr.  Peckham, 
and  Sarah  and  Fri/vjuodhTiVi*  tw, 
and  Anne  Smith,  three  chamber- 
maids in  that  family,  came  into 
the  Prieft's  hands  for  cure.  Bu: 
the  difcipline  of  the  patients  was 
fo  long  and  fevere,  and  thePricils 
fo  elate  and  carebfs  with  their 
fuccefs,  that  the  plot  was  difco- 
vered  on  the  confefllin  of  the 
parties  concerned,  and  the  con* 
trivers  of  it  defjrvedly  punifhed. 
The  five  Devils  here  mentioned, 
are  the  names  of  five  of  thofe 
who  were  made  to  act  in  this 
farce  upon  the  thambtr-maidi  and 
ivatting-nvormn ;  and  they  were 
generally  fo  ridiculoufly  niclc- 
na-ned,  that  Harjenct  has  one 
chapter  on  the  Jlrange  names  of 
their  Devils  ;  hfty  fays  he,  meet* 
ing  them  other-wife  by  chance%  jou 
mijiake  them  for  the  nam*  of  Yaf- 
fins 
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Glo.  Here,  take  this  purfe,  thou  whom  the  heavens* 
plagues 
Have  humbled  to  all  ftrokes.    That  I  am  wretched?  . 
Makes  thee  the  happien    Heavens  deal  £&  ftill ! 
8  Let  the  fuperfluous,  and  luft  dieted  man»   , 
*  That  (laves  your  ordinance,  thit  will  not  fee 
Becaufe  he  does  not  feel,  feel  your  power  quickly : 
So  diftribution  (hould  undo  excefs, 
And  each  man  have  enough.  Do'ft  thou  know  Dover  ? 

Edg.  Ay,  matter* 

Glo.  There  is  a  cliff,  whole  high  and  bending  head 
Looks  fearfully  on  the  confined  deep  \ 
Bring  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it, 
And  I'll  repair  the  mifery  thou  do'ft  bear; 
With  fomething  rich  about  me.    From  that  plice 
I  fhall  no  leading  need. 

Edg.  Give  me  thy  arm ; 
Poor  Horn  fhall  lead  thee.  *  [Extunti 


Sen  or  Jugglers.  Warburtok. 
The  paflage  in  Italic ks  is 
omitted  in  the  folio,  becaufe  I 
fuppofe  as  the  ftory  was  forgot- 
ten, the  jefl  was  loft. 

*  Let  I  be  fuperfluous,']  Lear  has 
before  uttered  the  fame  fenti- 
fnent,  which  indeed  cannot  be 
too  ftrongly  impreiTed,  though 
it  may  be  too  often  repeated. 

#  that  SLAVES  your  ordinance*  ] 
Superfluous  is  here  ufed  for  one 
living  in  abundance.  But  the 
hext  line  is  corrupt.  The  only 
fenfe  I  know  of,  in  which  flames 
your  ordinance  can  be  understood, 
is  when  men  employ  the  form 
Or  femblance  of  religion  to  com- 
pafs  their  ill  defigns.  But  this 
will  not  do  here.  GUtfler  is 
fpeaking  of  fuch  who  by  an  un- 
interrupted courfe  of  profperity 


are  grown  wanton,  and  callous 
to  the   misfortunes  of  others  { 
fuch  as  thofe  who  fearing  no  re- 
verfe,   flight   and  neglect,    and 
therefore  maybe  faid  to  bravk 
the  ordinance  of  heaven.  Which 
is  certainly  the  right  reading. 
And  this  is  the  fecond  time  id 
which  Jldves  has,  in  this  play, 
been  read  for  braves,       Warb. 
The  emendation    is   ptaufi- 
ble,  yet  I  doubt  whether  it  be 
right.     The  language  of  Shake- 
fpeare  is  very  licentious,  and  his 
words  have  often  meanings  re- 
mote from  the  proper  and  ori- 
ginal ufe.     To  fla<ve  or  beJUtve 
another   is   to  treat  him  <vntb 
terms  of  indignity ;  in  a  kindred 
fenfe,  to /lave  the  ordinanct%  ma/ 
be,  to  flight  or  ridicule  //. 
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SCENE 
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SCENE      H. 

« 

The  Duke  of  Albany's  Palace. 
Enter  GoneriU  and  Edmund. 

Gon.  \\  J  ELCOME,  my  Lord.    I  marvel, '  cut 

VV  miJd  Riband 

Not  met  us  on  the  way. 

Enter  Steward. 

Now,  where's  your  mafter  ? 

Stew.  Madam,  within;  but  never  man  fo  clufng'd* 
I  cold  him  of  the  army  that  was  landed  ; 
He  fmiled  at  it.     I  told  him,  you  were  coming, 
His  anfwer  was,  the  worfe*     Of  Glo'Jter*s  treachery, 
And  of  the  loyal  fervice  of  his  fon, 
When  I  inform'd  him,  then  he  call'd  me  fot  j 
And  told  me,  I  had  turn'd  the  wrong  fide  out. 
What  moil  he  fhould  diflike,  feems  pleafant  to  him^ 
What  like,  ofienfive. 

Gon.  Then  fhall  you  go  no  further.     [To  Edmund. 
It  is  the  cowifh  terror  of  his  fpirit, 
That  dares  not  undertake ;  he'll  not  feel  wrongs, 
Which  tie  him  to  an  anfwer.     Our  wilhes  on  the  way 
May  prove  effefts.     Back,  Edmund,  to  my  Brother  5 
Haften  his  muftcrs,  and  conduft  his  powers. 
I  muft  change  arms  at  home,  and  give  the  diftaff  v 

Into  my  husband's  hands.     This  trufty  fervant 
Shall  pals  between  us ;  you  ere  long  (hall  hear, 
If  you  dare  venture  in  your  own  behalf, 
A  miftreft's  command.     Wear  this  j  fpare  fpeecH  j 

\Givitig  a  favour* 

*  —*ar  mild  hulhand]  It  in  the  end  of  the  firft  a&,  the 
mnft  be  remembered  that  Albany,  fcheme  of  oppreflion  and  ingrar 
the  bnJband  of  Gtntrill,  diflilced,    titnde. 

De- 
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Decline  your  head.     This  kifs,  if  it  durft  fpedfe* 
Would  ftretch  thy  fpirits  up  into  the  air. 
Conceive,  and  fare  thee  well. 

Edm.  Yours  in  the  ranks  of  death* 

Gon.  My  moft  dear  GWJker  I  {Exit  Edmund* 

Oh,  the  ftrange  difference  of  man,  and  man  ! 
To  thee,  a  woman's  fervices  are  due, 
My  fool  ufurps  my  body. 

Stew.  Madam,  here  comes  my  Lord* 

Enter  Albany. 

Gon.  I  have  been  worth  the  whittle. 

Alb.  Oh  Gonerill, 
You  are  not  worth  the  duft,  which  the  rude  wind 
Blows  b  your  face. — *  1  fear  your  dijpofition: 
That  Nature j  which  contemns  its  origins 

3  Cannot  be  bordered  certain  in  itfelf\ 

4  She  that  berfelf  willjlivery  and  dif-brancb9 

5  From  her  maternal fap^  perforce  mufi  wither \ 

And 


t  .  t  fear  your  difpojttion :] 
Thefe  and  the  fpeech  enfuing 
are  in  the  edition  of  1608,  and 
are  but  necefiary  to  explain  the 
reafons  of  the  deteftation  which 
Albany  here  exprefles  to  his  wife. 
Pope. 

'  Cannot  be  border* ]d Certain—] 
Certain,  for  within  the  bounds 
that  nature  prescribes. 

Warburton. 

4  She  thai  her/elf  will  s  h  l  vg  R , 

a  anddijbrancb,}  Thus  all  the 
Editions,  but  the  old  quarto,  that 
leads  sliver,  which  is  right. 
Shiver  means  to  make  or  fly  a- 
pieces  into  fplinters.  As  he  fays 
afterwards, 

7bou*dff  fhiver'd  like  an  ejrg.  • 
ButyftWfignities  to  tear  off  or 
diibranch.     So  in  Mackbttbt 


■        flips  of  yew 

SliverM  in  the  mien's  eclipfe. 
Warburtosu 

*  From  her  material  Sap, — J 
Thus  the  old  Quarto;  but  mate- 
rial Sap  is  a  Phrafe  that  I  don't 
underftand.  The  Mother-Tree  is 
the  true  technical  Term ;  and 
confidering  our  Author  has  faid 
but  juft  abore,  That  Nature, 
•which  contemns  its  Origine,  there 
is  little  room  to  qoeftion  hat  he 
wrote, 

From  her  maternal  $«/.-— 
Theobald, 

From  her  material  fop, 1 

Thus  all  the  Edidons  'till  Mr. 
Theobald9*,  who  alters  material 
to  maternal;  and  for  thefe  wife 
reafons,  Material /of  f  (fays  he> 
/  own  is  a  phrafe  that  I  dom't  mm- 
dtrjtmmj. 
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1  And  come  to  deadly  nfe. 

Gon.  No  more ;  'tis  foolifb. . 

Alb.  Wifdom  andgoodnef  to  the  vile  feefn  vile, 
Filths  favour  but  tbemfdves.     What  have  you  done  t 
5jgWi  **'  daughters*  what  have  you  performed* 
A  father,  and  a  gracious  aged  man, 
Mofi  bartivGUs,  tnoft  degenerate,  have  you  madded. 
Cou'd  my  good  Brother  fuffer  you  to  do  it, 


Hi 


derftand.     Tbe  taotbtr-trtt  is  tb: 
true  technical  term,  qnd  coafider- 
ing  our  author  bad  /aid  juft  b:fort% 
That  Naure,  which  contemns 
its  origine— —fare  it  no  room  to 
•out ft  in  but  be  watt,  From  her 
maternal  fajh    And  to  prove  that 
we  may  lay  maitrnai  jap,    he 
gives  many  authorities  from  the 
daffies,  and  fays  he  could  pro- 
duct more,  where  words  equiva- 
lent to  maternal  flock  are  ufed  : 
which  is  quite  another  thing*  as 
we  {hill  now  fee.     In  making 
his  emendation*  the  editor  did 
not  consider  the  difference  be- 
tween material  faf,  and  material 
body,  or  trunk  or  flock:   The 
latter  expreiEon  being  indeed  not 
lo  well;  material  being  a  pro- 
perer  epithet  for  body*     But  the 
firft  u  right ;  and  we  ihould  fay, 
material  Jap,  not  maternal.     For 
material  Jap  fignifies,  that  where- 
by a  branch  is  nouriihed,  and 
increafes  in  bulk  by  frefti  accef- 
aon  of  matter.     On  which  ac- 
count material  is  elegant.     In- 
deed Jap,  when  applied  to  the 
wbek  tree,  might  be  called  ma- 
(  terual,  bat  could  not  be  fp  when 
applied  xo  a  branch  only.     For 
tho*  /f/"i»ient,  in  foinc  fenfe, 
be  faid  to.  be  maternal  to  the 
treei  yet  it  is  the  tree  that  is  ma- 
urual  to  the   branch,   and   not 

Voi..  VI. 


thefap :  but  here  the  epithet  i* 
applied  to  the  branch.  From  all 
this*  we  conclude  that  the  old 
reading  is  the  true.  But  what 
if,  after  all,  material  was  ufed 
by  the  writers  of  thefe  times  In 
the  very  fenfe  of  maternal  f  li 
would  leem  fo  by  the*  title  of  an 
old  Englijb  translation,  of  Froif 
Jart's  Chronicle*  which  runs  in 
thefe  words,  Syr  John  Froijfart't 
Chronicle  tranjlated  out  ofFrentki 
into  our  MATERIAL  Bnghjb 
Tongue  by  John  Boucbier,  printed 
Ijij.  WarbuRTOk. 

I  fuppofe  no  reader  doubts  but 
the  >yord  (hould  be  maternal. 
Dr.  tVarburton  has  taken  great 
pains  without  much  fiiccefs,  and 
indeed  without  muchexaclnefs  cf 
attention,  to  prove  that  material 
has  a  more  proper  fenfe  than  mc- 
ternal,  and  yet  feems  glad  at  kit 
to  infer  from  an  apparent  errour 
of  another  jprefs  that  material 
and  maternal  mean  the  fame. 

6  And  come  to  deadly  uje.]  Al- 
luding to  the  ufe  that  witches 
and  inchanters  are  (aid  to  make 
of  nvither'd  branches  in  their 
charms.  A  fine  infinuation  in 
the  fteajcer.  that  (he  was  ready 
for  the  moft  unnatural  mifchief, 
and  a  preparative  of  the  poet 
to  her  plotting  with  the  baftard 
againft  her  hulpand's  life.  Ward* 
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7  A  man,  a  Prince  by  bimfo  benefited? 
Jf  that  the  heavens  do  not  their  viftble  Spirits 
Send  quickly  down  to  tame  the  vile  offences, 
Humanity  muji  perforce  prey  on  it f elf, 

*  Like  mongers  of  the  deep. 

Gen.  Milk-liver'd  man ! 
That  heart*  a  cheek  for  blows,  a  head  for  wrongs  % 
Who  haft  not  in  thy  brows  an  eye  difcerning 
Thine  honour  from  thy  fuffering ;  that  not  knovfjt, 
Fools  do  tbefe  villains  pity,  who  arepuniflfd 
Ere  they  have  done  their  mifebief    Where's  thy  Drum  ? 
Jennet  fpreads  bis  Banners  in  our  noifelefs  land, 
With  plumed  helm  thy  flayer  begins  bis  threats  \ 
Wbil}t  thou,  a  moral  fool,  ftfjtjlill,  and  cry% 
"  Alack  I  why  does  hefo  ?" 

Alb.  See  thyfelf,  devil : 

•  Proper  deformity  feems  not  in  the  fiend 
So  horrid  as  in  woman* 

Gon.  O  vain  fool ! 


7  A  man,  a  Prince  by  him  fi 
benefited?]  After  this  line, 
I  fufpelt  a  line  or  two  to  be 
wanting,  which  upbraids  her  for 
her  fitter's  cruelty  to  Gltfter. 
And  xny  reafon  is,  that  in  her 
anfwer  we  find  thefe  words, 
Feels  dotbofe  villains  pity,  nvbo 

are  punrjb'd 
Ere  they  bave  dene  their  mf 

chief 

which  evidently  allude  to  GU'f- 
ter's  cafe. .  Now  I  cannot  con- 
ceive that  (he.. would  here  apolo- 
gize for  what  was  not  objected 
to  her.  But  I  fuppofe  the  Play- 
ers thought  the  foeech  too  long; 
which  has  occaiioned  thro*outt 
and  more  particularly  in  this 
play,  the  retrenchment  of  nu- 


merous lines  and  fpeeches ;  ma- 
ny of  which  have  been  reftored 
by  the  care  and  difcerament  of 
Mr.  Pope.  Warbuhton. 

Here  is  a  pompous  note  to 
fupport  a  conjecture  apparently 
erroneous,  and  confuted  by  the 
next  fcene,  in  which  the  ac- 
count is  given  for  the  firft  time 
to  Many  of  Cher's  fufierings. 

*  Like  monftert  of  the  deep.] 
Fifties  are  the  only  animals  that 
are  known  to  prey  upon  their 
own  fpeoies. 

9  Proper  deformity—]  u  e»  di- 
abolic qualities  appear  not  fo  hor- 
rid in  the  devil  to  whom  they 
belong,  as  in  woman  who  «a«* 
naturally  affumes  them. 

Warburtok. 


Alb. 


K  I  N  G    LEAK.  it$ 

Alb.   '  Thtnt  <bangedt  and  fdf-tvoePd  thing,  fir 


Be-monjier  not  thy  feature.     Werft  myfitnefs 
To  kt  tbefe  bands  obey  my  bloody 
They're  apt  enough  to  difloeate  and  tear 
Tbyfiejb  and  bones. — However  thou  art  a  fiend* 

A  woman's  Jb ape  dotbftrietd  thee. 

Gon.  Marry,  your  manhood  now!  > 

Enter  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  Oh,  my  good  Lord,  the  Duke  of  CormbalV* 
dead, 
Slain  by  his  fervant,  going  to  put  out 
The  other  eye  of  GUffier. 

Alb.  GWftcr's  eyes ! 

Mef.  A  fervant,  that  he  bred,  thrilPd  with  remorfe* 
Oppos'd  againft  the  adt,  bending  his  fword 
To  his  great  matter ;  who,  thereat  enrag'd, 
Flew  on  him,  and  amongft  them  felFd  him  dead, 
But  not  without  that  harmful  ftroke,  which  fincc 
Hath  pluck'd  him  after. 

AH.  This  (hews  you  are  above, 
You  Juftices,  that  thefe  our  nether  crimes 
So  fpeedily  can  Venge.    But  O  poor  Gh'fter  ! 
Loft  he  his  other  eye  ? 

Mef.  Both,  both,  my  Lord. 
—•This  letter,  Madam,  craves  a  fpeedy  anfwer  % 
pTis  from  your  fitter. 

Gon.  [Afide.]  *  One  way,  I  like  this  well  % 

1  fbeu  changed,  and  ftlf-c*-  meant,   thoa  that  haft  di/gm'fid 

wr>d  thing  !  ]    Of    thefe  nature  by  wickednefs ;  thoa  that 

lines  there  is  bat  one  copy,  and  haft  bid  the  woman  under  the 

the  editors  are  forced  upon  con-  fiend. 

je&ure.    They  have  publiihed        l  Ont  <w*rf  t  likttbit  <wttl\\ 

this  line  thus :  GontriU  is  well  pleafcd  that  Ccrw 

Thou  chang'd,    and  felf-con*  tva/I  is  deftroyed,  who  was  pre- 

verted  thing!  paring  war  againft  her  and  her 

bat  1  cannot  but  think  that  hufband,  but  is  afraid  of  lofing 

by   Jilf-cwtT>d    the     authour  fidmund  to  the  widow* 

la  But 
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-  JBurbcing  widow,  and  my  Gldjhr  with'  her, 
May  all  the  building  in  my  fancy  pluck 
Upon  my  hateful  tire.    Another  way, 

The  news  is  not  fo  tart.   I'll  read,  and  anfwer.      [Exit, 

Alb.  Where  was  his  fon,  when  they  did  take  his 
eyes? 

Mef.  Come  wkh  my  Lady  hither. 

Alb.  He's  not  here. 

Mef.  No,  my  good  Lord,  I  met  him  back  again. 

Alb.  Knows  he  the  wickednefs  ?  .-; 

Mef.  Ay,  my  good  Lord,  'twas  he  mforoj'd'againft 
him, 
And  quit  the  houfe  of  purpofe,  that  their  punilhment 
Might  have  the  freer  courfe. 

Alb.  [AJtde.]  Glower,  I  live 

-  To  thank  thee  for  the  love  thou  fhew'dft  the  King, 
And  to  revenge  thine  eyes.     C<?me  hither,  friend, 
Tell  me,  what  more  thou  know'ft,  [Exeunt. 

*  S    C    E    N    E      III. 
DOVER. 

Enter  Kent,  and  a  +  Gentleman. 
Kent.  TfTHT  the  King  of  France  isfofuddenfy  gone 

Know  you  the  reafon  ? 

Gent;  Smeitiihg  h*  kft  imperfifi  in  the  State*    * 
Which  Jince  bis  coming  forth  is  thought  of  which 

r  *Sceftb  III.]  ThirScene,  left  left  out  only  to  fhbrten  the  plav, 
*  *out  in  all  the  common  books,  and  is  neceflary  to  continue  the 
f  is  reftored  frojn  the  old  edition  j  a&ion.  It  is  extant' only  in  the 
.  it.  Being  manifeffly  [of  Shale--  auarto,  'being  omitted  in  the 
^  ftfo?i  writing,  and  neceflary  to  hrft  folio.  I  have  therefore  fut 
"  continue*  the  ftbry  of  Cordelia,  "it  in  Ttaluh. 
m-  whofir  behaviour  is  "here  moft  4  The  Gentleman  whom  he 
!.  beautifully  painted.  ■  Pope,  fentin  the  foregoing  acl  \y\\h 
_This  Scene  fcenrs  to  have  been  *  letters  tcT  Cordelia.  "    •  ■ 

?*.  ->  ~   *  AM* 


Moris  the  Ksngdwjb  much  fyar.  and  danger,  -*      .    - 
That  his  per  final  Return  was  moft  required  and  nece£ary% 

Kent  Whom  hqth  be  left  behind  bim  General  >, 

Gent  The.  M&refcbal  of  France*  Monfieur  le  Far. 

Kent  Did  yew,  letters  pierce  (be  Queen  to  any  demon** 
fir  at  ion  of  grief ? 

Gent  Ay,  Sir,  fie  took  'rm^read  9em  in  vpprefenee  * 
And  now  and  then  an  ample  tear  trilPd  down 
Her  delicate  cheek ;  //  feem'd,  fie  was  a  Queen 
Over  her  paffion,  which  mofi  rebel-like, 
Sought  to  be  King  o%er  her. 

Kent.  0,  then  it  mov'd  her. 

Gent  Not  to  a  Rage.    Patience  and  Sorrow  Jtrov* 
Which  Jbould  exprefs  her  goodlicft  \  you  bavefeen 
Smfiine  and  rain  at  once  -9 — sb,er  Smiles  and  fears. 
Were  like  a  wetter  May.     Tbofe  bappjfmiles* 
flat  ptay'd  on  her-  ripe  lip,  feentd  not  to  know 
Mat  guejls  were  in  her  Eyes ;  which  parted  thenc^  . 
As  pearls  from  diamonds  dropt.—In  brief % 
Sorrow  would  be  a  rarity  mojl  belov*d9  .  % 

If  all  could  fo  become  it. 

Kent  6  Made  fie  no  verbal  queJHon? 

Gent. 

5 her  Smiles  and  Tears  plaints  and  exclamations.    The 

Werelike  abbtterday  . — ]  queftion  then  evidently  was, 
It  is  plain,  we  fhould  read,  Madejbe  no  verbal  quejt  ? 

- — 4"w£ttbr  may.—  From  que  ft  us,  complaint,   u  e* 

'•  '•  a  fpring  feafon  wetter  than  did  (he  lament  and  complain  ia 

ordinary.  Warburtott,  words  ?    And  this  was  a  proper 

6  Made  fin  no  %'trbal  oues*  a ueflion,  becaufe  ihe  might  have . 

TiOH  ?]   Why,  what  kind  oone  it  iafighs,  and  inarticulate  . 

tf  queftion  could  ihe  make  but  exclamations.    The  anfwer  too, 

verbal?  Does  not  the  word  que/-  is  proper,  and  to  the  point,  as 

';)*  imply  it  ?     This  is  enough  the  reader  may  fee.     But  the 

to  prove  tome  thing  .wrong.  The  editors  hot  underftanding   the 

^iwer  ihews  where  it  is.    For  ihort  word  que/1,  lengthened  it 

tta'  the  Gentleman  {ays  res  to  the  into  one,  they  did :  And  fo  niade 

qwftion ;  yet  inftead  of  proving  Kent  afk  a  nonfenfical  queftion,  ' 

&  words,  he  runs  out  into  a  and  the  Gentleman  give  as  im- 

®%  ftory  of  Cordelta\  com-  pertinent  an  anfwer.       Warb. 
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Gcpt  Tes,  once,  or  twice,  Jbe  beav'd  the  Name  of 
Father 
Pantingly  forth*  as  if  it  pr eft  her  heart. 
Cry'd*  fifters !  Afters ! —Shame  of  Ladies  fjlfisrs  f 
Kent!  Father!  Sifters!  Wbatf  ftb'ftorm?  ?tb*  tight* 
Let  Pity  ntcr  believe  it ! — There  Jbe  Jhook 
The  hofy.  water  from  her  heavenly  Eyes ; 
7  And,  Clamour  moiften'd  her,  then  away  Jbe  ftarted 
To  deal  with  grief  alone. 

Kent.  It  Is  the  Stars* 

The  Stars  above  us*  govern  our  conditions : 
Elfe '  one  f elf -mate  and  matt  could  not  beget 
Such  different  ijfues.     Spoke  you  with  berfince  ? 

Gent.  No. 

Kent.  Was  tins  before  the  Kingretuntd? 

Gent.  No*Jince. 

Kent.  Well*  Sir  \  the  poor  diftreffed  Lew's  in  town9 
Who  femetimes*  in  his  better  tune*  remembers 
What  we  are  come  about*  and  by  no  means   ; 
Will  yield  to  fee  bis  daughter. 


1  do  not  fee  the  impropriety  of 
+#rb*l  qutfiiom  :  foch  pfeonafms 
are  common.  So  we  fay,  m? 
iars  btvt  b*Oyt9  my  eyes  ha*vt  Be- 
kib(.  Besides,  where  is  the  word 
qwtfi  to  be  found  ? 

7  jtmd^  CJkamfMnoiften'd,] 
Tho9  Ctamur  may  dirtojt  the 
mouth,  it  is  not  wont  to  moiften 
the  eves.  Read  clamour- *<>//*«  V, 
which  conveys  a  very  beautiful 
idea  of  grief  in  Cordelia,  and 
exaftly  in  character.  She  bore 
her  grief  hitherto,  fays  the  re- 
later,  in  filence ;  but  being  no 
longer  able  to  contain  it,  me 
flies  away,  and  retires  to  her 
clofet  to  deal  with  it  in  private. 
This  he  finely  calls,  C/am&ur- 
mptfW;  or  ttovok'd  to  a  load 
efcpit^ot>  of  act  forjow,  whiah 


drives  her  from  company. 

Waibuitok. 

It  is  not  impoffible,  but  SbeUe- 
fpiart  might  have  fbrmM  this 
fine  Pifture  of  Co r delta7 $  Agony 
from  Holy  Writ,  in  the  Conduct 
of  Jofifb  ;  who,  being  no  longer 
able  to  retrain  the  Vehemence 
of  his  Affe&ion,  commanded  all 
his  Retinue  from  his  Preience  ; 
and  then  <w*pt  aloud,  and  dtfeo- 
vered  himfelf  to  his  Brethren. 
Theobald. 

After  all  that  has  been  laid, 
the  fenfe  is  good  of  the  old  read- 
ing. Clmmmr  moijltn'd  her,  that 
is,  her  outcries  nvero  mccompmuieu* 
with  tun. 

*  —  out  /elf-mate  ami  mmte] 
The  fame  hoiband  and  the  fame 
wife* 

Gent, 


KING    L  EAR.  \t$ 

Gent.  Wby%  good  Sir  ? 

Kent,  Afov'reignjbamefo  bows  him.   His  unkindnefS) 
Tbat  fiript  her  from  bis  bened$ftion>  turn' d  her 
To  foreign  cafualties*  gave  her  dear  rights 
To  Hs  dog-hearted  daughters.    9  Tbefe  things  fling 
His  mindfo  venomoufly,  tbatx  burning  Jhame 
Detains  him  from  Cordelia. 

Gent.  Alack,  poor  gentleman  I 

Kent.  Of  Albany'j  and  Cornwall**  Pow'rs  you  heard 
not? 

Gent.  *  'Tisfo  they  are  a-foot. 

Kent.  WelU  Sir  •,  ril  bring  you  to  our  mafler  Lear, 
And  leave  you  to  attend  him.    Some  dear  caufc 
Will  in  concealment  wrap  me  up  awhile : 
When  lam  known  aright*,  youjbail  not  grieve 
Lending  me  this  acquaintance.     Pray,  along  with  me. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE       IV. 
A      CAMP. 

Enter  Cordelia,  Phyficiany  and  Soldiers. 

Cor.  \  LACK,  'tis  he ;  why,  he  was  met  ev'n  now 

/\,  As  mad  as  the  vcxt  fca ;  tinging  aloud  * 
Crowtfd  with  rank  fumiterr,  and  furrow-weeds, 
1  With  burdocks,  hemlock,  nettle,  cuckoo-flowers, 

9  Sfhtft  things  fting  him  Warbwt**  thinks  it  neceflary  to 

ft  venomously,  that  burning  read,  Uit  /aid,  but  the  fenie  is 

Jkuu —  1  The  metaphor  is  plain.    So  it  is  that  thty  art  on 

k«  preferved  with/great  know-  fo$t* 

fedgeofaatart.    TheiwMjof  *  With  harJoch9hmbck9  &c.l 

fraonoos  animals  being  a  high  I  do  not  remember  any  fucfi 

cauftic  fait,  that  has  all  the  ef-  plant  as  ihardtci,  but  one  of  the 

W  ofjirt  upon  the  part.  moft  common  weeds  is  a  h*r* 

War  burton.  d*ck%  which  I  believe  fhould  be. 

I  *fiffi  thty  art  rayft*,]  Dr.  read  hen;,  and  fo  Hanmtr  reads. 

-  J  4  Par- 
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Darnel,  and  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 

Jn\ot*r  iuftaining  corn.     A  fent'ry  fend  forth ; 

Search  ev'ry  acre  in  the  high-grown  field, 

And  bring  him  to  our  eye.     What  can  man's  Wiftloin 

In  the  itftoring  his  bereaved  fenfe  ? 

He,  that  helps  him,  take  all  my  outward  worth. 

Pby.  There  are  means,  Madam.. 
Our  fofter  nurfe  of  nature  is  repofe, 
The  which  he  lacks ;  that  to  provoke  in  him,    • 
Are  many  Simples  operative,  whofe  power 
Will  clofe  the  eye  of  anguHh. 

C**.  -All  bleft  Secrets, 
All  you  unpublilh'd  Virtues  of  the  Earth, 
Spring  with  my  tears ;  be  aidant,  and  remediant 
In  the  good  man's  diftrefs.    Seek,  feek  for  him ; 
Left  his  ungovem'd. rage  diffolve  the  life, 
That  wants  *  the  means  to  lead  it. 

/     Enter  a  Mejfcnger. 

Mef.  News,  Madam: 
The  Britijh  Pow'rs  are  marching  hitherward. 

Cor.  *Tis  known  before.     Our  preparation  ftands 
In  expectation  of  them.     O  dear  father, 
It  is  thy  bufinefs  that  I  go  about  •, 
Therefore  great  France 

My  Mourning  and  *  important  tears  hath  pitied. 
4  No  blown  ambition  doth  our  arms  incite, 
But  love,  dear  love,  and  our  ag*d  father's  right. 
Soon  may  I  hear,  and  fee  him !  [Exeune. 

5  Vt"^  W***  t0  W  //.]  fyvmbtntU  mm&iiomtrft  wo- 

Tbc  reafbn  which  fhould  guide  niffima,  wntus, 

}tl  Si  tumdu  tumid*  <yc*f*t*t*f- 

+  No  Monv*  ambitid*—')   N6  tii  afu*. 

inflated,  no  falling  pride.-  Bi*  •  Important*  as  in  other  places 

Ski  on  the  Sptmijb  At  dad*.    .  of  this  aataouf ,  for  importMuati. 

"    "SCENE 
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SCENE       V. 

REGAN';    PALACE. 

Enter  Regan  and  Steward. 

fcg-  T>  U  T  arc  my  Brothers  Powers  fet  forth  ? 
j)    S/*w.  Ay,  Madam. 

Reg.  Himfelf  in  perfon  there  ?  .  • 

Stew.  With  much  ado. 
Your  fitter  is  the  better  foldier. 

Reg.  Lord  Edmund  fpake  not  with  s  your  Lady  at 
home  ? 

Slew.  No,  Madam. 

Reg.  What  might  import  my  fitter's  letter  to  him  ?.  < 

Stew.  I  know  not,  Lady. 

Reg.  'Faith,  he  is  potted  hence  on  ferious  matter. 
It  was  great  ign'rance,  Glo'Jier's  eyes  being  ojit, 
To  let  him  live  •,  where  he  arrives,  he  moves 
All  hearts  againft  us.     Edmund,  I  think,  is  gone, 
In  pity  of  his  mifery,  to  difpatch 
His  nighted  life  •,  moreover,  to  defcry 
Theftrength  o'th*  enemy. 

Stew.  I  mutt  needs  after  him,  Madam,  with  my 
letter. 

Reg.  Our  troops  let  forth  to  morrow  *  ftay  with  us; 
The  ways  are  dangerous. 

Stew.-  I  may  m  not,  Madam ; 
My  lady  charg'd  my  duty  in  this  bufinefs. 

Rig.  Why  fhould  ihe  write  to  Edmund  ?  might  nor 
you 
Trtniport  her  purpofes  by  word  ?  Belike 
Something — I  know  not  what — I'll  love  thee  much— 
*Let  me  unfeal  the  letter. 

5  — ?0«r  Lady — ]    The  folio    tor  of  wickednefs,  fo  much  fide- 
reads,  jmr  Lord,  bat  Lady  is    lijy.     He  now  refufes  the  letter, 


tW  M  and  better  reading.  and  afterwards,  when  be  is  dy« 

*  Lit  mt  unfeal,  Sec]  I  know    ing,  thinks,  only  bow  it  may  be 
sot  well  why  Shake/pear*  gives    fately  delivered. 


&  Steward,  wbo  is  a  mere  fac- 


Stew. 
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Stew.  Madam,  I  had  rather 

Reg.  I  know,  your  lady  does  not  love  her  husband: 
I'm  fure  of  that ;  and,  at  her  late  being  here, 
She  gave  ftrange  oeiliads,  and  moft  fpeaking  looks 
To  noble  Edmund.     1  know,  you're  of  her  bofom. 

Stew.  I,  Madam? 

Reg   I  fpeak  in  underftanding :  you  are  j  I  know't: 
Therefore,  6 1  do  advife  yon,  take  this  note. 
My  Lord  is  dead ;  Edmund  and  I  have  talk'd, 
And  more  convenient  is  he  for  my  hand, 
Than  for  your  Lady's*     7  You  may  gather  more. 
If  you  do  find  him,  pray  you,  give  him  this ; 
And  when  your  miftrefs  hears  thus  much  from  you, 
I  pray,  defire  her  call  her  wifdom  to  her.    So  farcwel. 
If  you  do  chance  to  hear  of  that  blind  traitor, 
Preferment  falls  on  him  that  cuts  him  off. 

Stew.  'Would  I  could  meet  him,  Madam,  I  fhould 
(hew, 
•  What  party  I  do  follow. 

Rrg .  Fare  thee  well. 

*S   C   E   N  E     VI. 

Tbe  Country,  near  Dover. 

Enter  Glo'fter,  and  Edgar,  as  a  Pea/ant. 


w 


HEN  fliall  I  come  to  th'  top  of  that  fame 
hill  ? 
Edg.  You  do  climb  up  it  now.     Look,  how  ire 
labour. 


6  — /  do  advife  youf  tah  this  8  What  partj]  Quarto,  <wbat 
H0/e.]  Ntte  means  in  this  place  Lady. 

not  a  Utttr  bat  a  remark.  There-  9  This  fcene  and  the  ftrata- 

fore  obftrrvi  what  I  am  frying.  gem  by  which  Ghffltr  is  cured  of 

7  —Toumsty  gatbirmoreJ]  You  his  defperation,  are  wholly  box- 
may  infer  more  than  I  hare  di-  row$d  from  Sidney's  Arcadia* 
rcclljr  told  you. 
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Glo.  Methinks  the  ground  is  even. 

Eig.  Horrible  fteep. 
Hark,  do  you  hear  the  fea  ? 

Glo.  Np,  truly. 

Edg.  Why  then  your  other  fenfes  grow  impetfeft  J 
By  your  eye's  anguifh. 

Glo,  So  it  may  he,  indeed. 
Methinks,  '  thy  voice  is  alter'd ;  and  thou  fpeak'ft 
In  better  phrafe  and  matter  than  thou  didft. 

Eig.  You're  much  deceiv'dj   in  nothing  am  I 
chang'd, 
But  in  my  garments. 

Gk.  Sure  you're  better  fpoken. 

Eig.  Come  on,  Sir,  here's  the  place.    Stand  ftilL— « 
1  How  fearful 
And  dizzy  'tis,  to  caft  one's  eyes  fo  low  ! 
The  crows  and  choughs,  that  wing  the  midway  air, 
Shew  fcarce  fo  grofs  as  beetles.     Halfway  down 
Hangs  one  that  gathers  Samphire ;  dreadful  trade ! 
Methinks,  he  feems  no  bigger  than  his  head. 
The  filher-men,  that  walk  upon  the  beach, 
Appear  like  mice ;  and  yond  tall  anchoring  bark, 

1  —thy  vice  is  altered,  &c]  a  precipice  finds  himfelf  aJTailed 

liter  alters  his  voice  in  order  to  by  one  great  and  dreadful  ima^e 

pals  afterwards  for  a  malignant  of  irrcfiftible  definition.  But  this 

fpirit.  overwhelming  idea  is  diffipated 

1  H^w  fearful  and  enfeebled  from  the  inftant 

And  dizzy  'tis,  to  caft  onf  j  eyes  that  the  mind  can  reftore  itfelf 

fo  low/]  This  defcription  to  the  obferyation  of  particulars, 

hi  been  much  admired  fi nee  the  and  diffuie  its  attention  to  diftindfc 

ti*e  of  Aidtfon,  who  has  re-  objects.     The  enumeration  of 

marked,  with  a  poor  attempt  at  the  choughs  and  crows,  the  fam* 

pfeafantry,  that  oe  <wb$  cam  read  it  phire»man  and  the  fifhers,  coun- 

vatbeut  being  giddy  bos  awery  good  terafts  the  £reat  effect  of  the 

k*i*  or  a  very  bad  one.    The  profpeel,  as  it  peoples  the  de- 

defcription  is  certainly  not  mean,  fert  of  intermediate  vacuity,  and 

tat  I  am  far  from  thinking  it  flops  the  mind  in  the  rapidity  of 

wrought  to  the  ntmoft  excellence  itsdefcent  throughejnptinefs  and 

tf  poetry,    fie  that  looks  from  honour. 
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Diminifh'd  to  her/cock;  hercock,  a  buoy 
Almoft  too  fmall  for  fight.     Tha  murmuring  furge* 
That  on  th'  unnumbrcd  id!e  pebbles  chafes, 
Cannot  be  heard  fo  high.     I'll  look  no  more,  . 
LetE  my  brain  turn,  and  the  deficient  fight 
Topple  down  headlong. 

Glo.  Set  me,  where  you  ffauuL 

Edg.  Give  me  your  hand.  You're  now  within  a  foot 
Of  th'  extream  verge ;  ♦  for  all  below  the  moon 
Would  loot  lea  p.  outright* 

Glo.  Let  go  my  hand. 
Here,  friend/s  another  purfe,  in  it  a  Jewel 
Well  worth  a  poor  man's  taking.     Fairies,  and  Gods, 
Proiper  if  with  thee  !   go  thou  fgrther  off, 
Bid  me  farewel,  and  let  me  hear  thee  going. 

Edg.  Now  fare'ye  weJJ,  good  Sir.  [Seems  to  go. 

Glo.  With  all  my  heart. 

Edg.  Why  do  I  trifle,  thus  with  his  defpair  ? 
fT&  done  to  cure  it. 

Glo.  O  you  mighty  Gods ! 
This  world  I  do  renounce ;  and  in  your  fights 
Shake  patiently  my  great  affliction  off: 
If  I  could  bear  it  longer,  and  hot  fall 
To  quarrel  with  your  great  oppofelefs  Wills, 
My  fnuff  and  loathed  part  of  nature  fhould 
Burn  itfelf  out.     If  Edgar  live,  O  blefs  him ! 
— I^qw,  fellow,  fare  thee  well. 

[Hcleapti  and  falls  along. 

Edg.  Good  Sir,  farewel 
— And  ye£  I  know  not  how  Conceit  may  rob 

*  —k*r  «ci;-r-]  ffet  cock-    hi*  fct  upon  the  place  (torn 
!^K.  wbence  be  rofe.     We  ihould 

*  — fir  all  Maw  th  nmu  read, 

Wtuldl  mi  Itaf  vprioht.J  WoMlwtk+p  ovtkioht. 

But  what  danger  in  leaping  »/-  i,<.  forward:  and  then  being  oa 

right  or  upwarji?  He  who  leaps  the  verge  of  a  precipice  he  mull 

thus  muft  needs  fail  again  .oa  needs  rail  headlong,       Waim** 

Th<J 
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The  treafury  of  life,  5  when  life  itfelf 
Yield*  to  the  theft.    Had  he  been  where  he  thought, 
By  tjiis,  had  thought  been  paft. — Alive  or  dead  ? 
Hoa,  you,  hear  you,  friend  ? — Sir !  Sir !-— Speak ! 

6ThtM  might  he  pafs,  indeed yet  he  revives. 

What  arc  you,  Sir  ? 

Gh.  Away,  and  let  me  die. 

Edg.  Had'ft  thou  been  aught  but  Gofs'mer,  fea- 
thers, air, 
So  many  fathom  down- precipitating, 
Thou'dft  flriverM  like  an  egg :  but  thou  doft  breathe, 
Haft  heavy  fubftance,  bteed'ftnot;  fpeak'ft,  art  found. 
?Ten  mafts  at  each  make  not  the  altitude,  - 
Which  thou  haft  perpendicularly  ftffn.  : 

Thy  life's  a  miracle.     Speak  yet  again. 

Glo.  But  have  I  felPn,  or  no  ?  ^ 

Edg.  From  the  dread  fummit  of  this  *  chalky  bourn ! 
Look  up  a-height.    The  fhriil-gorg\fLark  fo  far 
Cannot  be  feen  or  heard.    Do4  but  look  up. 

Glo.  Alack,  I  have  no  eyes. 
Is  wretchednefs  depriy'd  that  beitcfit, 
To  end  itfelf  by  death  ?  'Twas  yet  fome  comfort  •  I 
When  mifery  could  beguile  the  t)  rant's  rage, 
And  fruftrate  his  proud  will.  .  /.2 

Edg.  Give  me 'your  arm.  ... 

Up.  So* — Howis't?  Feel  you  yourjegs?,  You  Jfand. 

Glo.  Too  well,  too  well.  *    *  I 

*  — —when  life  itft If  Mr.    Ptfit's  ^ofeje&ure   may 

TttUs  t*  the  theft.—]  When     Hand  if  the  word  which  he  ufes 
lift  is  willing  to  be  deftroyed.        were  known  in  onr  ^ttthour's 

*Tbus  might  be  pafs*,  rnJttJ—]  :  time,  but  I  think  it  is  o£  UEer 
Thus  he  might  die  in  reality,    introdu&ion.    We  may  lay, 
We  fliB  rife  the  word  puffing  bell. .       Ttn  maftt  on  end——     .  ^ 

1  Ten  Mafts  at  each  mahi  *$t.       #  chalky  tiiourn  !]    Boyn 

the* altitude,]  So  Mr.  Pope .  feems  here. to  fignlfy  a  UlU  '/its 
foaodiriirtheold  editions;  ajid  common  fignification  is  a  brook. 
feeihgit  corrupt,  judiciotifly  cor-  Milton  in  Cpmns  ufes  hefkj  bourn 
reded  h  to  attacbt.  But  JVJr. '  in  the  fame -ferife  perhaps-  wjth 
Thtisbald  rift  ores  again  the  old'  Shahfpiarc.  Butin  both  audio  urs 
nonfenfe,  at  each.  Wa%b.    it  may  mean  dnly  a  boundary. 

Edg. 
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Edg.  This  is  above  all  ftrang^ncfs. 
Upon  the  crown  o'th  cliff,  what  thing  was  that. 
Which  parted  from  you  ? 

Glo.  A  poor  unfortunate  beggar. 

Edg.  As  I  flood  here,  below,  methought,  his  eyes 
Were  two  full  moons ;  he  had  a  thoufand  nofes, 
Horns  welk'd,  and  waved  like  the  enridged  fca* 
It  was  fome  fiend.    Therefore,  thou  happy  father, 
Think,  that 8  the  cleareft  gods,  who  make  them  honours 
Of  men's  impoflibilities,  have  preferv'd  thee. 

Glo.  I  do  remember  now.    Henceforth  PU  bear 
Afflidtion,.  'till  it  do  cry  out  itfelf, 
Enough^  enough^  and  die.    That  thing  you  fpeak  of, 
I  took  it  for  a  man  \  often  'twould  fay, 
The  fiend,  the  fiend — He  led  me  to  that  place., 

Edg.  *  Bear  free  and  patient  thoughts. 

SCENE.  VII. 
Enter  Lear,  mad. 

But  9  who  comes  here  ? 

The  fafer  fenfe  will  ne'er  accommodate 

His  matter  thus. 

Lear.  No,  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coyning ;  I  am 
the  King  himfelf. 

Edg.  O  thou  fide-piercing  fight ! 

%  —the  ckareft  gods9-~ ]  The        The  fontr  fenfe  will  at* er  accom* 
pureft;  the  moft  free  from  evil.  modate 

9  The  saf*r  fenfe  <wU  ne'er     „H".^r  '***',        al         . 
accommodate  ?'"  wLcar'  *?  bi  ™£  *'  **'. 


Wsmafterthus,\ 
.  Without  doubtShakffiear  wrote, 

the  so*E*fenfey 
i.t.  while  the  underftanding  is 
in  a  right  frame  it  will  never 
thus  accommodate  its  owner: 
alluding  to  Lear's  extravagant 
drefi.  Thence  he  concludes  Trim 
to  be  mad.  Warburton. 
I  read  rather* 


his  found  or  fane  fenfes  ntmdd 
never  fuffer  him  to  te  tbms  Jif 
gusfed. 

•  Bear  free  and  fatient 
thoughts*]  To  be  melancholy 
is  to  have  the  mind  chained  drum 
to  one  painful  idea,  there  is 
therefore  great  propriety  in  ex* 
honing  Glo'Jler  to  free  thoughts, 
to  an  emancipation  of  his  ibnl 
from  grief  and  defpair. 

Lear* 
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Lear.  Nature's  above  art  in  that  refpeft.  There's 
your  prefs-mony .  ■  That  fellow  handles  his  bow  like 
a  crow-keeper.  Draw  me  a  clothier's  ^yard.  Look, 
look,  a  moufe !  Peace,  peace  j — this  piece  of  toafted 
cheele  will  do't. — Therms  my  gauntlet,  I'll  prove  -it 
on  a  giant.  Bring  up  the  brown  bills.  *  O,  well 
flown,  Bird !  i'th*  clout,  i'th*  clout :  hewgh. — '  Give 
the  word* 

Edg.  Sweet  marjoram* 

Lear.  Pafs. 

Glo.  I  know  that  voice. 

Lear.  4Ha!  Gonerill!— With  a  white  Beard?— 'They 
flattered  me  like  a  dog,  and  told  me,  I  had  whke 
hairs  in  my  beard,  ere  the  black  ones  were  there.  To 
fay  ay,  and  no,  to  every  thing  that  I  faid — Ay  and  no 
too  was  no  good  divinity.  When  the  rain  came  to 
wet  me  once,  and  the  wind  to  make  me  chatter ;  when 
die  thunder  would  not  peace  at  my  bidding  •,  there  I 
found  'cm,  there  I  fmelt  'em  out.  Go  to,  they  are 
not  men  o*  their  words  j  they  told  me  I  was  every 
thing  \  'tis  a  lye,  I  am  not  ague-proof. 

1  That  fellow  bandits  his  Bow  words  ?  th%  clout,  that  is,   the 

Uy  a  Crow  keeper.]   Mr.  Pope  white  mark  they  fet  up  and  aim 

in  his  laftEdition  reads  Cow-keep-  at:  hence  the  phrafe,  to  hit  the 

er.    Tis  certain  we  rauft  read  white.    So  that  we  muft  read, 

Crewkeeper.  In  feveral  Counties  O  welt-ffown  Barb  !    /.  e.   the 

to  this  day,  they  call  a  flufPd  barbed,  or  bear  Jed  Arrow. 
Figure,  reprefenting a  Man,  and  W a r  b v iton . 

ann'd  with  a  Bow  and  Arrow,         3  Give  the  word  ]  Lear  fup- 

fet  up  to  fright  the  Crows  from  pofes  hixnfelf  in  a  garrifon,  and 

the  Fruit  and  Corn,  a  Crow  before  he  lets  Edgar  pafc,  re- 

iteper,  as  well  as  a  Scare-crow,  quires  the  watch- word. 

Theobald.        *  Ha!  Gonerill  I— with  a 

This  crow-kerper  was  fo  com*  white  beard?]  So  reads  the  folio, 

mon  in  the  authour's  time,  that  properly ;  the  quarto,  whom  the 

it  it  one  of  the  lew  peculiarities  latter    editors    hare  followed* 

mentioned  by  OrttUus  in  his  ac-  has,  Ha  !  Gonerill,  hah  /   Re* 

count  of  our  island.  gan  I  they  flattered  met  &c.  which 

*  O  wtll-jkw*  Bird,]  Lear  is  is  not  fo  forcible. 
iiete  raving  of  archery*  and  flioot-        s  they  flattered  me  like  a  dog%] 

ing  at-4*&»-  Ms  is  plain  by  the  They  played  the  fjpanlel  to  me. 

Glo. 
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Glo.  The  trick  of  thao voice  I  do  well  teinember! 
Is't  not  the  King  ? 

Lear.  Ay,  every  inch-  a  King* 
When  I  do  ftare,  fee,  how  the  fubjeft  quakes. 
I  pardon  that  man's  life.    What  was  the  caufe  ? 
Adultery  ? 

Thou  (halt  not  die ;  die  for  adultery  ?  No, 
The  wren  goes  to*t,  and  the  fmall  gilded  £Ue 
Does  lecher  in  my  fight. 
Let  copulation  thrive,  for  Glo'fter'*  baftard  foil 
Was  kinder  to  his  father,  than  my  daughter* 
Got  'tween  the  lawful  (beets. 
To't,  luxury,  pell  mell ;  for  I  lack  foldiers. 
Behold  yon  Simpering  Dame,   * 
*  Whofe  face  Between  h*r  forks  prefaces  fnow  * 
That  minces  vfrtue;  and  does  (hake  the  head 
To  hear  of  pleafurt's  name.       ■ 
'  7  The  fitchew,  J  nor  the  foyfed  horfe,  goes  to*t 
With  a  more  riotous  appetite ; 
Down  from  the  waifte  they're  centaurs,  f 
Though  women  all -above  •, 
But  to  the.girdle  do  the  Gods  inherit, 
Beneath  is  all  the  fiend's >  there's  hell,  there's  darkncfs, 
There  is  the  fulphurous  pit,  burning,  fcalding,  ftehch* 

corifttmptiqn.   *  Fy;  fy,  fy\  pan;  pah ; 
Give  me  an  ounce  of  civer,  jgopd  apothecary, 
To  fweeten  my  imagination  1  there's  rhony  for  thee.' 

Glo.  O,  let  me  kifs  that  hand* 

Lear.  Let  me  wipe  it  firft,  itrftnells  6f  mortality* 

Glo.  O  ruin'd  piece  of  naturfe  f  This  great  world  ' 
Shall  fo  wear  out  to  nought.    Do'ft  thou  know  me  ? 

Lear.  I  remember  thine  eyes  well  enough:   doft 

*Wboft  face 'tween  her  forks]  ?   7be  fitchew,]    A  Polecat. 

i\  /.  her  hajid  held  before  her  ft>*t. 

/ace  infign  of  modefly,  with  the  8  mr  *£#  «OY-«a»  k*Kfe]  1 

fingers  fpread  out,  forky.  War  b.  read  ftalieo  A«rA      Wa*** 

I  believe  that  the  firh  were  $*ykJ  horfe  is  probably  the 

two  prominences  of  the  ruff  rif*  fame  ixfamptrtd  H<W>  m  dupal 

ing  on  'each  fide  of  the  face.  /ouie* 

S  thou 
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thou  iquiny  at  me?  No,  do  thy  word,  blind  Cupid  \ 
I'll  not  love.  Read  thou  this  challenge,  mark  but 
the  penning  of  it. 

Glo.  Were  all  the  letters  funs,  I  could  not  fee  one. 

Edg.  1  would  not  take  this  frpm  report.     It  is, 
And  my  heart  breaks  at  it; 

Lear.  Read. 

Glo.  What,  with  this  cafe  of  eyes  i 

Lear.  Oh,  ho,  are  you  there  with  me  ?  no  eyes  in 
your  head,  nor  no  mony  in  your  purfe  ?  your  eyes  are 
in  a  heavy  cafe,  your  purfe  in  a  light;  yet  you  fee  how 
this  world  goes. 

Gh.  I  fee  it  feelingly. 

Lear.  What,  art  mad  ?  a  man  may  fee  how  this 
world  goes,  with  no  eyes1.  Look  with  thine  ears :  lee, 
how  yond juftice  rails  upon  yond  fimple  thief.  Hark 
in  thine  ear.  Change  places,  and  handy-dandy,  Which 
is  the  juftice,  which  is  the  thief?  Thou  halt  ken  a 
fanner's  dog  bark  at  a  beggar. 

Glo.  Ay,  Sin 

Lear.  Arid  the  creatu  -  run  from  the  cun     There 
thou  might*ft  behold  th*  great  image  of  authority  *  a 
dog's  obey'd  in  office.—  — 
Thou  rafcal  beadle,  hold  thy  bloody  hand  i 
Why  doft  thou  lafli  that  whore  ?  ftrip  thy  own  back  ; 
Thou  hotly  luff  ft  to  ufe  her  in  that  kind. 
For  which  thou  whip'ft  her.    Th'  ufurer  hangs  the 

cozener. 
Through  tatter*d  cloaths  fmall  vices  do  appear  •, 
'  Robes  and  furr'd  gowns  hide  alL    Plate  tin  with 

gold, 
And  the  ftrong  lance  of  juftice  hurtlefs  breaks ; 
Arm  it  in  rags,  a  pigmy's  ftraw  doth  pierce  it. 

*  Rmba  a*4  f*n>i  fwa*  hid*    waft  tin?  in  the  firft  edition,  be- 
*//.)   From  bi&  «//  to  ac-    ing  added,  Ifuppofe,  at  his  ie- 
nffr's  lips,  jfce  whole  paffage  is    vital. 

Vol.  VI.  K  Jfone 
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None  docs  offend,  none,  I  fay,  none  5  '  Til  able  'em ; 
Take  that  of  me,  my  friend,  who  have  the  pow*r 
To  leal  th'  accufer's  lips.     Get  thee  glafs  eyes, 
And,  like  a  fcurvy  politician,  feem 
To  fee  the  things  thou  doft  not. 
Now,  now,  now,  now.    Poll  off  my  boots.    Harder, 
harder.'    So. 

Edg.  O  matter  and  impertinency  mixt. 
Reafon  in  madnefs ! 

Lear.  If  thou  wilt  weep  my  fortunes,  take  my  eyes. 
I  know  thee  well  enough,  thy  name  is  Gltffter. 
Thou  muft  be  patient ;  we  came  crying  hither ; 
Thou  know*ft,  the  firft  time  that  we  fmell  the  air, 
We  wawle  and  cry.    I  will  preach  to  thee.     Mark — 

Glo.  Alack,  alack  the  day ! 

Lear.  When  we  are  born,  we  cry,  that  we  are  come 
To  this  great  ftage  of  fools. — *  This  a  good  block ! — 
It  were  a  delicate  ftrataoem  to  (hoe 
A  troop  of  horfe  with  felt  *  I'll  put't  in  proof; 
And  when  I've  ftol'n  upon  thefe  fons~in-law, 
Then  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill. 


1  Til  able 'em ;]  An  old 

phrafc  dignifying  to  qualify,  or 
uphold  them.  So  Scogan9  con- 
temporary with  Cbauctr,  fays, 

Set  all  my  lift  after  tbjne  ordi- 
nance 

And  able  me  to  mercie  or  thou 
deme. 
But  the  Oxford  Editor  alters  it 
to  al/blve.  Warbvr ton . 

»  — This  a  good  block  I]  I  do 
not  fee  how  this  block  corref- 
ponds  either  with  his  foregoing 
or  following  train  of  thoughts. 
Madmen  think  not  wholly  at 
random.  I  would  read  thus,  a 
good  Flock.  Flocks  are  wooll 
moulded  together.  The  fen- 
tence  then  follows  properly : 
//  <uiere  a  delicate  ftratagem  tojbot 
8 


A  troop  of  borfe  <witb  filt ;  — 

that  is,  with^fofx  kneaded  to  a 
mafs,  a  practice  I  believe  feme- 
times  u(ed  in  former  ages,  for 
it  is  mentioned  in  Arioflo. 

—Feet  ml  coder  flrefifo  ouanto 
Auejfe  avuto  fotto  i  pi  di  d 
feltro. 

It  is  very  common  for  mad- 
men to  catch  an  accidental  hint, 
And  ftrain  it  to  the  purpofe  pre- 
dominant in  their  minds.  Lear 
t>icks  up  *  flock,  and  immediate- 
ly thinks  to  furprife  his  enemies 
by  a  troop  of  horfe  ihod  with 
flocks  or  /*//.  Yet  block  may 
Hand,  if  we  fuppofe  that  the  fight 
of  a  block  put  him  in  mind  of 
mounting  his  horfe. 

SCENE 
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SCENE      VIIL 
Enter  a  Gentleman,  with  Attendant*. 

Gent.  O,  here  he  is,  lay  hand  upon  him. — Sir,, 
Your  moft  dear  daughter 

Lear.  No  refcuc  ?  What,  a  prifoner  F  I  am  evcU 
The  natural  fool  of  fortune.     Ufe  me  well, 
You  fhall  have  ranfome.     Let  me  have  ftirgeons, 
I  am  cut  to  th*  brains. 

Gent.  You  fhall  have  any  thing. 

Lear.  No  feconds  ?  all  myfelf  ? 
Why,  this  would  make  a  man,  *  a  man  of  fait ; 
To  ufe  his  eyes  for  garden-water-pots, 
And  laying  autumn's  duft.     1  will  die  bravely, 
Like  a  fmug  bridegroom.     What  ?  I  will  be  jovial* 
Come,  come,  I  am  a  King,  my  matters  j  know  you 
that  ? 

Gent.  You  are  a  royal  one,  and  we  obey  you. 

Lear.  *  Then  there's  life  in't.  Come,  an'  you  get  it, 
You  fhall  get  it  by  running.     Sa,  fa,  ia,  fa.         [Exit. 

Gent.  A  fight  moft  pitiful  in  the  meaneft  wretch, 
Paft  Ipeaking  of  in  a  King.    Thou  haft  one  daughter, 
Who  redeems  nature  from  the  general  curfe 
Which  twain  have  brought  her  to,  , 

£dg.  Hail,  gentle  Sir. 

Gent.  Sir,  fpced  you.    What's  your  Will  ? 

Edg.  Do  you  hear  aught,  Sir,  of  a  battle  toward  ? 

Ge*t.  Moft  fure,  and  vulgar  •,  every  one  hears  that, 
Which  can  diftinguilh  found. 

Rig.  But  by  your  favour, 
How  near*s  the  other  army  ? 

Gent.  Near,  and  on  fpecdy  foot,  -f  The  main  defcry 
Stands,  on  the  hourly  thought. 

*  — a  man  *f  fall  ;]    Would         f  —The  main  defcry 

fcake  a  man  melt  away  like  fait        Stands  on  the  hourly  thought,'] 

ia  hot  weather.  The  main  body  is  expedtd  to  be 

•  Then  there's  life  in  it.]  The  defcrfd  ts^vj  hour.     The   ex- 
czfc  is  not  yet  de/perate.  preffion  is  harfh. 

Ka  EdS. 
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Edg.  I  thank  you,  Sir.     That's  all. 

Gent.  Though  that  the  Queen  oa  fpecial  caufe  b 
here, 
Her  army  is  mov'd  oi>. 

Edg.  I  thank  you,  Sir.  [Exit  Gent 

£/<?•  Yop  ever  gentle  Gods,  take  my  breath  from  me; 
Let  not  my  worfer  fpirit  tempt  me  agam 
To  die  before  you  pkafe! 

Edg.  Well  pray  you,  father. 

Glo.  Now,  good  Sir,  what  are  you  ? 

Edg.  A  raoft  poor  man,  made  tame  to  fortune's 
.blows, 

4  Who*  by  the  art  of  known  and  feeling  forrows, 
Am  pregnant  to  good  pity.     Give  me  you*  haad, 
I'll  lead  you  to  fome  biding. 

Glo.  Hearty  thank  ; 
Tlie  bounty  and  the  benizon  of  heav'i*  t 

To  boot,  and  boot  f 

SCENE      BL 

EnUr  Steward; 

Stew.  A  proclaim'd  prize !  moft  hap^y  f 
— That  eyelefs  head  of  thine  was  firft  frnm'd  flctfv 
Ta  raife  my  fortunes.     Old  unhappy  traitor, 

5  Briefly  -thyfelf  remember.     The  fword  is  out,- 
That  muft  deftroy  thee. 

Glo.  Let  thy  friendly  hatid 
Put  ftrength  enough  to  it.  [Edgar  tppofts. 

Stew.  Wherefore,  bold  peafant, 
Dar'ft  thou  fupport  apublifh'd  traitor  ?  Hence, 

4  Who,  by  the  art  of  kn*wn  s  Briefly  tbyftlf  rtmtmbtr :  ] 

and  Jetting  far r owl.  ]   / .  r.  i .  i.  quickly  recolleft  the  paft 

forrows  paft  and  prefent ;   bat  offences  of  thy  life,  and  rccom- 

the  Oxford  Editor  lofes  all  this  mend  th/felf  to  heaven. 

fenfe,  by  altering  it  to  Warbultoit. 


— knowing  and  fitting..  Warbv 


Left 
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I>cft  that  tW  infection  of  his  fortune  take 

Like  bold  on  fhee.     Lei  go  his  arm, 
Edg.  Chill  not  let  go,  Zir,  without  vurthcr  'cafioiL 
Stsw.  Ler  go,  (Javef  or  thou  dy'ft.  • 

Edg.  Good  gentleman,  go  your  g^ite,  and  let  poor* 

vo!k  p*f$.     And  'chud  ha"  been  zwagger'd  out  of  my.. 

lire,  'twould  not  he'  been  zo  long  as  'tis  by  a  voftni&hc 

Nay,  come  not  near  the  bid'  man  *  keep,  oat,  «  che 

vor'ye,  or  ife  try  whether  y6ur  coftard  or  my  bat  b? 

dieharder;  chill  be  plain  with  you. 
Stem.  Out,  dunghill ! 
Edg.  Chill  pick  your  teeth,  Zir.   Come,  no  matter 

vor  your  foy ns.                        [  Edgar  knocks,  him  down.  f 
Stew.  Stove>  tboahaft  fl*ih  me.     Vfl&ih,rtake  fny 
purf:.  ■      -    ■•  -  "•     ••"   • '       ;• 

If  ever  thou  wilf  thrive,  1yaty  mfboSfi'     > '        •     ' 

And  give  the  tewfctt*  whith  tfeto 'find'ft'abdirt  flnfc, '  ^  * 

Upon  the  Etogtifb  party.  Oh,  Untimely  tk»tH  !~  \  Dies.^ 
Edg.  I  knowthee  wdl,  a  ^IceabieVilWrt  y  ■ ' '       " 
As  duteous  to  the  vices  of  thy  Mdrefs,'       \J 
As  badnefs  trouid  defire.  •      -•••"        <  *:-':. *  " !;  /    '_ 
G&.  What,  is  he  dead  ?  •  ~  r  *:-  .  .  "    '  r 

£<£.  Sit  you  down,  father ;  reft  yon.  _  *  <t  A  .  •  « 
Let's  fee  thefe  pockety  >.  the  letters,  thao  he  fpeak*  of, 
May  be  my  friends.  He,'$  dead  j  I'm*  only*  forryi  •  * 
He  had  no  other  dtatb*s?maft,  L*t  rcfcb-^.'  •  ;' 
B?  your  feave,  gentle  waif  fmd,  qnamiersl,  ,51*9*  u$  oot  « 
7  To  know  our  enemies'  minds,  we  rip  shek-Jieaiits.-,  m 
Ttotrp*pferg  arc  iaofe  favrfqt  ,  /  •  % -\ 

«£*■  counterfeits  thej  ^eilern    meaning  is,  Q at  .qpepie*  are  put 

v*nf{6e(r  btart)\ '    . , ,. «     jrexs^  to  ,iear  ope*  tb«r  kuti* 
wiftyix^1^  ki^£    ^  more  Jla^ful^  ,    ^      W*aju 

K  g  /taij 
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Reads  the  Letter. 

j  ET our  reciprocal  Vpws  U  remembered*.  Tou  have  I 
maty  opportunities  to  cut  htm  off:  if  your  Wil  \ 
want  noty  time  and  place  will  be  fruitfully  offer*  d.  There 
is  nothing  done*  if  he  return  the  conqueror.  Then  am  I 
/  the  prifonery  and  his  bed  my  gaol\  from  the  loathed 
warmth  whereof  deliver  mey  and  fupply  the  place  for  your  , 
labour. 

Tour  {wifey  fo  I  would  fry)  affeffionate  Servant, 

Goncrill. 

1  Oh,  undiftinguifti'd  fpace  of  woman's  Will ! 

A  plot  upon  her  virtuous  hufband's  life, 

And  the  exchange  my  brother.     Herev  i'-th!  ftnds 

*  Thee  Til  rake  up,  the  poft  unfan&ified 

Of  murd'rous  lechers  9  and  in  the  macule  time, 

"With  this  ijngjracious  paper  ftrike  the  fight 

Of  '  the  death  pna&is'd  Duke  j  for  hitn'tis  wtll, 

That  of  thy  death  and  b\ifinefs  I  can  tell. 

Glo.  The  King  is  mad  -,  how  ftiff  is  my  vile  fenfe, 
That  I  ftand  up,  *  and  have  ingenious  Feeling 

.  •   Olfy  undifling&rfifd  /fact  tf  1 would  not  undtrtah  to  tbrt^fl  a 

woman's  Wit !]  So  the  firft  pfn's  pain.:  Warb. 

Quarto  reads,  bat  *e  firtt  Folo        *  Tbtt  Pit  rake  mf>7]  I'll  t*v<r 

better,  WtlL_  I  hst?e  QO  idea  of  ,  thee,     la  $t*jmdjbtrtt-  to  rakt 

the  meaning  of  the  firil  reading,  the  fire  is  to  cover  it  will)  fuel 

bat  the  other  is  extremely  fati-  for  the  night. 
rical ;  .the  'vmrinm  tf  muiaMio        >  — /^  d  ath  pra&h'd  D*i* ;] 
Amptr,  of  Virgil%  more  ftrongjy  ,  The  Duke  of  Albany*    wbofc 

and  happily  exprefled  the  muta  death  is  machinated  by  proBUe 

bility  of  a  woman's  Witt*  whicj\  or  treafon.  . 
fe  fo  fadden  that  there  is  no  fjJace        *  — a nd  havj  ingenious  FceU 

©r  diftance  between  the'  prefeht  u ' 'itig]  Ingenious  Fitting  figni- 

*^A  and  the  next.     Honefr&ftU  fies  a  feeling  from  an  under- 

rto  explains  <thi*  -fhoufcfct  VtiQl  finding  rf^t  (tffftirfed  or  difor- 

fttfmrte"  htinrtfar,'  TZntre  il  fijrlif  dered,  bur  which,'  rcprcfenung 

i*><de  ta  mugtTy  no  me  atteventt  wrings  as  they  are,  makes   the 

yo  a  poncr  una  punt*  d'Jlfiltr.  fenfe  of  pain  the  more  exquifite. 
$tt<wun  a  'woman'*  yes  and  no  War  burton. 

Of 
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Of  my  huge  forrows ;  better  I  were  diftraft, 

So  fhould  my  thoughts  be  fever5*!  from  my  griefs, 

[Drum  afar  off. 
And  woes,  by  wrong  imagination,  lofe 
The  knowledge  of  themfelves. 

Edg.  Give  me  your  hand. 
Far  off,  methinks,  I  hear  the  beaten  drum. 
Cpme,  further.  I'll  beftow  you  with  a  friend,  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      X. 

Changes  to  a  Chamber. 

Enter  Cordelia,  Kent,  and  Ptyfician* 

Cor.  /^\     Thou  good  Kent,  how  (hall  I  live  and  work. 
Vy     To  match  thy  Goodnefs  f  life  will  be  too 
'  7  fhort, 

And  *  ev'ry  meafure  fail  me. 

Kent.  To  be  acknowledge,  Madam,  is  overpaid. 
All  my  reports  go  with  the  thodesft  truth, 
Nor  more,  nor  dipt,  but  lb. 

Cor.  Be  better  fuitcd, 
Thefc  weeds  are  memories  of  thofe  wOrfer  hours  ;  ' 
I  pr*ythee,  put  them  off. 

Kent.  Pardon,  dear  Madam, 
Yet  to  be  known,  4  fhortens  my  made  intent; 
My  boon  I  make  it,  that  you  know  me  not, 
'Till  time  and  1  think  meet. 

Car.  Then  be  it  fo,  my  good  Lord. 
—How  does  the  King  ?  \To  the  Pbrfcuuu 

?  — erfn  meafure  failme!\  All  undone.     I  fuppofe  Sbakefpear 

good  which  1  fhajl  alloc  thee,  wrote    lkid  intent}  $.  e.  pro* 

meafure  out  to  thee,  will  be  je&ed*                      #      Wam* 

anty.  An  intent  made,  U  an  intent 

*  —Jhtrtens  my  mad  s  intent ;]  forme  J.    So  we  &y  in  common. 

There  is  a  diflbnancy  of  terms  language,  to  make  a  d*fignt  and 

in  made  intent ;  one  implying  the  to  make  a  refolutien. 
idea  of  a  thing  done,  the  other, 

K4  Pty. 


i&  KING    LEAH. 

Phyf.  M*dam,  Aeeps  ftili 

Cof.  O  you  kind  Gods  ! 
CtitiP  thk  great  breach  in  his  abufed  nature  | 
Th'  untun'd  and  jfcxiqg  fenfcs,  0>  wind  up 
Of  this  child-changed  father. 

Pbyf.  Pleafe  yoqr  Majefty, 
That  we  may -wake  the  king,  he  hath  flept  font*  ? 

•€#:,  Be  govern'd  by  yowr  knowledge,  and  procet<$ 
T  th'i'way  of  your  own  will.     Is  he  arr^y'd  ? 

Enter  Leaf  in  a  chair,  carried  by  Servants. 

Pbyf.  Ay,  Madarrt  ;  in  the  heavifiefs  of  fleep, 
We  put  frefh  garments  on  him. 
Be  by,  good  Madam,  when  we  do  awake  him  5, 
I;  doubt  r(ot  of  his  temperance. 
<.&r.  iO  my  <iea:r  iath^!- '  Reftomiott,  ^ang    ** 
Thy  medicine  on  my  lips  5  and  let  this  kifs 
Repair  thofe  violent  harms,"  that  my  tWo  filters  ' 
Have  in  thyrfeverence  made  f     •  l^ffi*  ^1 

Kent.  Kind  and  deareft  Princefs  \ 
Cor.  Had  you  not  been  their  Fither,  theft  Mrhke 
flakes 
Did  challenge  pity  6f  them. "  Was  this  a  face, 
To  be  expos'd  againft  the  warring  winds  ? 
.  To  (land  againlt  the  deep,  d read- bolted  Thtnider  ? 
/   In  the  mail:  terrible  and  nimble  Stroke 

Of  quick  crofs  Lightning  ?  d  To  watch,  poor  Perdu, 
H  *         P  •    •       •  '         With 

.5  >-*—RiJ!ahrati6n,  bang  ought  to  ke  read  and  pointed 

*  Tiy  mriidnt  on  my  tips ;         ]  tnus. 
This  is  fine.     She  invokes  {he        t-?*  watcb,  to*r  Perdu  ! 

Goddeft of  Health,  fygeia,  an .         IVkb  this  thin  thhn  t 

cWr  the*  name  of  R*ft«urationt  The  alfafion  is  to  the  forlorn  - 

to  make  her  the  mini  iter  of  her  hope  in  an  army,  which  are  put 

{ttteB,  in  this  holy  office  of  re-  upon  defperate  adventures,  and 

covering  her  ftafoer'fe  loft  fenfcs.  called  in  French,  tnfarn  ferdm*  ; 

W  A*  burton,  pie  therefore  calls  her  father  p—r 

6  _7*J,  wtttk pur  Perdue:  Pent*  ;    Per  Jut,  which   is    the 

H'ub  this  thin  bilm  ?—  J    It  common  reading,  being  the  fe- 
minine. 
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With  this  thin  Hclch  ?  My  very  Enemy's  Dog, 

Though  he  had  bit  mc,  lhou'd  have  ftood  that  Night 

Againft  my  fine.     And  waft  thou  fain,  poor  Father, 

To  hove)  thee*  withfrine  and  rogues  forlorn, 

In  (hort  and  mufty  ftraw  ?  alack,  alack  ! 

*Tis  wonder,  that  thy  life  and  wits,  at  once, 

7  Had  Hot  concluded  alt*— He  wakes ;  fpeak  to  htm. 

Myji<  Madam,  dbyou,  'tis  fitted. 

Cor.  How  does  -my  royal  I^ord  ?   how  fafes  yo«r 
Majefty  ? 

Lear.  You  do  me  wrong  to  take  fne  but  oW  grave. 
Thou  art  a  fou)  in  blife,  but  I  am  bound 
IJpon  a  wheel  of  fire ;  that  mine  own  tears 
Po  fcald  like  molten  lead. 

Car.  Sir,  do  you  know  'me  ? 

Lear.  You  are  a  ipirit,  I  know*  When  did  you  die? 

Cor.  Still,  ftill,  far  wide 

Pbyf.  He's  fcarce  awake  \  let  huh  alone  awhile. 

Lear.  Where  have  I  been  ?  Where  am  I  ?  Fair  day- 
light? 
?  I'm  mightily  abus'd.    I  Ihould  even  die  with  pity, 
To  fee  another  thus.     I  know  not  what  to  fay ; 
I  will  not  fwear,  thefe  are  my  hands.    Let's  fee, 
I  feel  this  pin  pick.    'Would  I  were  affur'd 
Qf  my  condition. 

Cor.  O  look  upon  me*  Sir, 
And  hold  your  hand  in  benedi&ion  o'er  me. 
Jfo,  Sir,  you  muft  not  kneel. 

Lear.  Pray,  do  not  mock  me  5 


> 


spinine.    Thefe  tnfmupatiut  be-  An.  acdatna&oa  OH  perceiving 

ing  always  flightly  and  badly  her  father  wake.        a    Warb. 
armed,  is  the  reafon  (he  adds.  The  plain  conltru&ion  is  this : 

W«btbistbtnH<b*—-  Jt  ismni*  tkm  tki«4*>**d&ft 

U4.  bareheaded*  Warb.  bmd  *•*  til  endtd. 

-  7  Hmd n§i  ctmlmdtd  all—}  •         *  l*m  mighty  *bwV<]  I  am, 

All  what  ?  we  (hould  read  and  ftraogely  impofed  on  by  appta*- 

rnnt  it  thus,  ances ;  I  am  in  a  ftrange  mift  of 

iW«/  conchdtd>-~Ah  !—    '  uncertainty. 
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I  am  a  very  foolifh  fond  old  man, 
Fourfcore  and  upward ;  and,  to  deal  plainly, 
9 1  fear  I  am  not  perfect  in  my  mind. 
Methinks,  1  /hould  know  you,  and  know  this  man ; 
Yet  I  am  doubtful  j  for  I'm  mainly  ignorant* 
What  place  this  is ;  and  all  the  (kill  I  have, 
Remembers  not  thefe  garments  *  nay,  I  know  not 
Where  I  did  lodge  kit  night.     Do  not  laugh  at  me. 
For,  as  I  am  a  man,  I  think,  this  lady 
To  be  my  child  Cordelia. 

Cor.  And  fo  1  am  *  I  am. 

Lear.  Be  your  tears  wet  ?  Yes,  'faith.    I  pray  you, 
weep  not. 
If  you  have  poifon  for  me,  I  will  drink  it  -9 
1  know  you  do  not  love  me  •,  for  your  fitters 
Have,  as  I  do  remember,  done  me  wrong. 
You  have  fome  caufe,  they  have  not. 

Cor.-  No  caufe,  no  caufe. 

Lear.  Am  I  in  France  ? 

Kent.  In  your  own  kingdom,  Sir. 

Lear.  Do  not  abufe  me. 

Pbyf.  Be  comforted,  good  Madam ;  the  great  rage, 
You  fee,  is  cur'd  in  him :  — And,  yet 'twere  danger 
%  To  make  bim  even  o9er  the  Time*  b'as  loft. 
Defire  him  to  go  in ;  trouble  him  ho  more, 
-  *Till  further  fettling. 

Cor.  Will't  pleafe  your  Highnefs  walk  ? 

Lear.  You  muft  bear  with  me  * 
Pray  you  now,  forget  and  forgive. 
I  am  old  and  foolifh. 

[Exeunt  Lear,  Cordelia,  Phyfictam  and  Attendants. 

9  The  quarto  reads,  *  To  make  bim  even  *W  tin 

I /tar  lam  tut  perftd  in  mj  mind.  Yimt,— ]  *".  *•  to  reconcile 

1  And  fet9  &c]  This  is  not  it  to  hisapprehenfion.  Warb. 
in  the  foho. 

Mantnt 
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Marunt  Kent  and  Gentleman. 

Gent.  '  Holds  it  true,  Sir*  that  the  Duke  0/ Cornwall 
was  foflain  ? 

Kent.  Moji  certain*  Sir. 

Gent  Who  is  Conductor  of  his  people  ? 

Kent.  As  'tis  fail,  the  Bajlard  Son  */Glo'fter. 

Gent.  They  fay*  Edgar,  bis  bamfht  Son*  is  with  the 
Earl  of  Kent  in  Germany. 

Kent.  Report  is  changeable.    *Tss  time  to  look  about; 
the  Powers  of  the  Kingdom  approach  apace. 

Gent.  The  Arbitrement  is  like  to  be  bloody. 

Fare  you  well*  Sir.  [ExitGcrit. 

Kent.  My  Point  and  Period  will  be  throughly  wrought* 
Or  well*  or  ill*  as  this  dafs  Bat  tits  fought.    [Exit  Kent. 


ACTV.      SCENE  I. 

A     CAMP. 

Enter  Edmund,  Regan,  Gentleman*  and  Soldiers. 

Edmund. 

KN  O  W  of  the  Duke,  if  his  laft  purpofe  hold; 
Or  whether  fince  he  is  advis'd  by  aught, 
To  change  the  courfe  ?  He's  full  of  Alteration, 
And  felf-reproving.     Bring  *  his  conftant  pieafure. 
Reg.  Our  lifter's  man  is  certainly  mifcarry'd. 
Edm.  TU  to  be  doubted,  Madam. 
Reg.  Now,  fweet  Lord, 

*  What  is  printed  in  haUch    foppofc,  for  no  other  reafimlnan 
is  not  in  the  folio.     It  is  at    to  fnorten  the  xeprefentation. 
leafl  proper,  ifnotneceflary,  and        *  —bis  conjlant  tUafmrt.]  His 
was  omitted  by  the  aathour,  I    fettled  refoiution. 

You 
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You  know  the  goodnefs  I  intend  upon  you  -9 
r-Tell  me— but  truty—but  then  fpeak  the  truth, 
Dp  you  not  love  my  fitter  ? 

Edm.  In  honoured  love. 

Reg,  I  never  fhall  endure  her.     Dear  my  Lofrd, 
Be  not  familiar  with  her. . 

Jttm.  Fear  not,    Sfie  atid  the  Duke  her  husband— 

Enten PAbatifr  Gonprttl^  and  Soldim. 

,  £**,  l^FAth^rJo^the  kUjttle,  than  th^fifteir 
{Should  loofen  him  *n.4  a*.*——* —  £4&&* 

^#.  -Our  yfery  loving  £ft^,4.  .well  be  ^nef. 
*  Strv  *W*  I  hear,  the  King  is  come  tahh  daughter^ 
\iith  others*  whom  the  rigowc'  of  our  ftate.    . 

»        i«<ti/.      .•..,■  ...»'«>  -  •  »  - 

<  Sir,  this  I  bear,—** — make    thought,  reads  the  fourth  lint 

ofpcj**~—\  This_  is  a  very thus, 

plain  (peech,  and  thc'meaning        "7 never  yet  nvas  valiant:  'for© 
is,  The  King  and  others  whom  thus  iufine/s,  &c. 

we  have  dbpofed,  ;afe  <x>nie>q    puts  tha  tw6  lad  Knei  in  a  par 
Cordelia.    1  could  never  be  va^'  renthens,  and  then  paraphrafes 
liant  but  in  a  juft  quarrel.     We    the  whole  in  this  manner.     Sir, 
mud  diftinguifh  ;   it  1$  j«|ft  in\>Ji  ^ftcernr  tae  ftho*  mot  the  King 
one  fenfe  and  unjuft  !n*anouier.   'ana  the    it/contented  forty)    to 
At  F  ranee  invades  our  land  \  am    question,  about  jour  inter  eft  in  our 
concerned  to  repe}  him,  bat  as  fifitr,  and  vhe  event  of  the  <war. 
he  holds,  entertains  and  fupports    What  he  means  by  this  I  am  not 
the  King,  and  others  <wbomJfefr    nbte  tp  find  out ;  but  he  gives  a 
many  j /(J/  and  heavy  caufes  make,    reafon  why  his  reading  and  jenfe 
or  cM^/)p:&weFe\  to  offefi    fliouM  be  preferred/  ^/Regan" 
us,1  I  efte'em,  jr  unjnft  torengage  :  and  Goneriji  in  tlpir.  replies  Jiem 
againil  them   This  fpeech*  thus    both  apprehenfive  thai  tiis  /ubie& 
interpre«4*e€ordingtothecom~    *was   coming  into  debate.     Now 
mon. -residing-,,  b  lifccwife.  very    all  thatv/ecautcoUed  fronv/krfr 
ncccflary ;  fox  btherwife^  4lbauy+  -y  replies,  is  that  they  fwer©  appre- 
who  is  ch'ara&eris'cl  a?  a.  man  of  \  henfive  he  wast  goiftg  to  blame 
honour  and  obferver  of  juftice,    their ,  cruelty  to' liar.,'  Gto'/ler, 
gives  no  reafon  for  going  to  war  timd  other  $  which- it  is  plain, 
with  thofe,  whom  he  owns  had    from  the  common  reading  and 
been  mu^  yriured  inicfcr  .tfct    (he  fenfe»f  thrift  Kqe/tewas. 
countenance  ©This  power.  Not      .   Moftjuft  ajtf  be**}  camftrmake 
withftanding ahis,  Mr. 72mM/,     ;       •&&    "     '  Wa»b, 

ny  in   unaccountable  turn  <if    i 

Forc'4 
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Fdit'd  to  cry  out    Wbpt  I  could  not  ie  botfefo 
I  never  yet  was  valiant :  for  this  bujinefs* 
It  toucbetb  us,  as  France  invades  our  Land, 
Not  holds  the  King,  with  others^  whom,  Ifeari 
Moftjvft  and  heavy  caufes  mate  eppufe 

Edm*  S;r,y.u /peak  nobly* 

Reg.  Why  is  this  aeafon'd,? 

Gon.  Combine  together  'gainfl:  the  enemy  : 
For  thefe  domeftick  a^d  particular  broils 
Are  not  the  queftion  here. 

Alb.  Let's  then  determine  with  th*  Antient  of  waif1 
On  our  proceeding. 

Edm.  I  pall  attend  you  pnfentfy  at  yew*  Tent. 

Reg.  Sifter,  youTl  go  with  us  ? 

Gon.  No. 

Reg.  Tis  moft  convenient.    Fftly  you,  go  with  us. 

Gen.  [AJide.]  Oh,  ho,  I  know  the  riddle.  I  will  go* 

S    C    E    N    E      II. 

At  they  are  going  out*  Matter  Edgar  difgms'd. 

Edg.  If  e'er  your  Grace  had  fpecch  with  man  fa 
poor, 
Hear  me  one  word* 

Alb.  Ml  overtake  you. — Speak. 

[Exeunt  Edm.  Reg.  Gon.  and  Attendants^ 

Edg.  Before  you  fight  the  battle,  ope  this  letter. 
If  you  have  vktVy,  let  the  trumpet  found 
For  him  that  brought  it.     Wretched  though  I  feem,< 
I  can  produce  a  champion,  that  will  prove 
What  is  avouched  there.     If  you  mifcarry, 
Your  bufirrcfc  of  the  world  hath  fb  an  end, 
And  machination  ceafes.     Fortune  love  you! 

Alb.  Stay  'till  IVe  read  the  letter. 

Edg.  I  was  forbid  it. 
When  time  (hall  ferve,  let  but  the  herald  cry,- 
And  Ftl  appear  again.  [Exit. 

2  Alb, 
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Alt.   Why,   fare  thee  well.     I  will  o'erlook  thy 
paper. 

Re-enter  Edmund* 

Edm.  The  Enemy's  in  view,  draw  up  your  Powers. 
Hard  is  the  guefs  of  their  true  ftrength  and  forces, 
By  diligent  difcovery ;  but  your  hafte 
1$  now  urg'd  on. 

Alt.  5  We  will  greet  the  time*  [Exit. 

SCENE     ra. 

Edm.  To  both  thefe  lifters  have  I  fworn  my  love : 
Each  jealous  of  the  other,  as  the  ftung 
Are  of  the  adder.     Which  of  them  fhall  I  take  ? 
Both  ?  one  ?  or  neither  ?   Neither  can  be  enjoy'd, 
If  both  remain  alive.     To  take  the  widow, 
Exafperates,  makes  mad  her  filler  Gonerill\ 
And  hardly  fhall  I  *  carry  out  my  fide, 
Her  husband  being  alive.     Now  then,  we'll  ufe 
His  countenance  for  the  battle  -,  which  being  done, 
Let  her,  who  would  be  rid  of  him,  devife 
His  fpeedy  taking  off.     As  for  the  mercy 
Which  he  intends  to  Lear  and  to  Cordelia^ 
The  battle  done,  and  they  within  our  power, 
Shall  never  fee  his  pardon.     7  For  my  ftate 
Stands  on  me  to  defend,  not  to  debate.  lExit. 

*  We  will  greet  tbe  time]  We         f Ftr  my  ftate 

will  be  ready  to  meet  the  occa-        Stands  on  met  &c]  I  do  not 

fion.  think  that/ar  ftands  in  this  place 

*  — carry  out  my  ftdeA  Bring  as  a  word  of  inference  or  cauf- 
my  purpofe  to  a  htccefsful  iflue,  ality.  The  meaning  is  ra- 
to  completion.  Side  feems  here  ther:  Such  is  my  determinative 
to  have  the  fenfe  of  the  French  concerning  Lear ;  as  for  my  ftate 
word  partie,  in  prendre  partse,  it  reauires  now,  not  deliberation, 
10  take  bis  refolution.  but  defence  and  /up fort. 

SCENE 
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SCENE      IV. 

Another  open  Field. 

Alarm  within.     Enter  with  drum  and  colours,  Lear, 
Cordelia,  andfoldiers  over  the  jtage,  and  exeunt. 

Enter  Edgar  and  Glo'fter. 

Edg.  T  T  ERE,  father,  take  the  fhadow  of  this  tree 
J"l  For  your  good  Hoft  •,  pray,  that  the  right 
may  thrive. 
If  ever  I  return  to  vou  again, 
I'll  bring  you  comfort. 
Glo.  Grace  be  with  you,  Sir !  {Exit  Edgar, 

{Alarm,  and  retreat,  within. 

Re-enter  Edgar* 

Edg.  Away,  old  man  ;  give  me  thy  hand,  away. 
King  Lear  hath  loft,  he  and  his  daughter  ta'en. 
Give  me  thy  hand.     Come  on. 

Glo.  No  further,  Sir  ?  a  man  may  rot  ev'ji  here. 

Edg.    What,   in  ill  thoughts  again?    men  mull 
endure 
Their  going  hence,  ev*n  as  their  coming  hither. 
Ripenefs  is  all.     Come  on. 

Glo.  And  that's  true  too.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      V. 

Enter  in  Conquejt,  xvith  Drum  and  Colours,  Edmund  \ 
Lear  and  Cordelia,  as  prifoners  \  Soldiers,  Captain* 

Edm.  Some  Officers  take  them  away.  Good  guard, 
Until  their  greater  pleafures  firft  be  known, 
That  are  to  cenfure  them. 

Cor. 
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Cor v  We're  not  the  firft, 
Who  with  beft  meaning  have  incurr'd  the  worft; 
For  thee,  opprrifed  King,  um  I  caft  down  ; 
Myfelf  could  elfe  out-frown  falfe  fortune's  frown. 
— Shall  we  not  fee  thefe  daughters  and  thefe  fillers  ? 

Liar.  No,  no,  no,  no!   oome,  let's  away  to  prifon; 
We  two  alone  will  fing,  like  birds  i'th'  cage. 
When  thou  doft  afk  me  BlefSng,  I'll  kneel  down, 
And  afk  of  thee  Forgivenefs.    So  we'll  live, 
And  pray,  and  fing,  and  tell  old  tales,  and  laugh 
At  gilded  butterflies  -,  and  hear  poor  rogues     ' 
.Talk  of  Court-news,  and  we'll  talk  with  thfctn  loo* 
Who  lofes  and  who  wins  >  who's  in,  who's  out •, 
*  And  take  upon's  the  myftery  of  things, 
As  if  we  were  God's  fpies.     And  we'll  wear  out* 
In  a  wall'd  priibn,  9  packs  and  fefts  of  great  ones* 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  th'  moon. . 

Edm.  Take  them  away. 
.  Lear.  l  Upon  fuch  facrifices,  my  Cordelia* 

Tht 


8  And  taki  upen's  ibt  myjfery  of 
things, 

As  if  nue  ivert  God's  ff>irs%— ] 
This  whole  fpec  Ji  is  exquiiitelv 
fine,  arid  an  admirable  dtferip* 
tion  of  the  idle  life  of  a  coffec- 
houfe  politician.  The  mean- 
ing of  thefe  two  lines,  which 
are  a  little  ambiguous,  h  this. 
We  will  take  upon  us  to  inter  • 

fret  and  judge  of  the  defigns  of 
rovidence  in  the  various  for- 
tunes and  re  void  tion  s  of  men 
and  governments,  as  if  we  were 
placed  for  fpies  over  God  Al- 
mighty, to  watch  his  motions : 
God*  s  fpies  iignifyirig  either  fpies 
employed  by  him  or  fet  upon 
him,  is  the  occafion  of  the  ob- 
fcurity.  War  burton. 

I  rather  take  the  other  mean- 


ing. As  if  we  were  angels  com- 
miflioned  to  furvey  and  report 
the  lives  of  men,  and-  were 
confequently  endowed  witk'the 
power  of  prying  into  the  ori* 
ginal  motives  of  a&ien  and  the 
my  Aeries  of  condu&> 

;  —packs  and  JeQ<~J\   Pacfc 
Is  ufed  for  umbinathns  or  coK 
icfiivnsjTn'ma  patAnftaHts.  For. 
feds  I  think  feu  might  be  more 
commodioufly  read.  So  we  (kjfef 
fairs  are  nit*  Managed  by  anfonfa. 
1   Uj  on  Jutb  facrTjie$s9  mj  Cor- 
delia, 
T/jc  GoJs  thmfd'uti  throvo  iV 

ce rf ]  The  thought  is 

extremely  noble,  and  exprefled 
in  a  ful«!rne  of  imag'ry  thatft- 
nee  a  fell  Ihort  of  on  the  like  oc* 
caiion.     Ecce  jL  tclacuht*  4gv«* 

ad 
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The  Gods  themfelves  throw  incenfe.     Have  I  caught 

thee  ?      ' 
He  that  parts  lis,  fhall  bring  a  brand  from  heav*n, 
And  fire  us  hence,  like  foxes.     Wipe  thine  eye, 
The  goujeers  (hall  deyour  them,  ^JJefli  and  fell, 
Ere  they  ihall  make  us  weep ;  we'll  fee  them  ftarv'd  firft. 
Come.  [Exetfnt  Lear  and  Cordelia  guarded. 

Edm.  Come  hither,  Captain.     Hark. 
Take  thou  this  note*  go,  follow  them  to  prifon-. 
One  ftep  I  have  advanced  thee ;  if  thou  doft 
As  this  inftru&s  thee,  thou  doft  make  thy  way 
To  noble  fortunes.   Know  thou  this,  that  men 
Are  as  the  time  is ;  to  be  tender-minded 
Does  not  become  a  fvord.    '  Thy  great  Employment 
Will  not  bc;ar  queftion  •,  either  lay,  tkou'lt  dofc  -, 
Or  thrive  by  other  means. 

tapi.  PI1  do't,  my  Lord. 

Earn.    About  it,    and  write  happy,  when  tfioulb 
done. 
Marie,  I  lay,  inftantlyy  and  carry  it  fo, 
As  I  have  fct  it  down.  [Exit  Captain. 


id  fttd  rtfpiciai*  intmtms  tperi 
JmDmt:  Mec*  pdr  Deo  digmm, 
vir/ontis  turn  maid  fortuna  com* 

ffftuj.  W  A  R  B  V  RTOW  . 

*  —fifi>  and  ftil,}  Flefli  and 
Ada, 

3— Thy  gnat  employment 

WtU  wot  burfatftiomx—]  Mr. 
Thnia/dcovld  not  let  this  alone, 
batwoald  akexitto 

—My  great  Employment, 
Meemfi  (oe&ys)  the  pdrfim  fpoken 


■  of  no  higher  degree  than  a 
t.    But  lie  mritakes  the 


to  <UW  < 
captain. 

meaning  of  the  words.  By  great 
Employment  was  meant  the  tom~ 
miffian  given  him  for  the  mur- 
der; and  this,  the  Baftard  tells 
us  afterwards,  was  figned  by  G*- 
nerili  and  himfelf.  Which  was 
fafficknt  to  make  this  Captain 
unatceuntabk  for  the  execution. 

WARBUaTOK* 


V01..VL 


SCENE 
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SCENE      VI. 

Fkurijb.  Enter  Albany,  Gonerill,  Regan,  and  Soldiers, 

Alb.  Sir,  you  haireihew'd  to-day  your  valiant  {train. 
And  fortune  led  you  well ;  yoii  have  the  Captives, 
Who  were  the  oppofites  of  this  day's  ftrife, 
We  do  require  them  of  you,  fo  to  ufe  them, 
As  we  ihall  find  their  merits  and  our  (afety 
May  equally  determine. 

Edm.  Sir,  I  thought  it  fit 
To  fend  the  old  and  mifcrable  King 
To  fome  retention,  and  appointed  guard* 
Whofe  age  has  charms  in  it,  whofe  title  morey 
To  pluck  the  common  bofoms  on  his  fide, 
And  turn  our  impreft  lances  in-  our  eyes* 
Which  do  command  them.     With  him  I  feht  the 

Queen ; 
My  reafon  all  the  fame ;  and  they  are  ready 
To-  morrow,  or  at  further  fpace,  t9  appear 
Where  you  ftiall  hold  your  Scffion.    *  At  this  tkte, 
We  fweat  and  bleed  •,  the  Friend  bath  loft  bis  Friend  •* 
And  tbe  beft  <j$uarrel*>  in  the  Heaty  are  curft 
By  tbofe  that  feel  tbrfr  Sbarpnefs. — — 
Tbe  SJueftion  of  Cordelia,  and  her  Father* 
Requires  a  fitter  Plaee. 

Alt*  Sir,  by  your  patience, 
I  hold  you  but  a  Subject  of  this  war, 
Not  as  a  Brother. 

Reg.  That's  as  we  lift  to  grace  .hin* 
Methinks,  our  pleafure  might  have  been  derrfttaded. 
Ere  you  had  fpoke  fo  far.     He  led  our  PowVs  ; 
4  Bore  the  Commiflion  of  my  Place  and  Perfon  5 

•  This  paflage,  well  worthy        4  Bore  ih  Commiflion  •/—  ] 
of  rcftoration,  is  omitted  in  the    CommiJ/htty.  for  authority. 
lali».  Warburtok. 

The 
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1  The  which  immediacy  may  well  ftand  up, 
And  call  idelf  your  brother. 

Gon.  Not  fo  hot ; 
In  his  own  grace  he  doth  exalt  himfelf, 
More  than  in  your  advancement* 

Reg.  In  my  Right, 
By  me  inverted,  he  compeers  the  befr. 

Alb.  That  were  the  moft,  if  he  fihould  huiband  you; 

Rq.  Jefters  do  oft  prove  Prophets. 

Gon.  Hoik,  Holla! 
That  eye,  that  told  you  fo*  look'd  but  a~fquint. 

Reg.  Lady,  I  am  not  well,  clfe  J  Ihould  anfwcr 
From  a  full-flowing  ftotmch.    General, 
Take  thou  my  foldiers,  prifoners,  patrimony, 
Difpofe  of  them,  of  me ;  6  the  walla  are  thine  i 
Witnels  the  World,  that  I  create  thee  here 
My  Lord  and  mailer. 

Gen.  Mean  you  to  enjoy  him  ? 

M.  7  The  Lett  aloae  lies  not  in  your  goodwill; 

Edm.  Nor  in  thine,  Lord. 

Alb.  Half-blooded  fellow,  yes. 

Reg;  Let  the  drum  ftrikc,  andprore  my  Title  thine: 

Alb.  Stay  yet ;  hear  reafon.    Edmund,  I  arreft  thee 
On  capital  treafon ;  and,  in  thy  Arreft,  [Pointing  to  Goru 
This  gilded  Serpens    For  your  Claim,  fair  After, 
I  bar  it  in  the  intereft  of  my  wife  •, 
'lis  (he  b  fub-contrafted  to  this  Lord  % 
And  J,  her  huiband,  contradidt  your  banes. 
If  you  will  marry,  make  your  love  to  me, 
My  lady  is  beipoke, 

*  fU  wbkb  immediacy—]  the  cattp,  andfignifying,  to/*** 

Immtd'wy*  for  renrcfentation.  reudtr  at  difcruion.  But  the  Ox* 

Warburton.  ford  Editor,  for  a  plain  reafon, 

hmt&atj  a  rather  fuprematy  alters  it  to, 

ia  oppofiuon   to  Jmbordinatiom,  —tbty  all  art  t bint.     Warb. 

which  kmjmM&  mdium  be-  i  Tbt  Lut  akm  /its  not  i»j$mr 

t  iefctfand  power.  •  goodwill.]  Whether  he  (hall 


r  W/i  art  thin :]    A    not  or  fhall  depends  not  on  your 
sietaphorical  phrafe  taken  from    choice. 

L  2  '    Gomi 
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Gon.  *  An  interlude ! 

Alb.  Thou  art  arm'd,  Glo'Jier;  let  the  trumpet  found: 
If  none  appear  to  prove  upon  thy  perfon 
Thy  heinous,  maniteff,  and  many  treafons, 
There  is  my  Pledge,. I'll  prove  it  on  thy  heart 
Ere  I  tafte  bread,  thou  art  in  nothing  lefs 
Than  I  have  here  proclaimed  thee. 

Rig.  Sick,Ofick 

Gon.  If  not,  Til  ne'er  truft  medicine.  [A/ide. 

Ednu  There's  my  exchange.  What  in  the  world  he  is, 
That  names  me  Traitor,  villain-like  he  Ties.  •  * 
Call  by  thy  trumpet.     He  that  dare*  approach,      • 
On  him,  on  you  (who  not?}  I  will  maintain 
My  truth  and  honour  firmly- 

JBk  A  herald,  ha! 

Enter  a  Herald. 

Truft  to  thy  fingle  virtue  •,  for  thy  foldiersy 
All  tevied  in  tny  name,  have  in  my  name 
Took  their  difcharge. 

Reg.  This  ficknef&.grpws  upon  me. 

Alb.  She  is  not  well,  convey  her  to  my  Tent. 

.    [ExH  Regain  U<L 

SCENE      VII. 

Come  hither,  herald.     Let  the  trumpet  found, 
And  read  out  this.  [A  trumpet  founds* 

Herald  reads.  .• 

fF  any  man  of  Quality ',  or  Degree*  within  the  lifts  of 

the  army*  will  maintain  upon  Edmund  fuppofed  Earl 

cf  Glo'fter,  that  be  is  a  manifold  'traitor  >  let  him  «/- 

•  This  ihort  exclamation  of  the  fpeech'  of  Albany  y  that  the 
Gcnerill  is  added  in  the  folio  exhibition  on  the  ftage  might  be 
edition,  Ifupuoib,  only  to  break    more  d&inct  and  intelligible. 

par 
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pear  iy  the  third  found  of  the  trumpet.    He  is  bold  in  bis 
defence,  1  trumpet. 

Her.  Again.  %  trumpet. 

Her,  Again,  3  trumpet. 

[Trumpet  anjwers>  within. 
Enter  Edgar,  armed. 

Alb.  Aflc  him  his  purpofes,  why  he  appears 
Upon  this  Call  o*  th'  trumpet. 

Her.  What  arc  yon  f 
Your  name,  your  quality,  and  why  you  anfwer 
This  prefent  fummons  ?  . 

Edg.  Know,  my  name  is  loft, 
By  trcafon's  tooth  bare-gnawn,  and  canker-bit; 
Yet  am  I  noble  as  the  Adverfary 
I  come  to  cope. 

Alb.  Which  is  that  Adverfary  ? 

Edg.  What's  he,  that  ipeaks  for  Edmund  Earl  of 
Glower? 

Edm.  Himfelf*    What  fay'ft  thou  to  him  ? 

Edg.   Draw  thy  Sword, 
That  if  my  Ipeech  offend  a  noble  heart, 
Thy  arm  may  do  thee  juftice  *  here  is  mine,     . 
8  Behold,  it  is  my  privilege, 
The  privilege  of  mine  Honours,  my  Oath,  antf  my 

.  Prate/Eon, 
I  proteft, 

1  Bth*Uy  it  is  the  privilege  p£  have  his  charge  taken  pre  cenfef- 

raine  Honours,  fij    For   if  one  who  was   no 

My   Oath,   and  my  Frefef-  Knight  accafed  another  who  was* 

fion.]    The  charge  he  is  that  other  was  under  no  obliga- 

here  going  to  brine*  agtainft  the  tion  to  accept  the  challenge.  On 

BaiUol,  £0  calk  the  privilege,  this  account  it  was  neceflary,  as 

&c.  To  onderftand  which  phrafe-  Edgar  came  difguifed,  to  tell  the 

ology,  we  muft  confidev  that  the  Baftard  he  was  a  Knight.    . 

old  Rites  of  Knighthood   are  War  burton. 

here  alluded  to;  whole  oat  hand  The   privilege    of    his    oatb 

profeffion  required  him  to  difco-  means  the  privilege  gained  by 

ver  all  treafons  and  whofe  pri-  taking  the  oath  aaminiHered  in 

\iicge  it  was  to  have  his  chal-  the  regular  initiation  of  a  knight 

Jengc  accepted,  or  otherwife  to  profefled. 

L  5  Maugre 
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Maugit  thy  ftrength,  place,  youth,  an4  cmiwnfr. 
Spite  of  thy  yi&or-fword,  and  fire-new  fortune, 
Thy  valour,  and  thy  heart,  thou  art  a  traitor ;   . 
Falfe  to  ehy  Gods,  thy  brother,  and  thy  father; 
Confpirant  'gainft  this  high  illuftrious  Prince, 
And  from  th'  extreameft  upward  of  thy  head, 
To  the  defcent  and  duft  below  thy  foot*     • 
A  moft  toad-fpottjed  traitor.     Say  tbou,  -n:> ;    ' 
This  fword,  this  arm,  and  my  beft  lpirits  are  tyenf   / 
To  prove  upon  fi)y  heant. whereto  I  fpeak,'     , 
Thou  Heft.  \  4     :" 

Edm.  In  Wifdom  I  JhouU  aflcthy  name  * 
But  fince  thy  out-fide  looks  fo'  fair  and  warlike, 
9  And  that  thy  tongue  foijie  'Say  of  breeding  breathes^ 
What  fafe  and  nicely  I  might  well  delay  . 
By  rule  of  Knight-hood,  I  difdain  and  fpum. 
Bade  do  1. toft  fchefe  treafops  to  thy  head, 
With  the  hell-hated  lye  o'er-whelrn  thyjieart  j.   ' 
Which,  for  they  yetglance  by,  and  fc^rcely  bruifc. 
This  fword  of  mine  fhall  give  them  mftant  way, 
.Where  thou  Ihalt  reft  for  ever,    Truippets,  Ipeak. 

s  \Marm*    Fight* 

xAlb.  Save  him,  iaveTiim.  '       • 

Con,  This  kPraftice,  Gtfjter. 
By  tlTlaw  of  war,  thou  waft  not  bound  to  tofwer 
An  unknown  oppofite  •,  thou  art  not  variqiiifh*4, 
But  cozen'd  and  beguiPd. 

Alb.  Shut  your  mouth,  Dame, 
pr  with  this  paper  (hall  I  ftop  it.     Hold,  Sir, 

9  Awdt&Mt  thy  ioxgvt  fomt'S&y  abfiird,  that  Albany,  who  knew 

of  Bntditig  bftaxh*^  '%;  EJmuntP%  Treafons,  and  b»  <*vn 

far  tiffny,  fome  flwur  or  pnoba-  Wife's  Paffion  for  hun,  IhooM 

bilicy.                          .   Pova.  he  folidtom  to  have  his  Life 

1  Alb.  Saw.  him,  fav*  him.  &v*d.                      Theobald. 

Goa.  TMt  is  PraOut,  Glo'f-  -    He  defitcd  that  EJmumJ's  Kfe 

ter:]  Thus  all  the  Copies :  mightbeipar'datpreicntyOiiIyto 

hut  I  hare  ventorM  ta  place  the  obtain  his  coaJcfficm,  and  to  con* 

twoHemiffcchsto  Gattrill.  >Tis  v»&  him  openly  by  hi*  owaktter. 

£  Thou 
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Thou  worie  than  any  name,  read  thine  own  eviL 
—No  tearing. — Lady,  I  perceive,  you  know  it, 

[Gives  the  Utter  to  Edmund* 

Gon.  Say,  if  I  do-,  the  Laws  are  mine,  not  thine; 
Who  can  arraign  me  fort  ? 

Jib.  *  Monfter,  know'ft  thou  this  paper  ? 

Gon.  Afk  me  not,  what  I  know —  [Exit  Gorn 

f^  M*  Go  after  her.     She's  defperate,  govern  her* 

iS    C    E    N    E       VIIL 


£dm.  What  you  have  charg'd  me  with,  that  I  have 
done,  ...  .     t,  t  t        \. : ,  : 
And  more,  maqk  more ;  the  time  will  bring  it  out. 
Tis  paft,  and  fd  am  I.     But  what  art  thoii, 
That  haft  tkis  fojtune  on  me  ?  If  thou'rt  noble, 
I  do  forgive  thee.  ...  -: 

Edg.  *  Let's  exchange  charity. 
I  am  no  )e£»  in  blood,  than  thou  art,  Edmund  \ 
If  more,  the  more  thou'ft  wrong'd  me. 
My  name  is  Edgar,  and  thy  father's  ion. 
The  Gods  are  juft,  and  of  our  pleafant  vices 
Make  in  ftru merits  to  fcourge  us  ; 
The  4ark  *nd  vicious  place,  where  thee  he  got, 
Coft  him  his  eyes. 

Edm.  Thou'ft  fpoken  right,  'tis  true. 
The  wheel  is  come  4full  circle ;  I  am  here. 

Alb.  Methought,  thy  very  gait  did  prophefy 
A  royal  Noblenefs.     I  mud  embrace  thee. 

*  So  the  quarto;  but  the  fb-    let  there  is  the  fame  folemn  a& 
Jio,  <        of  final  reconciliation,  but  with 

Mrf  mo*Jirous,  O,  knovfft  /£»«,  txwBL  propriety,  for  the  perfon- 

&c .  ages  are  Chrittiais. 

*  Lets  exchange  cburtiy.]  Oar  Excbsmgi/hrgivtnefs  with  mt> 
aatbonr  hy  negligence  gives  his  noble  Hamlet,  &c. 
heathens    the    fcatuneatt    and  *  Quarto,  full  circled, 
pra&ceiofchriftiaaiiy.  Id/£m*» 

L  4  Let 
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Let  forrqw  fplit  my  heart,  if  ever  I 
Did  hate  thee,  or  thy  father ! 

'  Edg.  Worthy  prince,  I  know't. 

Alb.  "Where  have  you  Jiidyourfelf  ?   - 
How  have  you  known  the  miferies  of  yotfr  father  \ 

Edg.  By  nurfing  them,  my  Lprd.    Lift  a  brief  ulef 
And,  when  'tis  fold,  .O,  that  my  heart  would  burflf]  * 
The  b!pody  Proclamation  to  efcape 
That  foljpw'd'  me  fo  hear,  O  our  lives*  fweetncfc ! 
That  we  the  pain  of  death  woulfi  hourly  bear, 
Rather  than  die  at  once,  tafcght  me  foflilft    ' 
Into  a  mad- man's  rags,  t'affume  a  Semblarjcf, 
^The  very  dogs  difdain'd  ;  and'  in  this  habit 
Met  I  my  father  with  his  bleeding  rings, 
Their  precious  gems  new  loft •,  Vcame  Jus  guide, 
Led  him,  begg'd  for  him,  fav'd  him  from  ddpair  t 
Never  (O  fault !)  reveal'd  myfelf  vuhto  hip, 
Until  fome  half  hour  paft,  jvhen  I  yrzs  arrh'd, 
Not  fare,  though  hoping,  of  this  good  fuccels, 
I  afk'd  his  bleffing,  and  from  firft  to  laft 
Told  him  my  pilgrimage.     But  his  flaw'd  heart 
Alack,  too  weak  the  Conflict  to  fupport, 
Twixt  twb  extreams  of  paflion,  joy  and  grief, 
Burft  fmilingly. 

Edm.  This  fpeech  of  yours  hath  mov'd  me, 
And  (hall,  perchance,  do  good;  but  fpeak  you  on, 
You  look,  as  you  had  fomething  more  to  fay.         y 

Jib.  If  there  be  more,  more  woful,  hold  it  in, 
For  I  am  almoft  ready  to  diflblve, 
Hearing  of  this.       . 
'   5  Edg.  *  —This  would  have  fcem'd  a  Period, 

•      •    -       r, 

J  XJie  Ifalick  lines  arc  not  in         To  amilify  too  much,  would 
Ac  folio.'  make  much' fore,    ' 

6  — This  would  bane  fieri d  a         And  Up  extremity  !  ■—•  1    The 

Period  reader  eaiily  fees  that  this  re- 

Tojucb  as  love  not  farrow :  flexion  refers  to    the  Baftand's 

But  another.  defiring  to  hear  more;  and  to 
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?ofuc&  aslovenotforrow:  but  Another, 

-h  amplify  too  much,  would  make  much,  more^ 

And  top  Extremity  I 

Wb^t  /  was  big  in  Clamour*  <am$  there  a  Many  . 

Wk  having  feen  me  in  my  worfer  State* 

Shnfd  my  abhorred  Society,  but  now  finding 

Who  *twas\ '  had  fo  endued,  with  his  ftrong  Arms 

Htf after? d  on  my  Neck  \  and  helkw'd  out. 

As  bed  bUrft  Heaven ;  threw  him  on  my  Father  ; 

Told  the 'm^  piteous  tale  of  Lear  and  himy 

That  ever  Ear  racHtfi,  which  in  recount i kg 

His  grief  grew  puiffani,  and  the  Strings  of  Life 

Began  to  crack.    Twice  then  the  trumpet  founded, 

And  there  Jlefi him  ttanW.    '      '       '  '   y 

Altx  But  who  was  tbis$ 

Edg.  Kent,  Sir,  the  banijtid  Kent,  wbtrin  dijguifc 
Follow' d  his  enemy  King,  and  did  him  Sertnce 
Improper  for  &  Slave. 

S    C    E    N    E      IX. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Gent.  Help,  helpl 
Edg.  What  kind  of  help  ? 
Alb.  Speak,  man. 

Edg.  What  means  this  bloody  knife  ?   , 
Gept.  'Tis  hot,  it  fmoaks  j  it  came  even  from  the 
heart 
Pf-0 !  fhe's  dead- 


M**f%  thinking  he  had  (aid  and  top  extremity 

enough.    But  it  is  corrupted  in-  #\  e.  This  to  a  common  humani- 

to  miferabie  nonfenfe.  We  (hould  ty  would  have  been  thought  the 

riad  it  thus,  otmoft  of  my  fufterings ;  but 

This  would  heme  feertd  a  Pe-  fuch  as  love  cruelty  are  always 

n'ed.    But  fucb  for  adding  more  to  much,  till 

As  love   u  amplify  another's  they  reach  the  extremity  of  mi- 

Sormo,  fery.    #  WARBUfcTOK. 


To  much,  would  make  muck  mere, 


M. 
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Alb.  Who's  dead?  Speak,  man. 

Gent.  YourJady,  Sir>  your  lady  5  and  her  lifter 
By  her  is  poifon'd ;  (he  confeffes  it. 

iBiw.  I  was  «ootrafted  to  them  both,  All  three 
JJow  marry  in  an-  inftant. 

Edg.  7  Here  comes  Kent, 

Enter  Kent, 

Alb.  Produce  the  bodies,  be  they  aKve  or  dead. 

[Gonerill  and  RcganV  Bodies  brought  out. 
This  Judgment  of  the  HeavVia,  that  makes  us  trenjble, 
Touches  us  not  with  pity .—— 
O !  is  this  He  ?  The  time  will  not  *llow 
The  compliment  which  very,  manners  ui^ 

Kent.  I  am  comp  , 

To  bid  my  King  and  Matter  we  good  night* 
Is  he  not  here  ? 

Alb.  Great  thing  of  us  forgot ! 
Speak,  Edmund*  whereas  the  King  ?  an4  wheref$  Gwv 

delta? 
See'ft  thou  this  objatt,  Kent? 

Kent.  Alack,  why  thus  ? 

Edm.  Yet  Edmund  was  belov'd : 
The  one  the  other  potfon'd  for  my  fakej 
,  And  after  flew  herielf. 

Alb.  Even  fb.-   Cover  their  faces. 

EM.  I  pant  for  life  ;  £>me  Good  I  mean  to  dQ| 
Defpight  of  mine  own  nature.     Quickly  fend, 
Be  brief— into  the  Caftle ;  for  my  writ 
Is  on  the  life  of  Lear  and  on  Cordelia. 
— Nay,  fend  in  time. 
.  Alb.  Run,  run,  O  run 

Edg.  To  whom,  my  Lord  ?  Who  has  the  office  ?  Send 
Thy  token  of  reprieve. 

1  Hrre  comes  Kent.]  The  nan-    which  are  inferted  from  the  fob 
net  in  which  Edgar  here  mentions    edition  in  the  foregoing  fcene. 
Ktflt,  feems  to  require  the  lines 

Edm. 
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££09.  Well  thought  on.    Take  my  fwjr d» 
Give  it  the  Captain — ~r- 

Edg.  Hafte  thee  for  thy  Ufa  {Exit  Mtffager, 

Edm.  He  hath  Commiffion  from  thy  wife  add  me 
To  hang  Cordetifl  in  the  priibn,  and 
To  lay  the  blame  uppn  her  own  defpatf. 
That  (he  fbredid  fcerfetf. 

Alb.  The  God*  defend  her !  Bear  hup  hence  awhile, 
'    '  ".'  -  —  £EdmuodifV*<$ 

SCENE       X. 

Enter  Lear,  nmth  Cprddia  ^ii  bis  Arm. 

L*sr,  How!,  howl,  how!,  how!,~-0,  you  are  mej$ 
of  ft  one-, 
Htd  I  your  tongues  and  eyes,  I'd  ufe  them  fo, 
That  heaven*s  vault  fhould  crack.  She's  gone  forever* 
I  know,  when  one  is  dead,  and  when  one  lives ; 
She's  dead  as  earth !    Lend  me  a  looking-glafs, 
If  that  her  Breath  will  traft  or  ftain  the  ftone, 
Why  then  flic  lives, 

Kent.  Is  this  the  promised  end  ? 

%  Eig.  Or  image  of  that  horror 

Alb.  Fall,  andceafe. 

Lear.  This  feather  ftirs,  (he  lives ;  if  it  be  fb% 
It  is  a  Chance  which  do's  redeem  all  forrows, 
That  ever  I  have  felt. 

Kent.  O  my  good  matter !  (Rneeting* 

Lear.  Pr'ythee,  away— — - 

Edg.  *Tis  noble  Kentx  your  friend. 

Lear.  A  plague  upon  yoy,  murdVous  traitors  all ! 
I  might  have  fav'd  her ;  now  file's  gone  for  ever ! 

Cordelia,  Cordelia,  ftay  a  little.     Ha ! 

What  isft  thou  fay 'ft  ?  Her  voice  was  ever  foft, 

'  a  *  Thefe  two  exclamation*  arc  and  employ  all  the  pcrfons  on 
given  to  Zdgar  and  Albany  in  trie  the  ftage,  but  they  are  Ytry  ob- 
folio,  to  animate  the  dialogue,    fcure. 

Gen- 
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Gentle,  and  low  •,  an  excellent  thing  in  woman. 
I  kiird  the  flave  that  was  a  hanging  thee. 

Gent.  'Tis  true,  my  Ix>rds,  he  did. 

Liar.  Did  I  not,  fellow  ? 
I've  feen  the  day,  with  my  good  biting  faulchion 
I  would  have  made  them  flcip:  I  am  old  now, 
And  thefe  fame  crofies  fpoil  me.     Who  are  you  ? 
Mine  eyes  are  none  o'th*  beft  — PU  tell  you  ftrait. 
.    Kent.  If  fortune  brag  of  two  fhe  lov'd  and  hated, 
One  of  them  we  behold. 

Lear.  This  is'  a  dull  fight.     Are  you  not  Kent  ? 

Kent.  The  fame ;  your  fervant  Kent ; 
Where  is  your  fervant  Cains  * 

Lear.  'Twas  a  good  fellow,  I  tan  tell  you  that, 
He'd  ftrike,  and  quickly  too.     He's  dead  aftd  rotten, 

Kent.  No,  my  good  Lord,  I  am  the  very  man,— 
%Lear.  I'll  fee  that  ftrait. 

'Kent.  That,  from  your  firft  ?  of  difference  and  decay, 
Have  follow'd  your  fad  fteps — — 

Lear.  YquVe  welcome  hither. 

Kent,  ftor  no  man  elfe.     All's  cheerlefs,  dark,  and 
dead* 
Your  eldeft  daughters  fr^ve  fore-done  themfclvefci 
And  defp'rately  are  dead. 

Lear.  Ay„fol;  tiling. 

Alb.  He  knows  not  what  he  fays  ;  and  vain  is  it, 
That  we  prefent  us  to  him. 

Edg.  Very  bootlefs. 

Enter  a  Meffenger. 

Mef.  Edmund  is  dead,  my  Lord. 

Alb.  That's  but  a  trifle,  here. 
You  Lords  and  noble  friends,  know  our  intent  •» 
1  Whatxomfort  to  this  great  Decay  may  come, 

'  *  of  tijference  and  decay,]         f  What  Comfort  to  this  great 

thtaj,  for  misfortunes.  *  Decay  may  come,]    D*c*y. 

Warbujlton.    fbr  Defolation.  Wxrb. 

Shall 
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Shall  be  apply'd.     For  us,  we  will  refign, 

During,  the  life  of  this  old  Majefty, 

To  him  our  abfolute  Power;  to  you,  your  Rights, 

[To  Edgar. 
*  With  boot,  and  fuch  addition  as  your  honour* 
Have  more  than  merited.     All  friends  (hall  tafte 
The  wages  of  their  virtue,  and  all  foes 
The  cup  of  their  defervings.     O  fee,  fee 

Lear.  And  my  poor  Fool  is  hangM    No,  no,  no 
life. 
Why  (hould  a  dog,  a  horfe,  a  rat  have  life, 
And  thou  no  breath  at  all  ?  Thou'lt  come  no  more, 
Never,  never,  never,  never*  never— ~ 
Pray  you,  undo  this  button.  '  Thank  you,  Sir. 
Do  you  fee  this  ?  Look  on  her,  look,  her  Ups, 
Look  there,  look  there——*  [He  dies. 

Edg.  He  faints.    My  Lord, 

Kent.  Break  heart,  I  pr'ythee,  break ! 

Edg.  Lookup,  my  Lord. 

Kent.  Vex  not  his  ghoft.     O,  let  him  pafs.     He 
hates  him, 
That  would  upon  the  rack  of  this  rough  world 
Stretch  him  out  longer. 

Edg.  He  is  gone,  indeed. 

Kent.  The  wonder  is,  he  hath  endur'd  fo  long  -, 
He  but  ufurpt  his  life. 

Mb.  Bear  them  from  hence,  our  prefent  bufinefs 
Is  general  woe.     *  Friends  of  my  foul,  you  twain 

[To  Kent  and  Edgar. 
Rule  in  this  Realm,  and  the  gor'd  State  fuftain. 

Kent.  I  have  a  journey,  Sir,  fhortly  to  go  •, 
My  maftcr  calls  me  -9  I  muft  not  fay,  no.  [Dies. 

•  With  6§*tt]  With  advan-    Spanijb  phrafc.    Jmigidimiial- 
Ugc,  with  incrcafe.  ma.  Wa*b- 

*  —Fritrfs  rf  my  fouU\   A 
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Alb. l  The  weight  of  this  lad  time  wr  i 
Speak  what  we  feet  not  what  we  ought  to  f*jr. 
The  oldeft  hath  borne  moft  i  we^  that  ace  young, 
Shall  never  fee  fo  much,  nor  live  fo  long, 

[Exeant  with  a  dead  tiktrck 


3  Aft>.  The  Weight  of  this  fad 
Time*  Sec.  J  This  Speech 
from  the  Authority  of  the  Old 
Quarto  iss  rightly,  placed  to  Al- 
bany :  in  the  Edition  by  the 
Players  it  is  given  to  Edgtr,  by 
whom,  I  doubt  not,  ft  was  of 


Cutfom  fpoken.  And  the- Cafe 
was  this ;  He  who  played  Edr*rf 
being  a  more  favourite  Actor, 
than  he  who  perforated*  wriRtogt; 
in  fpite  of  Decottm,  it  war 
thought  proper  be  Jhould  hive 
the  lail  Word.        Tn  eojtald. 


TH  E  Tragedy  of  Lear  is 
defervedly  celebrated  a- 
mong  the  dramas  of  Sh-iAefpearf. 
There  is  perhaps  no  play  which 
keeps  the  attention  10  ftrongly 
fixed  ;  which  fo  much  agitates 
our  pafiions  and  interefts  our  cu- 
rioilty.  The  artful  involutions 
of  diftinft  interefts,  the  ft ri king 
oppofition  of  contrary  charac- 
ters, the  fudden  changes  of 
fortune,  and  the  quick  faecef- 
iion  of  events,  fifl  the  mind  with 
a  perpetual  tumult  of  indigna- 
tion, pity,  and  hope.  There 
is  no  fcene  which  does  not  con- 
tribute to  the  aggravation  of  the 
diftrefs  or  conduct  of  the  a&ioa, 
and  (carat  a  line  which  does  not 
conduce  to  the  progrefs  of  the 
fcene.  So  powerful  is  the  cur- 
rent of  the  poet's  imagination, 
that  the  mjpdt  which  once  vcn. 
tuxes  within  it,  is  hurried  irrc- 
fiftibly  along. 

On  the  feeming  improbability  of 
2>«r*s  condu&il  may  beobierved, 
that  he  is  reprefented  according 
to  hiftories  at  that  time  vulgarly 
received  as  true.  And  perhaps 
if  we  turn  our  thoughts  upon 
the  barbarity  and  ignorance  of 


the'  age  to  which  this  ftory  it 
referred,  it  ivili  appear  not  fo 
unlikely  as  while  we  eftimate 
Lear's  manners  by  oar  own. 
Such  preference  ot  otte  daugh- 
ter to  another,  or  resignation  of 
dominion  on  iuch  conditions, 
would  be  yet  eredible,  if  told  of 
a  petty  prince  of  Guinea  ox  Afc- 
dagajcar.  Shakespeare^  indeed, 
by  the  mention  of  his  Earls  and 
£>ukes,  has  given  us  the  idea  of 
times  more  civillfed,  and  of  life 
fegufeted  by  fofor  manners; 
and  the  truth  is,  that  though 
he  fo  nicely  difcriminates,  and 
fo  minutely  describes  the  cha- 
raclttrs  of  men,  he  conunon- 
ly  aeglefts  and  opnipjinds  tbo 
characters  of  ages,  bv  mingling 
cuftoms  ancient  ana  modern* 
LngUfi  acid  foreign. 

My  learned  tirknd  Mt\  Wer- 
$09}  who  has  in  ihpM<tewer 
very  minutely  criticifed  this  play, 
remarks,  that  the  jnftances  of 
cruelty  are  too  favage  and  mock- 
ing, and  that  the  intervention  of 
idmund  deftroys.  the  fnnpttcity 
of  the  ftory.  Thcfc  objections 
may,  I  think,  be  anfwered,  by 
repeating,  that  the  cruelty  of  the 
daugh- 
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daughters  is  an  biftorical  faO* 
to  which  the  poet  has  added 
fittfe,  having  only  drawn  it  into 
a  feries  by  dialogue  and  a&ion. 
Bat  I  am  not  able  to  apologife 
with  equal  plaufibility  for  die 
tetndkm  of  Gbucefler9*  eyes, 
which  feems  an  ad  too  horrid 
to  be  endured  in  dramatick  ex- 
Haitian,  and  fuch  as  maft  always 
compeithe  mind  to  relieve  its  dif- 
treis  by  incredoUty.  Yet  let  it 
be  remembered  that  our  authoar 
well  knew  what  would  plcafc  the 
audience  for  which  he  wrote. 

The  injury  done  by  Edmund 
Jo  the  fimphcity  of  the  adion 
is  abundantly  recompenfed  by 
the  addition  of  variety,  by  the 
art  with  which  he  is  made  to  co- 
operate with  the  chief  defign, 
aid  the  opportunity  which  he 
gives  the  poet  of  combining  per- 
fidy with  perfidy,  and  connecting 
the  wicked  fon  with  the  wicked 
daughters,  to  imprefs  -this  im- 
portant moral,  that  villany 
is  never  at  a  flop,  that  crimes 
lead  to  crimes,  and  at  laft  ter- 
minate in  rain. 

But  though  this  moral  be  in- 
cidentally enforced,  Ska^e/p'rare 
has  fnflered  the  virtue  of  Corde- 
lia to  perifli  in  a  juft  canfe,  con- 
trary to  the  natural  ideas  ofjuf* 
tice,  to  the  hope  of  the  reader, 
and,  what  is  yet  more  ftrange,  to 
the  faith  of  chronicles.  Yet  this 
condnft  is  juftified  by  the  Spec- 
tator, who  blames  Tate  for  giv- 
ing Cordelia  fuccefs  and  happi- 
nets  in  his  alteration,  and  de- 
clares, that,  in  his  opinion,  the 
tr&gtdj  has  lijl  half  ttj  beauty* 
ptmmi  has  remarked,  whether 
joftly  or  not,  that,  to  feenre 
the  favourable  reception  of  Ca- 
tv,  tit  to*wn  was  poi/oned  <tvitb 


»59 

mttcb  faljk  and  abominable  criti- 
d/m,  and  that  endeavours  h*4 
been  ufed  to  discredit  and  decry 
poetical  juftice.  A  play  in  which 
the  wicked  profper,  and  the 
virtuous  mifcarry,  may  doubt- 
led  be  goody  becanfe  it  is  * 
juft.  reprefeatation  of  the  com* 
mon  events  of  human  life  :  but 
fince  all  reafonable  beings  natu- 
rally love  f uiHce,  I  cannot  eafily 
be  perfuaded,  that  the  obferva- 
tion  of  juitice  makes  a  play 
worfe ;  or,  that  if  other  excel- 
lencies are  equal,  the  audience 
will  not  always  rife  betterpleafed 
from  the  final  triumph  of  per- 
fected virtue. 

In  the  prefent  -cafe  the  pub- 
lick  has  decided.  Cordelia,  from 
the  time  of  Tatef  has  always 
retired  with  viclory  and  feli- 
city. And,  if  my  fenfations 
could  add  any  thing  to  the  gene- 
ral fuffrage,  I  might  relate,  that 
I  was  many  years  agofo  (hocked 
by  Cordelia's  death,  that  I  know 
not  whether  I  ever  endured  to 
read  again  the  laft  fcenes  of  the' 
play  till  I  undertook  to  revife 
them  as  an  editor* 

There  is  another  controverfy 
among  the  cri ticks' concerning, 
this  jiiay.  It  is  dtfputed  whether 
the  predominant  image  in  Lear's 
difordered  mind  be  the  lofs  of 
his  kingdom  or  th*  cruelty  of 
his  daughters.  Mr.  Murpfy,  a 
veryjudiciouscritick,  hasevinc- 
etfby  induction  of  particular  paf- 
fages,'  that  thfc*  cruelty  of  his 
daughters  is  the  primary  fource 
of  rnVdiftreft,  and  that  the  lofs 
of  royalty  affedto  him  only  as  a 
feeondary  and  fubordinate  evil ; 
Hfe'  obfervt*  with-  great  juft- 
nefs,  that  Lear  would  move  our 
companion  but  little,  did  we  not 
rather 
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rather  confidertheinjured  father  thing  of  Shake/part*  no&urnaf 

than  the  degraded  king.  tempeft,  which  is  too  fhikihg  to 

The  ftory  of  this  play,  ex-  have  been  omitted/  and  that  it 

cept  the  epifode   of   Edmund,  follows  the  chronicle;  it  has  the 

which  is  derived,  I  think,  from  rudiments  of  the  play,  but  none 

Sidney,  is  taken  originally  from  of  its  amplifications:  itfirfthint- 

Gttffry    of    Monmouth t    whom  ed  Lear's  madnefs,  but  did  not' 

HoUingjbead  generally  copied  i>  array  it  in  circumftances.     The 

but  perhaps  immediately  from  writer  of  the  ballad  added  fome. 

an  old  hiftoricai  ballad,  of  which  thing .  to  the  hiftoiy,  which  is  a 

I  fhall  infert  the  greater  part:  proof  that  he  would  have  added* 

My  reafbn  for  believing  that  the  more,  if  more  had  occurred  to 

play  was  pofteriour  to  the  ballad  his  mind,  and  more  mull  have1 

rather  than  the  ballad  to  the  occurred  if  he  had  feen  Shake- 

play,  is,  that  the  ballad  has  no-  /peart. 

King  Lear  once  ruled  in  this  land 

With  princely  power  and  peace,' 
And  had  all  things,  with  heart's  content*  * 

That  might  his  joys  increafe. 
Amongft  thofe  things  that  nature  gave 

Three  daughters  fair  had  he, 
So  princely  feeming  beautiful, 

As  fairer  could  not  be. 

The  writer  then  proceeds  with    the  hiftories,  and  very  nearly 
Lear's  qneftions  to  his  daughters,    according  to  Shake/peart* 
and  their  anfwers*  according  to 

Thus  flatting  fpeethes  won  renown  ° 

By  theft  two  lifters  here.  ^ 
The  third  had  caofelefs  baniflimenV 

Yet  was  her  love  more  dear  :• 
For  poor  Cordelia  patiently 

Went  wand'ring  op  and  down ; 
Unhelp'd,  nnpity'd,  gentle  maid, 

Through  many  an  Enghjb  towm 

Until  at  laft  in  famous  France: 

She  sender  fortunes  found : 
Though  poor  and  bare,  ye?  (he  was  deemtf 

The  fnireft  on  the  ground : 
Where  when  the  King  her  virtues  heard* 
.  Aqd  this  fair  lady,  feen,  '         T  x 

With  full  confent  of  all  his  court* 
.  He  made  his  wife  and  Queen. 
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Her  father,  old  King  Lear,  this  while 

With  his  two  daughters  ftaid ; 
Forgetful  of  their  promis'd  loves. 

Full  foon  the  fame  deoayd ; 
And  living  in  Queen  Regan's  court. 

The  eldcft  of  the  twain. 
She  took  from  him  his  chiefeft  means, 

And  moft  of  all  his  train. 

For  whereas  twenty  men  were  wont 

To  wait  with  bended  knee, 
She  gave  allowance  but  to  ten* 

And  after  fcarce  to  three  ; 
Nay  one  fhe  thought  too  much  for  Him  t 

So  took  flte  all  away, 
In  hope  that  in  her  court*  good  King* 

He  would  no  longer  ftay. 

Am  I  rewarded  thus,  quoth  he, 

In  giving  all  I  hare 
Unto  my  children,  and  to  beg 

For  what  I  lately  gave  ? 
FU  go  unto  my  GtniriH; 

My  fecond  child,  I  know, 
Will  be  more  kind  and  pitiful) 

And  will  relieve  my  woe4 

Full  faft  he  hies  then  to  her  court, 

Where  when  (he  hears  his  moan* 
feeturn'd  him  anfwer,  that  fhe  grieW 

That  all  his  means  were  gone, 
But  no  way  could  relieve  his  wants :, 

Yet  if  that  he  would  ftay 
Within  her  kitchen,  he  mould  have 

What  fcullions  gave  away* 

When  he  had  heard  with  bitter  tsars, 

He  made  his  anfwer  then  ; 
In  what  I  did  let  me  be  made   • 

Example  to  all  men. 
I  will  return  again,  quoth  he, 

Unto  my  Rr gam's  court : 
She  will  not  uie  me  thus  I  hope^ 

But  in  a  kinder  fort. 
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Where  when  he  came  (he  gave  command* 

To  drive  him  thence  away : 
When  he  was  well  within  her  court, 

She  faid,  he  would  not  flay. 
Then  back  again  to  GinertU 

The  woeful  King  did  hie, 
That  within  her  kitchen  he  might  bate* 

What  fcullion  boys  fet  by. 

But  there  of  that  he  was  deny'd, 

,  Which  (he  had  pramk'd  late : 

For  once  refq&ng,  he  mould  not 

Come  after  to  her  gate. 
Thus  'twixt  his  daughters,  for  relief 
-   He  wander'd  up  and  down ; 
Being  glad  to  feed  on  beggars'  food 
That  lately  wore  a  crown. 

And  calling  to  remembrance  thea 
*     His  youngeil  daughter's  words ;, 
'that  faid,  the  duty  of  a  child 

Was  all  that  love  affords. 
But  doubting  to  repair  Co  her> 

Whom  he  had  banijlh'd  fo9 
Grew  frantic^  mad ;  for  in  his  mi*d  . 

He  bore  the  wounds  of  woe. 

Which  make  him  rend  his  milk-white  locks 

And  trefles  from  his  head* 
And  all  with  blood  beftain  his  cheeks, 

With  age  and  honour  fpread* 
To  hills  and  woods,  and  wat'ry  founts, 

He  made  his  hourly  moan, 
Till  hills  and  woods,  and  fenielcfe  things,: 

Did  feem  to  figh  and  groan. 

Ev'n  thus  poflfefs'd  with  difcontents, 

He  patied  o'er  to  France, 
In  hope  from  fair  Cordelia  there 

To  find  fame  gentler  chance. 
Moll  virtuous  Dame !  which  when  (he  heard' 

Of  this  her  father's  jrrief, 
As  duty  bound,  (he  quickly  feat 

Him  comfort  and  relief. 
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And  by  a  train  of  noble  peers, 

,   In  brave  and  gallant  fort, 

She  gave  in  charge  he  fhould  be  brought 

To  Jgmmtftu*  court; 
Whofe  royal  King,  whofe  noble  mind, 

So  freely  gave  confent, 
To  mufter  op  his  knights  at  arms, 

To  fame  and  courage  bent. 

And  fo  to  England  came  with  fpeed 

To  repoffds  King  Lear, 
And  drive  his  daoghters  from  their  throne* 
.  By  his  Cordelia  dear : 
Where  ihe,  true  hearted  noble  Qneen, 

Was  in  the  battle  (lain; 

7  «  h*»  S00*  Kin«»  »  his  old  days, 
Poflefs'd  his  crown  again. 

But  when  he  heard  Cordelia's  death; 

Who  dy'd  indeed  for  love 
Of  her  dear  father,  in  whofe  canfe 

She  did  this  battle  move, 
He  fwooning  fell  upon  her  brcaft, 

From  whence  he  never  parted; 
Bot  on  her  bofom  left  his  lire, 

That  was  fo  truly  hearted. 

The  bids  and  nobles  when  they  faw 

The  ends  of  thefe  events, 
The  other  fifters  onto  death 

They^  doomed  by  contents. 
And  being  dead  their  crowns  they  left 

Unto  the  next  of  kin. 
Thus  have  you  feen  the  fall  of  pride 

And  difobedlent  fin. 
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Dramatis  Perfonae. 


lius,      J 


T I M  O  N,  A  noble  Athenian. 

Lucius, 

Lucullus, 

Sempronius, 

Apemantus,  a  Pbilofopher. 

Alcibiades, 

F^rvius,  Steward  to  Timon. 

Ftaminius,      s  •' 

Lucilius,        i  TxmovC sfervants. 

Servilius,        3 

Caphis, 

Varro, 

tS,  >  $ervantr' 

Lucius, 

Hortenfius, 

Ventidius,  one  of  TimonV  Friends, 

Cupifynd  A&j/kers.   ,.v  m  ^  '       u  . 

Strangers.      VI         v*i.  .  .       ■    \ 

Thieves,  Senators,  Poet,    Painter,  Jeweller*   and  Msr« 
chant  j  wi/A  Servants  and  Attendants. 

SCENE,  Athens ;  and  the  Woods  not  far  from  it. 


From  Luctanh  Dialogues, 
Of  tlus  Play  there  is  no  EdSloti  known  but  that  of  the  Players. 


Timon  of  Athens. 

/  . 

ACT    I.      SCENE    I. 

A  Hall  in  Timon'j  Houfe. 

pUer  Poet,  Painter,  Jeweller,  a%$  Merchant,  at 
federal  doors.     ■ 

Poet. 

GOOD  day,  Sir. 
Pain.  I  am  glad  y'are  well. 
Poet.  I  have  not  feen  you  long.    How  goes 
the  world  ? 
Pain.  It  wears,  Sir,  as  it  goes. 
Poet.  Ay,  that's  well  known. 
1  But  what  particular  rarity  ?  what  fo  ftrange, 

Which 


1  But  what  particular  rarity  f  pnt  his  poetaftrr  upon  this  in- 
to.] Our  author,  it  is  ob-  quiry.  Warburtok. 
fervable,  has  made  his  poet  in  The  learned  commentator's 
}hs  play  a  knave.  But  that  it  note  mud  ftrift  for  itfelf.  I  can- 
taught  not  refleft  upon  the  pro-  not  but  think  that  the  paflage 
ft$on,  he  has  made  him  only  a  is  at  prefent  in  confofion.    The 

render  to  it,  as  appears  from  Poet  afks  a  quefUon,  and  ftays 

having  drawn  him,  all  the  not  for  an  anfwer,   nor  has  his 

way,  with  a  falfe  tafte  and  judg-  queftion  any  apparent  drift  or 

ment.    One  infallible  mark  of  confequence.    I  would  range  the 

which,  is  a  fondnefs  frr  every  x>aiTage  thus : 

thing  ftrange,    furprizing   and  Poet.  Ay>  that's  'Will  known, 

portentous ;  and  a  disregard  for  But  what  particular  rarity  r* 

whatever  is  common,  or  in  na-  <wbat  fo  ftrange* 

tare.    Sbakefpcar  therefore  has  That    manifold   record    not 

with  great  delicacy  of  judgment  matches  f 

•                                    M  4.                                       Paint. 
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Which  manifold  Record  not  matches  ?     See,     . 
Magick  of  Bo&firy !  aH  thefc  Spirits  thy  power 
{lath  conjur'd  to  attend.     I  know  die  merchant. 

Pain.  I  know  them  both ;  th'  other's  a  jeweller. 

Mer.  O  'tis  a  worthy  Lord ! 

Jew.  Nay,  that's  moft  fixt. 

Mer.  A  moil  incomparable  man,  *  breath'd  as  it 
were 
To  an  untirable  and  continuate  goodnefs. 
He  pafles ^  •  .' 

Jew.  I  have  a  jewel  here. 

Mer.  O,  pray,  let's  fee't. 
For  the  Lord  Timon,  Sir  ? 

Jew.  If  he  will '  touch  the  eftimate.   But  for  that — 

Poet.  ♦  When' we  for  recompenee  have  prats9 d  thfvile, 
It  ft  aim  the  glory  in  that  happy  verfe 
Which  aptlyfings  the  good. 

Mer.  'Ti9  a  good  form.  [Looking  <m  the  jewel, 

Jew.  And  rich.     Here  is  a  water,     Look  ye4  * 

Pain.  You're  rapt,  Sir,  in  fome  work,  fome  dedi^ 
.a     cation 
To  the  great  Lord. 

Poet.  A  thing  flipt  idly  from  me. 
Our  Poefy  is  as  a  Gum,  5  which  oozes 
From  whence  'tis  nourilhed.     The  fire  i'  th'  flint 

Paint.  See  !  «  — touch  the  eftimate.]  Come 

Poet.  Magick  of  bounty,  Sec.  up  to  the  price. 

It  may  ^>e  not  improperly  ob-  4  Wbtn  tve  for  recompenee,  tec.] 
ferved  here,  that  as  therd  is  on-  We  muft  here  fuppoie  the  poet 
ly  one  copy  of  this  play,  no  help  bnfy  reading  his  own  Work  5  and 
can  be  had  from  collation,  and  that  thefe  three  lines  are  the  in- 
more  liberty  miift  tie  allowed  to  traduction  of  the  poem  addref- 
conje&ure:  fed  to  Ttmeny  which  ne  afterwards 

*  breath9 J  as  ft  tvere  gives  the  painter  an  account  of. 

7*  'an  untirable  and  continual*  WaKBUETON. 

gcodnefs.\  Brcafhed  U  enured  * — which cotes]  ThefbWco- 

ty  conjiant  fraeliee;  fo  trained  py  reads,  which  uies.    The  mo- 

as  npt  to  be  wearied .   To  breathe  aero  editors  have  given  it,  *whuh 

fi horfe,  is  to  excrcife'him  for  the  iffucs. 
courfc. 

5hcyr$ 
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Shews  not,  'till  it  be  ftruck :  our  gentle  flartfe 
Provokes  kfetf,  6  and  like  the  current  flies  . 
Each  bound  it  chafes.    What  have  you  there?    , 

Pain.  A  p&ure,  Sir.     When  corner  your  book 
forth  ?  '  , 

Poet.  7  Upon  the  heels  of  my'prcfentroem,  Sir, 
J-er/s  fee  your  piece. 

Pain.  Tis  a  good  piece. 

Poet.  So  'tis. 
*  This  comes  off  well  and  excellent. 

Pain.  Indifferent. 

Poet.  Admirabje !  *  how  this  grace 

Speaks 


•  —andHko  tie  currtnt&tt 
Eaeb  found  it  chafes.]  That 
the  folio  reads,  and  rightly.    In 
later  editions,  cbajes.       Wa  rb. 

This  rpeech  of  the  poet  is 
very  obfeurc.  He  feems  to  boaft 
the  copioafaefs  and  facility  of 
his  vein,  by  declaring  that  verfes 
drop  from  a  poet  as  gums  from 
odoriferous  trees,  and  that  his 
flame  kindles  itfelf  without  the 
violence  neceflary  to  elicite 
fearkles  from  the  Hint.  What 
follows  next  f  thaf  it,  like  a  cur- 
rent\  fits  eqcb  hound  it  cbafetf 
This  may  mean,  that  it  expands 
itfelf  notwithftanding  alt  ob- 
iiruAions:  but  the  images  in  the 
companion  are  fo  ill  forted,  and 
*e  etfed  fo  obfcorely  exprdfed, 
that  I  cannot  but  think  fbme- 
thingomjtted  that  connoted  the 
lax  fentence  with  the  former, 
it  is  well  known  that  the  play- 
ers often  fhorten  (peeclps  to 
floickea  the  reprefentation ;  and 
it  may  be  fuipeded,  that  they 
femetimes  performed  their  am- 
putations with  more  haftc  tfeag 
jodgmentt 


7  Upon  the  botb¥8cc]  As  foon 
as  my  book  has  been  prefented 
to  Lord  Timon. 

•  This  comes  offwdJandtx- 

cettmt.]  By  this  we  are  to 

cmderftandwhat  the  painters  call 

the  goings  off  of  a,  picture,  which 

requires  the  niceft  execution. 

Warbuetow. 

The  note  I  underftand  Ids 
than  the  text.  The  meaning  is, 
This  figure  rifes  well  from  the 
canvas.     Oefi  bien  relroi. 

9      ■    >bow  tbis  grace 

Speaks  its  own  landing?]  This 
relates  to  the  attitude  of  this  fi- 
gure ;  and  means  that  it  ftands 
judicioufly  on  its  own  centre. 
And  pot  only  fo,  but  that  it  has 
a  gracerul  Handing  likewife.  Of 
which  the  poet  in  Hamlet,  fpeak* 
ingof  another  pi&ure,  fays, 

A  Station  like  tbeHcrautt%  Met* 

Newrlitbted  on  a  betn/n-kijfing 
bill. 
which  lines  Milton  feems  to  have 
had  in  view,  where  he  fays  of 
^Raphael, 
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Speaks  his  own  Handing  ?  What  a  mental  power 
This  eye  fhoots  forth  ?    How  big  imagination 
Moves  in  this  lip  ?  To  th'dumbnefs  of  the  geftuce 
One  might  interpret. 

Pain.  It  is  a  pretty  mocking  of  the  life. 
Here  is  a  touch.     Is't  good  ? 

Poet.  I'll  lay  of  it, 
It  tutors  Nature  •  1  artificial  ftrife 
Lives  in  thofe  touches,  livelier  than  life. 

Enter  certain  Senators. 


.  Pain.  How  this  Lord  is  followed  ! 

Poet.  The  Senators  of  Athens!  happy  men! 
f  Pain.  Look,  more ! 

Poet.  You  fee  *  this  confluence,  this  great  flood  of 
vifiters. 
J  have,  in  this  rough  Work,  fhap'd  out  a  Man, 
Whom  this  beneath  world  doth  embrace  and  hug 
With  ampleft  entertainment.    My  free  drift 


At  once  on  tb9  eaftern  Cliff"  of 
Paradife 

He  lights,   and  to  bis  f  roper 
Jhape  returns. 

— -Like  Maia's  fon  he  flood. 
Warburton. 

This  fentence  feeihs  to  me 
obfture,  and3  however,  explain- 
ed, not  very  forcible.  This  grace 
/peaks  bis  own  ftanding,  is  on- 
ly, Tbe  gracefulnefs  of  tbis  fi- 
gure jbews  bonv  it  fiands.  I  am 
inclined  to  think  fomething  cor?- 
rupted.  It  would  be  more  natu- 
ral and  clear  thus : 
.     ■  ■  ■      bow  tbis  ftanding 

Speaks  bis  own  graces  ? 
J&otv  this  pofiure  dif flays  its  own 
frace/ulne/s.    But  I  will  indulge 
conjecture  further,  and  propofe 


to  read, 

- bow  tbis  grace 

Speaks  under/landing  ?  tub  at  aj 

mental  power 
Tbis  eye  Jboots  fortbf 
'  ——artificial  ftrife]    Strife 
for  action  or  motion.      Warb, 
Strife  is  either  the  conteft  or 
act  with  nature. 

Hie  ille  eft  Raphael,  //mats, 

quofofpitey  i/inci 
Reruns  magna  parens,  et  mori- 
enti,  niori. 
Or  it  is  the  contraft  of  forms, 
or  oppofition  of  colours. 

*  This  confluence,  tbis  great  flood 

of  vifiters. 
Mane  jaluiantum    tot  is    vomit 
d dibits  undam. ' 


u. 


Halts 
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1  Halts  oot  particularly,  but  moves  itfelf 
4  In  a  wide  lea  of  wax  ;  5  no  levelled  malice 
Infefts  one  comma  in  the  courfe  I  hold, 
But  flies  an  eagle  flight,  bold,  and  forth  on. 
Leaving  no  tra£t  behind, 
"   Pain*.  How  fhall  I  underft^nd  you  f 

Poet.  6  Til  unbolt  to  you. 
You  fee,  how  all  conditions,  how  all  minds, 
As  well  of  7  glib  and  (lipp'ry  creatures,  as  ' 
Of  grave  and  auftere  quality,  tender  dawn 
Their  Service  to  Lord  Timon  •  his  large  fortune, 
Upon  his  good  and  gracious  nature  hanging, 
Subdues  and  properties  to  his  love  and  tendance 
All  forts  of  hearts,  yea,  from  the  8  glais-fac'd  flatterer 
To  Aptmantus,  that  fev  things  loves  better 
Than  to  abhor  himfolf »  ev'n  he  drops  down 
The  knee  before  him,  and  returns  in  pea>ce 
Moft  rich  in  Timon's  nod. 

Pain.  I  faw  them  fpeak  together. 

Poft.  I  have  upon  a  high  and  pleafant  hill 
Feign'd  Fortune  to  be  thron'd.    The  Bafe  o'th*  raouat 


\  Halts  not  psrticuUrly,]  My 
defign  does  not  flop  at  any 
tingle  character. 

*  In  a  nvidefea  cf*wax{]  An- 
ciently they  wrote  upon  waxen 
tables  with  an  iron  (Hie .     Han. 

*  — -no  levell'd  malicel 
Why  this  epi.het  to  malice? 
which  belongs  to  all  a&ions 
whatfoevcr,  which  have  their 
aim  or  level.     Sbakefpeare  wrote, 

— no  levbn'd  malice, 
which  is  not  only  a  proper  epi- 
thet for  the  acidity  of  that  paf- 
fion,  bat  .anfwers  well  to  the 
'next  words  infe&s9  and,  having 
**  traQ  btbind>  as  any  thing  fer- 
menting or  corrofive  does. 
1  Warbvrton. 


To  lew!  h  to  aim,  to  point 
the  (hot  at  a  mark.  Sbakefpeare' $ 
meaning  is,  my  poem  is  not  a 
fetire  written  vyith  any  particu- 
lar-view, or  levell'd  at  any  Angle 
perfon ;  I  fly  like  an  eagle  into 
the  general  expanle  of  life,  and 
leave  not,  by  any  private  mif- 
chief,  the  trace  of  my  paflage. 

6  Ptt  unbolt— ]Pllopen;  1*11 
explain. 

7  — glib  andjlipp'ry  creatures,] 
Hanmer  and  Dr.  Warburton  after 
him,  read,  natures.  Slippery  is 
finootb,  unrefifting. 

»  —glafs  faced flatterer]  That 
mows  in  his  own  lookf  as  by 
reflection,  the  looks  of  his  pa- 
tron. 

Is 
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Is  9  rank'd  with  all  deferts,  all  kind  of  natures. 

That  labour  on  the  bofom  of  this  fphere 

1  To  propagate  their  ftates  ;  amongft  them  all, 

Whofe  eyes  are  on  this  fovVeign  lady  fixt, 

One  do  I  perforate  of  Timon%s  frame, 

Whom  Fortune  with  her  iv'ry  hand  wafts  to  her, 

"Whofe  prefent  grace  to  prefent  ftaves  and  fervams 

Tranflates  his  nvals. 

Pain.  '  Tis  *  conceiv*d  to  fcope. 
This  Throne,  this  Fortune,  and  this  Hill,  methinks* 
With  one  man  beckoned  from  the  reflrbeiow, 
Bowing  his  head  againft  the  fteepy  mount 
To  enmb  his  liappihefs,  would  be  well  expreft 
a  In  our  condition. 

Poet.  Nay,  but  hear  me  on : 
AH  thofe  which  were  his  fellows  but  of  late, 
Some  better  than  his  valiie,  on  the  moment 
Follow  his  ftrides ;  his  lobbies  fill  with  'tendance  j 
4 Rain  facrificial  whifo'rings  in  his  ear; 
Make  facred  even  his,  ftirrop  \  and  5  through  him 
Drink  the  free  air* 


9  — ranVd  <wtth  all  tbfertt,  ] 
Cover* d  with  ranks  of  all  kinds 
of  men. 

1  To  propagate  their  bate*  ;] 
To  propagate,  for  to  make, 

Warburton. 

To  advance  or  improve  their 
various  conditions  of  life, 

*  — conceit d  to  /cope,]  Pro- 
perly imagined,  appoiitely,  to  the 
purpofe. 

*  In  our  condition*}  Condition, 
for  art.  Warburtoi*, 

+  Rain  facrificial  <wbijf  rings 

in  Mis  ear;]   The  fenfe  is 

obvious,  and  means,  in  genera]  9 

tattering  him.     The  particular 

fcind offiattery  may be collected 


ing 
Whii 


from  the  circumllance  of  its  be* 
offered    up   in    ivbijpers : 

aich  (hews  it  was  the  calumni- 
ating thofe  whom  Timon  hated  or 
envied,  or  whofe  vices  were  op- 
pofite  to  his  own.  This  offering 
up,  to  the  perfon  flattered,  the 
murderM  reputation  of  others, 
Sbakejpoar^ixh  the  utmoft  beau- 
ty of  thought  and  expreffion, 
calls  facrificial  tubifp'rings*  al- 
luding to  the  victims  ofrerM  up 
to  Idols.  Warburton. 

$  through  him 

Drink  the  fret  air]  That  b, 
Catch  his  breath  in  aflefled  fond- 
nefs# 

Pain, 
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Pain^  Ay,  marry,  what  of  thcfe  ? 

Poef.  When  Fortuns  in  her  fhift  and  change  .of 
jnood 
Spurns  down  her  late  bdov'd^  all  his  Dependants,  * 
Which  labour'd  after  to  the  momain's  top 
Even  on  their  knees  and  hands,  let  him  flip  down,  . 
Notx>ne  accompanying  His  declining  foot. 

Pain.  'Tis  common. 
A  thoufand  moral  Paintings  I  Can  fliew, 
That  (hall  demonftrate  thefe  quick  blows  of  fortune 
More  pregnantly  than  words  •,  yet  you  do  well 
To  (hew  Lord  Timon^  that  mean  eyes  hare  feen 
The  foot  above  the  head. 

S     C     E     N     E       II. 

Trumpets  found.     Enter  Tinton,  addrejftng  bimfAf 
courteoujly  to. every  fuitor. 

Tim.  ImpriWd  is  he,  fay  you  ?      [7o  a  Mejfch^er. 

Me/.  Ay,  my  good  Lord.     Five  talents  is  his  debt, 
His  means  moft  fhorr,  his  creditors  mod  ftraight. 
Your  honourable  letter  he  defires 
To  thiofe  have  (hut  him  up,  which  failing  periods 
His  comfort. 

Tim.  Noble  Ventidius!  Well 
I  am  not  of  that  feather  to  (hake  off1 
My  friend  when  he  moft  needs  me.    I  do  know  him 
A  gentleman  that  well  deferves  a  help, 
Which  he  (hall  have.    FU  pay  the  debt,  and  free  him. 

Mef.  Your  lordlhip  ever  binds  him. 

Tim.  Commend  me.to  jiim,  I  will  fend  his  ranfom  i 
And,  being  enfranchiis'd,  bid  him  come  to  me. 
•  #Tis  jiot  enough  to  help  the  feeble  up. 

*  *Tis  not  enough^  &c]   lids    bifliop.  Boulter. 
thought  is  better  cxprefled  by     .    —  Ht  thought  it  man 
%t*Maddtn  in  his  elegy  on  Arch-        Only  to  help  tie  poor  to  beg  again* 

2  But 
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But  to  fupport  him  after.     Fare  you  well, 

Mef.  All  happihefs  to  your  honour.  [Exit.' 

Enter  an  old  Athenian. 

bid  Ath.  UordTimon,  heanmelpeak. 

Tim.  Freely,  good  father.' 

Old  Ath.  Thou  haft  a  fcrvant  nam'd  Lucilius. 

Tint   I  have  fo :  what- of  him  ? 

Old  Ath.  Moft  hotileTimon,  call  the  man  before  thee.' 

Tim.  Attends  he  herie  or  no  ? — Lucilius  I 

Enter  Lucilius. 

i 

Luc.  Here,  at  your  Lordfhip's  fefvice. 

Old.  Ath.  This  fellow  here,  Lord  Timon,  this  thy 
creature 
By  night  frequents  my  houfe.     I  am  a  man 
That  from  my  firft  have  been  inclin'd  to  thrift, 
And  my  eftate  deferves  an  heir  more  rais'd, 
Than  one  which  holds  a  trencher. 

Tim.  Well,  what  further  ? 

Old  Ath.  One  only  daughter  have  I,  no  kin  tlfej 
On  whom  I  may  confer  what  1  have  got ; 
The  maid  is  fair,  o'th*  youngeft  for  a  bride, 
And  I  have  bred  her  at  my  deareft  coft, 
In  qualities  of  the  beft.     This  man  of  thine 
Attempts  her  love :  I  pray  thee,  noble  Lord, 
Join  with, me  to  forbid  him  her  refort  $ 
Myfelf  have  fpoke  in  vain, 

Tim.  The  man  is  honeft. 
%   Old  Ath.  7  Therefore  he  will  be,  Timont  ,  ^ 

.Hit 

7  Therefore  be  will  6e,  Timon.]  fi  im  tins  ;  and  not  endeavour  at 
The  thought  is  clofely  exprefled,  the  injufiice  of  gaining  my  daughter 
and  obfcure :  bat  this  feems  the    nuitbeut  my  confent.  War  si 

irwaoiog,  If  the  man' he  boneft9        I  rather  think  an  emendatiow 
my  Lord,  for  that  rea/on  be  will  to    accefl&iy,  ftftd  l«adr 

Iben* 
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His  honefty  rewards  him  in  itfelf, 
It  muft  not  bear  my  daughter. 

Tim.  Does  fhe  love  him  ? 

Old.  Ath.  She  is  young  and  apt. 
Our  own  precedent  paffions  do  inftrudfc  uv 
What  levity's  in  youth. 

Tim.  [To  LuciL]  Love  you  the  maid  ? 

Luc.  Ay,  my  good  Lord,  and  fhe  accepts  of  it. 

OldAth.  If  in  her  marriage  my  confent  be  miffing, 
I  call  the  Gods  to  witnefs,  I  will  chufe 
Mine  heir  from  forth  the  beggars  of  the  world, 
And  difpoflefs  her  all. 

Tim.  How  fhall  (he  be  endowed, 
If  fhe  be  mated  with  an  equal  husband  ? 

OldAth.  Three  talents  on  the  prefent,  in  future  all 

Tim.  This  gentleman  of  mine  hath  ferv'd  me  long  ^ 
To  build  his  fortune  I  will  (train  a  little, 
For  'tis  a  bond  in  men.     Give  him  thy  daughter : 
What  you  beftow,  in  him  Til  countcrpoife, 
And  make  him  weigh  with  her. 

OldAth.  Moft  noble  Lord, 
Pawn  me  to  this  your  honour*  fhe  is  his..    . 

Tim.  My  hand  to  thee,  mine  honour  on  myprdmife. 

Luc.  Humbly  I  thank  your  Lordfhip:  'Never  may 
That  ftate,  or  fortune,  fall  into  my  keeping, 
Which  is  not  ow'd  to  you !  [Exeunt  Lucil.  and  old  Ath.. 

Therefore  well  be  him,  Timon.  i.  e.  may  I  never  have  any  ac- 

Kfr  bomfty  rewards  him  in  itfilf.  eeffion  of  fortune  which  yon  are 

That  is,  If  be  is  boneft  I  <wijb  not  the  author  of.  An  odd  ft  rain 

him  the  proper  bapfinefs  of  an  bo-  of   complaifance.      We  ftioyld 

neft  man,  hut  bit  bonify  gives  him  read, 
90  claim  to  my  daughter.  Which  it  nbt  G\v  U  *d  to  you. 

The  firft  transcriber  probably  /.  e.  which  I  will  not  acknow- 

wrote  will  be  bim9  which  the  ledge  you  laid  the  foundation  of 

*«,  not  onderftanding,  chang-  in  this  generous  aft.       Wajw* 

ed  to,  be  will  be.  The  meaning  is,  let  me  never 

*  n  n       1  never  may  henceforth  confider  any  thing 

That  fate,  or  fortune,  fall  in- .  that  I  poffefs,  but  as  oiued  or  due 

tenoykmfing,  to  you;  held  ¥or% your  ferv5&, 

WbUbis  not  ow'd  to  you/}      '  ana  at  your  difpofal. 

Poet, 
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Poet.  Vouchfafe  my  labour,  and  long  live  your1 

Lordfhip ! 
Tim.  I  thank  you,  you  ihall  hear  from  me  staon  $ 
Go  not  away.    What  have  you  there,  my  friend  ? 
.    Pain.  A  piece  of  Painting,  which  I  do  befcech 
YourLordlhip  to  accept. 

Tim.  Painting  is  welcome. 
The  Painting  is  almoft  the  natural  man ; 
For  fince  difhonour  trafficks  with  man's  nature, 
He  is  but  outfide ;  9penciPd  figures  are 
Ev'n  fuch  as  they  give  out.    I  like  your  Work  j 
And  you  (hall  find  1  like  it :  wait  attendance 
*Till  you  hear  further  from  me. 
Pain.  The  Gods  pfeferve  you ! 
Tim.  Well  fare  ye,   gentlemen.     Give  me  your 
hand, 
We  muft  needs  dine  together.    Sir,  your  jewel 
Hath  fuffer'd  under  praife. 

Jew.  What,  my  Lord,  difpraife  ? 
Tim.  A  meer  fatiety  of  commendations. 
If  I  fhould  pay  you  for't  as  'tis  extoll'd, 
It  would  ■  unclew  me  quite. 
Jew.  My  Lord,  'tis  rated 
As  thofe,  which  fell,  would  give-,  but  you  well  know, 
Things  of  like  value,  differing  in  the  owners, 
*  Are  by  their  matters  priz'd.    Believ't,  dear  Lord. 
You  mend  the  jewel  by  the  wearing  it* 
Tim.  Well  rnockU 

Mer.  No,  my  good  Lord,  he  fpeaks  the  oornmou 
tongue, 
Which  all  men  fpeak  with  him. 
Tim.  Look,  who  comes  here. 

9  —penciled  figures  an  thread.    To  unclna  a  man,  h 

E*u'n  fiitb  as  tbty  give  me/.—]  to  draw  out  the  whole  mil*  of 

'  Pi&ures  have  no  hypocrify ;  they  his  fortunes. 

are  what  they  profefc  to  be.  *  Are  by  their  maflers  /WmV;] 

1  —-—**cUw  my  o*'ut.]    To  Are  rated  according  to  the  efteea 

mmliiu  is  to  umwnd  a  ball  of  in  which  their  poflfflbru  held. 

SCENE 
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SCENE      HI:    ■•-■  r  /      , 
.    .,.-•*  .  r3  £»/<r  Apcmahtus*  ^ 

Villydobefchid?       '<  ''.'.'" 

Jw.  We'll  bear  it  with  your  Lordrtiip,  ' 

Mer.  He'll  fpare  none, 

4  Tim.  Gooii  rridrroW  ''tti-Vhte','  gentle  Apethantm  !  [ 
,  Apem.  'Till  Ibegentte,  :,ft^^*thyfgoq'd  morrow.  ') 
When  thou  art  Twivn*s  d&g/fciKl'thefe  kriaVe^lioneft—  \ 

Tim.  Why aoftthotic^ll  them  khavei,  thoiiittiow'ft  " 
them  not?    »  ' 

Apem.  Are  they  riot  AtbAtitifft  '    k' 

ft*.  Yes.  '\    '    ; 

Apem.  -Then  I  repent  nott  .      , 

Jew.  You  know  me,  ApemafituL  ^ ,} 

Apem. ThoiikaGw*!  do,' I'c&IPd  thee 6^ thy. riarfie; \ ; 

?Y».  Thou  art  proud,  Apematttns. 

Apem.  Of  ndttiingffo  much,  as  thitl  airtf  not 'like 
Turn.  •  •••«  •         -""■ '  "'" 

J/k  Whither  irt  going  >'   -        '    '     '.  /      ; 

-^P«w.  To  knock  out  an  honeft  AtbeAtaH's  brains; 

Tim.  That's  a  deed  thou'fc  dl<?  for. 

^fe*.'  Right,  if  doing  nothing  be  death  "by  the  law: 

Tim.  How  lik'ft  thou  this  PISure,  Apmantiis  ? 

3  £*/<r  Apemantus.]  Scpthis    ceeds  front  the.lo&of  afpeech 
cbraderofaCvnicfiiely drawn    dropt  from  betwedft  them,  that 
by  Lurian,  in  X&KAuSionof  tbt   ,&oukl  be  thus  re(f bred,  k 
^&^^iV*an2ffcow weftSfefll/-  fi    Tirtl  Good morrow to  ibee,ge*- 
fe*rt  has  copied  it.  tie  Apemanias  f 

4  Tim.  Good  morrow  to  tbttf        Apem.  ?Titt  I  it  gentlt,  Jfaj ' 
gttoli  Apemanta;  \  .fbrjby  good  mo*r ova. 

Apem.  Till  I  bt  gentle,  ft  ay  for  r Poet..  J^fc*  w///  /to  fc  t  j 

/^  goo&morronu  ;     ^  Apem.  JiPtor  /tor  V/Timon1/ 

#$«  /M  *ir  •Rhibn'/  ^i  *  dogh  and  the/*  knaves  bontfi. 

aMMJPt*Mest»neJfr.]Tbt  .^        „.    ..     W\**v*TOVi    ~ 

bh  line  of  Jpcmantush  anfwer  is  I  tHink  my  punctuation  jaay  -- 

to  the  ottrpoie*!  "the  Ifccond  ab-  clear t  the  .parage  without  any 

Maldnatfeftfica!;  whienpro-  greater  .effort.    .,   *...        fcs  •*».■*# 

Vot.  VI.  *    *  H  4?*m. 
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Apem.  The  beft  for  the  innocence. 

Tim .  Wrought  he  not  well  that  painf ed  it  ? 

Apem.  He  wrought  better  that  made  the  Painter  \ 
.  and  yet  he's  but  a  filthy  piece  of  work. 

Pain.  Y*are  a  dog. 

Apem.  Thy  mother's  of  my  generation  j  what's  Hie, 
if  I  be  a  dog  ? 

Tim.  Wilt  dine  with  me,  Apemantus  t 

Apem*  No,  I  eat  not  Lords*  < 

Tim,  If  thou  (houldft  thou'dft  anger  ladies. 

Apm.  O,  they  eat  Lords  j  fo  they  come  by  great 
bellies. 

Tim.  That's  a  lafcivibus  apprehenfion. 

Apem.  So,  thou  apprehend'ft.     Take  it  for  thy  la- 
bour. 

Tim.  How  doft  thou  like  this  jewel,  Apemantus  ? 

Apem.  Not  fo  well  as  Plain-dealing,  which  will  not 
coft  a  man  a  doit. 

37m.  What  think'ft  thou  'tis  worth  ? 

Apem.  Not  worth  my  thinking.    How  now,  Poet? 

Poet.  How  now,  Philofopher? 

Apem.  ^Thoulieft. 

Poet,  Art  thou  not  one  ? 

Apem.  Yes. 

PoeU  Then  I  lie  not. 

Apem.  Art  not  a  Poet  ? 

Poet.  Yes. 

Apem.  Then  thou  lieft.  Look  in  thy  laft  work, 
where  thou  haft  fcign'd  him  a  worthy  fellow. 

Pdet.  That's  not  feign'd,  he  is  fo. 

Apem.  Yes,  he  is  worthy  of  thee,  and  to  pay  thee 
for  thy  labour.  He,  that  loves  to  be  flatter^,  i$j 
worthy  o'  th*  flatterer.    Hcav'ns,  that  I  were  a  Lord* 

ffim.  What  would'ft  do  then,  Apemantus  ? 

Apem.  Ev'n  as  Apemantus  does  now,  hate  a  Loi 
with  my  heart. 
%    Tim.  What,  thyfelf  ? 

Apem.  Ay. 


is, 
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Tim.  Wherefore? 

Apm.  $  That  I  had  no  angry  wit  to  be  a  Lord- 
Art  thou  not  a  Merchant  ? 
Mer.  Ay,  Apemantus. 

Apm.  Traffick  confound  thee,  if  the  Gods  will  not! 
Mer.  If  Traffick  do  it,  the  Gods  do  it. 
Apm.  Traffick's  thy  God,  and  thy  God  confound 
thee! 

Trttmpets  found.     Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Tim.  What  trumpet's  that  ? 

Mef.  *Tis  AlabiadeS)  and  fome  twenty  horfe 
All  or  companionlhip. 

Tim.  Pray  entertain  them,  give  them  guide  to  us. 
You  ffiuft  needs  dine  with  me.     Go  not  you  hence, 
Till  1  have  thank't  you  •,   and  when  dinner's  done, 
Shew  me  this  piece* 

Enter  Alcibiades  &itb  the  rtf. 
I'm  joyful  of  your  fights. 
Moft  welcome,  Sir  !  [Bowing  and  embracing. 

Apem.  So,  fo !  Aches  contraft,  and  ftarve  your  fup- 
ple joints  !  That  there  fliould  be  fmall  love  amongft. 
thefc  fweet  knaves,  and  all  this  courtefy !  *  The  ftrain 
of  man's  bred  out  into  baboon  and  monkey. 

Ale.  You  have  fav'd  my  longing,  and  I  feed 
Moft  hungerly  on  your  fight. 

'  That  1  had  it  o  a  no  r  r  ow/V,  The  meaning  may  be,  I  fiiould 

u  be  a  JW.]  This  reading  hate  myfelf  for  fatuntlj  injuring 

is  abfard,  and  unintelligible.  But,  to  be  a  Ltd.    This  is  ill  enough 

as  I  have  refbred  the  text,  that  exprefled.    Perhaps  fome  happy 

/  bad  fo  hungry  a  wit,  to  be  a  change  may  fet  it  right.  ^  I  have 

lord,  it  is  fatirical  enough  of  con-  tried,  and  can  do  nothing,  yet 

fcience,  viz.  I  would  hate  my-  I  cannot  heartily  concur  with  Dr. 

fclf,  for  having  no  more  wit  than  Warburten. 

to  covet  fo  infignifieaht  a  title.  6  The  ftrain  ef  man's  bred  eut 

In  the  fame  fenfe?  Sbake/peare  into  baboon  and  monkey.}  Man  is 

vk$Uam-*wttedin  his  kiebardU.  exhaufted  and  degenerated ;  his 

And  then  a  lunatickt  lean-wit-  ftrain  or  lineage  is  worn  down 

ted,  /W.                 Wa r b.  into  monkey. 

N  2  Tim. 
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Tim.  Right  welcome,  Sir, 
7  Ere  we  do  part,  we'll  (hare  a  bounteous  time 
In  different  pleafures.     Pray  you,  let  us  in.   [Exeunt* 

SCENE      IV. 

Manet  Apemantus.     Enter  Lucius  and  Lucullus. 

J^uc.  What  time  a  day  is't,  Apemantus  ? 

Apem.  Time  to  be  honeft. 

Luc.  That  time  ferves  ftill. 

Apem.  The  moft  accurfed  thou,  that  ftill  omit'ft  it. 

Lucid*  Thou  art  going  to  Lord  Timn's  feaft. 

Apem.  Ay,  to  fee  meat  fill  knaves,  and  wine  heat 
fools- 

Lucul.  Fare  thee  well,  fire  thee  well. 

jtpetn*  Thou  art  a  fool  to  bid  me  fanswel  twice. 

Lucul.  Why,  Apemantus  ?      * 

Apem.  Thou  fhouldft  have  kept  one  to  thyfelf,  for 
I  mean  to  give  thee  none* 

Lucul.  Hang  thyfelf. 

Apem.  No,  1  will  do  nothing  at  thy  bidding  \  make 
thy  requefts  to  thy  friend. 

Lucul.  Away,  unpeaceable  dog,  or — I'll  fpurn  thee 
hence. 

Apem.  1  will  fly,  like  a  dog;  the  heels  o'th'afs. 

Luc.  He's  oppofite  to  humanity. 
Come;  fhall  we  in,  and  tafte  Lord  Ttmon's  bounty  ? 
He,  lure,  outgoes  the  very  heart  of  kindnefs. 

Lucul.  He  pours  it  out.     Plutus,  the  God  of  gold*' 
Is  but  his  Steward.     No  meed  but  he  repays 
Seven-fold  above  itfelfj  no  gift  to  him, 
But  breeds  the  Giver  a  Return  exceeding 

7  Er$<w$  depart, — ]  Who  Je-  depart.  Common  9enfc  farours 
part  ?  Though  Alcibiades  was  to  my  Emendation.  Theobald. 
leave  Itmcn,  fimon  was  not  to 

AH 
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1  All  ufe  of  quittance. 
Luc.  The  nobleft  mind  he  carries, 

That  ever  governed  man. 
haul  Long  may  he  live  in  fortunes  !  Shall  we  in  I 
hue.  I'll  keep  you  company.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE       V. 

Another  Apartment  in  TimonV  Houfe. 

Hautboys  playing  loud  muftck.     A  great  banquet  fenfd 

.  in  \  and  tUn  enter  Timon,  Alcibiades,  Lucius,  Lu- 

cullus,   Sempronius,   and  other  Athenian  Senators* 

with  Ventidius.      Then  comes  dropping,    after  all* 

Apemantus  difcontentedly. 

?**-  TV  >T  °  5  T  Jhonour'd  Ttwon%  it  hath  pleas'd  the 

XVI        Gods 
To  remember  my  father's  age, 
And  call  him  to  long  peace. 
He  is  gone  h^ppy,  and  has  left  me  rich. 
Then,  as  in  grateful  virtue  I  am  bound 
To  your  free  he&rt,  I  do  return  thofe  talents, 
Doubled  with  thanks  and  fervice,  from  whofe  hdp 
I  deriv'd  liberty, 

Tim.  O,  by  no  means, 
Hcmeft  Ventidius.     You  miftake  my  love  ; 
I  gave  it  freely  eyer,  and  there's  none 
Can  truly  fay  l)e  gives,  if  he  receives. 
*  If  our  Betters  play  at  that  game,  we  muft  not  dare 
T  imitate  them,    Faults  that  are  rich,  are  fair. 

Ven. 

*  Ml  ufe  *f  quittance.]   s.  e.  ?   If  our  Betters  play  at  that 

All  the  ctfftomary  returns  made  game%  <we  muft  not  dare 

in  djfcnarge  of  obligations.  -      *  *    7o  imitate  them.     Faults  that 

Warburton.  are  rich  are  fair.]   Thefe 

I  rather  read,  all  ufe  or  emit*  two  tines  are  abfurdly  given  to 

tupe.  all  intcreit  or  requital.  Timon,  They  Ihould  be  read  thus : 

N  3                                        Tim, 
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Ven.  A  noble  fpirit, 

[They  allftand  ceretnonioujfy  locking  on  Timon. 

Tim.  Nay,  ceremony  was  but  devis'd  at  firft 
To  fet  a  glofs  on  faint  deeds,  hollow  welcomes, 
Recanting  goodnefs,  forry  ere  'tis  fhown, 
But  where  there  is  {rue  friendfliip,  there  needs  none. 
Pray,  fit  •,  more  welcome  are  ye  to  my  fortunes, 
Than  they  to  me.  \Tbeyfit  down. 

Luc.  We  always  have  confeft  it. 

Apem.  Ho,  ho,  confeft  it?  hang*d  it,  have  you  not? 

Tim.  O  Apemantusl  you  are  welcome. 

Apem.  No  •,  you  fhall  not  make  me  welcome.    I 
come  to  have  thee  thruft  me  out  of  doors. 

Tim.  Fy,  th'art  a  churl ;  ye  have  got  a  humour  there 
Does  not  become  a  man,  'tis  much  to  blame. 
They  fay,  my  Lords,  that  Ira  furor  brevis  eft* 
But  yonder  man  is  ever  angry. 
Go,  let  him  have  a  table  by  himfelf : 
For  he  does  neither  affeft  company, 
Nor  is  he  fit  fbr't,  indeed. 


Tim.  Jf  our  betters  play  at  that 
gami y  nve  muft  not. 

Apem.  Dare  to  imitate  them  : 
faults  that  are  rich  are  fair. 
This  is  faidfatiricallyand  in  cha- 
racter. It  wa*  a  fober  reflection 
in  Timon ;  who  by  our  betters 
meant  the  Gods,  which  require 
to  be  repaid  for  benefits  received; 
but  it  would  be  impiety  in  men 
to  expeft  the  (ame  obfervance  for 
the  trifling  good  they  do.  Jpe- 
mantusy  agreeably  to  his  cha- 
racter, perverts  this  fentiment ; 
as  if  Timon  had  fpoke  of  earth- 
ly grandees  and  potentates,  who 
expeft  largeft  returns  for  their 
favours;  and  therefore,  ironi- 
cally, replies  as  above.  Warb. 

I  cannot  fee  that  thefe  lines, 


are  more  proper  in  any  other 
mouth  than  in  Timon\  to  whofe 
character  of  generality  and  con- 
defcenfion  they  are  very  fuitable. 
To  fuppofe  that  by  our  betters 
are  meant  the  Gods,  is  very 
harfh,  becaufe  to  imitate  the 
Gods  has  been  hitherto  reckoned 
the  higheft  pitch  of  human  vir- 
tue. The  whole  is  a  trite  and 
obvious  thought,  uttered  by  TV. 
mon  with  a  kind  of  affected 
modeftv.  Jf  I  would  make  any 
alteration  it  would  be  only  to 
reform  the  numbers  thus : 
Our  betters  play  that  game  ;  *m 

muft  not  dart 
<P imitate  them:  faults  that. art 

rich,  are  fair.. 

jfp&B* 
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Apm.  Let  me  day  at  thy  peril,  Txmon.  I  come  to 
obferve.     I  give  thee  warning  on't. 

Tim.  I  take  no  heed  of  thee  *,  th'art  an  Athenian* 
therefore  welcome ;  '  I  myfelf  would  have  no  power. 
— Pr*ythee,  let  my  meat  make  thee  filent. 

Apm.  *  I  fcorn  thy  meat;  'twould choak  me,  for  I 
Ihould  ne'er  flatter  thee.  O  you  Gods !  what  a  num- 
ber of  men  eat  Timon*  and  he  fees  'em  not  ?  It  grieves 
me  to  fee 

3  So  many  dip  their  meat  in  one  man's  blood, 
And,  all  the  madnefs  is,  *  he.  cheers  them  up  too, 
I  wortdcr,  men  dare  truft  themfelves  with  men ! 
Methinks,  they  ihould  invite  them  without  knives  j 
Good  for  their  meat,  and  fafer  for  their  lives. 
There's  much  example  fort ;  the  fellow,  that 
Sits  next  him  now,  parts  bread  with  him,  and  pledges 
The  breath  of  him  in  a  divided  draught, 
h  th*  readied  man  to  kill  him.    'T  has  been  prov'd. 
Were  I  a  Great  man,  I  ihould  fear  to  drink, 


1  I  *jfelf  wenldbawe  no  p*wer\ 
Jf  this  be  the  true  reading,  the 
fenfe  is,  all  Athenians  are  wel- 
come to  pare  my  fortune:  I  would 
myfelf  have  no  exciufive  right  or 
power  in  tbii  boufe.  Perhaps  we 
might  read,  /  ntyfelj  'would  have 
no  poor*  I  would  have  every 
Athenian  con&der  himfelf  as  joint 
pofleflbr  of  my  fortune. 

1  I  fcorn  thy  mgatf  'twould 
(book  me:  for  1  Jbould  ne'er 
flatter  thve.]  A  very  pretty  rca- 
fon  why  Ms  meat  would  choak 
Jiim,  becamfi  be  fliould  never  flat- 
ter him.  We  ihould  read  and 
point  this  nonfenfe  thus, 

J  /corn  thy  utat:  'twould  choak 
nu  'fore 

1  Jbould  %'%%  flatter  thee. 
«*.  €.  before  I  ihould  ever  flatter 


thee.  Warburtow, 

Of  this  emendation  there  is 
little  need.  The  meaning  is,  I 
could  not  fwallow  thy  meat,  for 
J  could  not  pay  for  it  with  flat- 
tery ;  and  what  was  given  me 
with  an  ill  will  would  dick  in  my 
throat. 

i  So  many  dip  their  meat  in  out 
man's  blood.]  The  allufion. 
is  to  a  pack  of  hounds  trained  to 
purfuit  by  being  gratified  with 
the  blood  of  the  animal  which 
they  kill,  and  the  wonder  is  that 
the  animal  on  which  they  are 
feeding  cbnrs  them  to  the  chafe. 

#  — be  cheers  them  up   too.] 

I  believe  SbaJte/pear  wrote  up  ft'/, 

Warburton. 

I  believe  not. 


N4 
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leeft  they  fhould  fpy  my  ^wind-pipe's  danaeroys  notes  j 
'Great  men  fhould  drink  with  harnefs  ontneir  throaty 

Tim.  5  My  Lord,  in  heart-,  and  let  the  health  gQ 
round. 

Lucul.  Let  it  flow  this  way,  my  good  Lord. 

Apem.  Flow  this  way! — a  brave  fellow \  he  keeps 
his  tides  well.  Thofe  healths  wUl  make  thee  ajxTthy 
ftate  look  ill,  Timon.  Here's  that  which  is  too  weak 
to' be  a  (inner,  honcft  water,  which  ne'er  left  ipaij 
'  i'th*  -mire; 
This  and  my  food  are  equal.  There's  no  odds. 
Feafts  are  too  proud  to  give  thank§  to  the  Gods, 

ApefnantusV  grace. 

.    .    Immortal  Gods ^  I  crave  no  pelf  \ 
I pray  for  no  man  but  myfelf\ 
Grants  I  may  never  prove  fo  fond 
To  trull  man  on  bis  oath,  or  bondx 
Qr  a  harlot  for  heir  weeping ; 
Oradog,  that  feems  a  JUeping\ 
Or  a  keeper  with  my  freedom  ; 
Or  my  friends,  if  1  fhould  need  9em. 
Amen,  Amen\  So  fall  to' t: 
Rich  menjiny  and  I  eat  root.     [Eats  and  drinks. 

Much  good  dich  thy  good  heart,  Apemantus  ! 

Tim.  Captain  AUibiades,  your  heart's  in  the  field 
now. 

Ah.  My  heart  is  ever  at  your  fervice,  jny  Lord. 

Jim.  You  had  rather  been  at  a,breakfaft  of  ene^ 
mies,  than  a  dinner  of  friends. 

Ale.  So  they  were  bleeding  new,  my  Lord,  there's 

4   __  wind-pipe's  danrerous         *  My  Lord,  in  heart ;]    That 

notes ;]    The  notes  of  the  is,  my  Lord's  health  'with  finctrt- 

windpipe  feem  to  be  ohly  :the  ty.     An  emendation  has   been 

indications  which  (hew  where  the  propofed  thus :  «Afy Love  intxtrt* 

wind-pipe  is.  but  it  is  not  neceffary. 

.     •  »<* 
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po  meat  like  'em.  I  could  yilh  my  friend  at  fuch  a 
feaii         "  : 

4>^».  Would  all  thefe  flatterers  were  thine  ene- 
jnics  then  •,  that  thou  might'ft  kill  *em,  and  bid  rae 
fo  'em ! 

Luc.  Might  we  but  have  the  happinefs,  my  Lord, 
that  you  would  once  ufe  our  hearts,  whereby  we  might 
exprefs  fome  part  of  our  zeals,  we  fhould  think  our- 
selves 6  for  ever  perfeft. 

Tim.  Oh,  no  doubt,  my  good  friends,  bpt  the  g6ds 
thcmfelves  have  provided  that  I  ihould  have  much  help 
from  you ;  7  how  had  you  been  my  friends  elfe  ?  why- 
have  you  that  charitable  title  from  thoufands,  'didnpf 
you  chiefly  belong  to  my  heart?  I  have  told  more  of 
you  to  myfelf,  than  yoii  can  with  modefty  fpeak  in 
your  own  behalf  And  thus  far  9 1  confirm  you.  Oh 
you  Gods,  think  I,  what  need  we  have  any  friends, 
if  we  Ihould  never  have  need  of  't;m  ?  they  would  moft 
fefemble  fweet  inftruments  hung  Up  in  cafes,  that  keep 
their  founds  to  tfremfelves.     Why,  I  have  oft  wilhc 


6  fir  ever  ptrfeQ.}  That  is, 
anired  at  the  perfe&ion  of  hap- 
pinefs. 

'  7  bvw  bad  you  bun  my  friends 
*lfe?  why  have  you  that  charita- 
ble title  from  thoufandt^  The 
Oxford  Editor  alters  charitable 
title  to  cbarader  and  title.  He 
did  not  know  that  chiritahle  fig-' 
pificj  dear,  endearing :  nor  con- 
feqaently  underilood  what  Milton 
meant  by, 

Relations  if  ear ,  and  all  the  Cha- 
rities 

Of  father  t  Jon9  and  brother.— 
Ainu,  in  Englfjh,  are  called  Cha- 
nties, and  rfrom  toence  we  may 
colled  that  our  anceflors  l^new 
well  in  what  the  virtue  of  alms- 

S'ring  confided;  not  in  the  afi, 
it  t£e  diffofition.  W  a  r  d  . 

3 


8  did  you  not  chiefly  belong  to 
my  heart  ?]  I  think  it  fhould  be 
inverted  thus:V/V  I  not  chiefly 
belong  to  your  hearts.  Lucius 
wi fries  th at Tfarra  would  give  him 
and  the  reft  an  opportunity  of 
expr  effing  fomt  part  of  their  zeals. 
Timon  anfwers  that,  douhtlefs  the 
Cods  have  provided  that  I  jhould 
have  help  from  you ;  hvw  elfe  are 
you  my  friends?  why  are  you 
ililed  my  friends,  if— what  ?  if 
I  do  not  love  you.  Such  is  the 
prefent  reading;  but  the  conifc- 
quence  ii  not  very  clear ;  the 
proper  clofe  mult  be,  if  you  4* 
not  le*ve  me,  and  \o  this  my  alte- 
ration reftores  it. 

9  I  confirm  you.']  I  fixyour  cha- 
racters firmly  in  my  own  mind. 

my- 
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myfelf  poorer,  that  I  might  come  nearer  to  you.  We 
are  born  to  do  benefits.  And  what  better  or  propercr 
can  we  call  our  own,  than  the  riches  of  our  friends  ? 
O,  what  a  precious  confort  'tis  to  have  fo  many,  like 
brothers,  commanding  one  another's  fortunes  !  f  0 
joy,  e'en  made  away  ere't  can  be  born ;  *  mine  eyes 
cannot  hold  water.  Methinks  to  forget  their  faults, 
1  drink  to  you. 

Apm.  Thou  weep'ft  '  to  make  them  drink,  Timon. 

Lucul.  Joy  had  the  like  conception  in  our  eyes, 
'And  at  that  mftant  4  like  a  babe  fprung  up. 

Aftm.  Ho!  ho!  I  laugh  to  think  that  babe  a  baf- 
tard. 

3  Lord.  I  promife  you,  my  Lord,  you  mov'd  mt 
much. 

jipem.  Much! 

Sound  Tucket. 
Tim.  What  means  that  trump  ?   how  now  ? 

1  O  joy,  e'en  made  anvay  ere't  '     *  mine  eyes,  &c]    In  the  on- 

tan  be  born;]    For  this  Hammer  gi  al  edition   the  words   (land 

writes,   O  joy,   e'en  made  a  joy  thus :   mine  eyes  cannot  bold  out 

tre't  can  be  born  ;  and  is  follow-  water,  methinks.     To  forget  tbtir 

ed  by  Dr.  Warburton.    I  am  al-  faults,  1  drink  to  you.     rcrhaps 

ways  inclinable  to  think  well  of  the  true  reading  is  this,  Mine 

that  which  is  approved   by  To  eyes  cannot  bold  out ;  they  water. 

much  learning  and  fagacity,  yet  sMetbinks,  to  forget  their  faults,  1 

cannot  receive  this  alteration,  drink  to  you. 

Tears  being  the  cffefl  both  of  joy  *  to  make  them  drink,]  Hamner 

and  grief  iupplied  our  authour  reads,  to  make  them  drink  thee, 

with  an  opportunity  of  conceit  and  is  again  followed  by  Dr. 

which  he  ieulom  fails  to  indulge,  Warburton,  I  think  without  fuf- 

Timon  weeping  with  a  kind  of  ficient  reafon.   The  covert  feofe 

tender  pleafure,  cries  out,  Oj*y9  of  Aptmantus  is,  what  thorn  lofeft 

e'en  made  away,  deftroyed',  turn-  they  get. 

ed  to  tears,  before  it  can  be  born,  *  like  a  bale]  That  is,  a  wtf/- 

.before  it  can  be  fully  pofleffed.  ing  babe. 

8  Enter 
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Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Plcafe  you,  my  Lord,  there  are  certain  ladies 
moft  defirous  of  admittance. 

Tim.  Ladies  ?  What  are  their  wills  ? 

Serv.  There  comes  with  them  a  fore-runner,  my 
jLord,  which  bears  that  office  to  fignify  their  pleafures. 

Tim.  I  pray,  let  them  be  admitted. 

SCENE     VI. 

Enter  Cupid  with  a  Mafque  of  Ladies*  as  Amazons, 
with  lutes  in  their  bands  y  dancing  and  playing. 

Cup.  Hail  to  thee,  worthy  Timon,  and  to  all 
That  of  his  bounties  tafte !  the  five  beft  Senfes 
Acknowledge  thee  their  patron  \  and  do  come 
Freely  to  gratulate  thy  plenteous  bofom : 
5  Th*  Ear,  Tafte,  Touch,  Smell,  pleas'd  from  thy 

Table  rife, 
They  only  now  come  but  to  feaft  thine  eyes. 

Tim.  They're  welcome  all ;  let  'em  have  kind  ad- 
mittance. 
Let  muiick  make  their  welcome. 

'  In  former  copies :  touch*  tafte  and  fmell,  are  all 

There  tafte,  touch,  all  pleafd  feafted  at  thy  board ;  and  thefe 

from  thy  fable  rife,  ladies  come  with  me  to  entertain 

They  o*lj  no<w—]     The  five  your  fifbt  in  a  M afqoe.     Mafi 

feafes  are  talked  of  by  Cupid*  but  finger,  in  his  Duke  of  Mtllaime, 

three  of  them  only  arc  made  oat;  copied  the  paflage  from  Sbabe- 

and  thofe  only  in  a  very  heavy  /pear  ;  and,  apparently,  before 

unintelligible  manner.  It  is  plain  it  was  thus  corrupted;  where, 

therefore  we  fhould  read,  fpeaking  of  a  banquet,  he  fays, 

th'ear,  tafte*  touch,  smell,         ——Alltbut  may  he  bad 
pleas' d from  thy  Table  rfe,  To  pie  aft  the  eye,  the  ear,  tafie, 

these  oxtj  mow,  &c.  touch  or  fmell, 

i.  r.  the  five  fenfes,  Tmme,  ac-        Are  carefully  provided.—' 
knowledge   thee  their  patron;  War  burton. 

four  of  them,  viz.  the  bearing, 

Luc. 
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Luc.  You  fee,  my  Lord,   how  amply  you're  be- 
lov'd. 

Afem.  Heyday !  what  a  fweep  of  vanity  comes  this 
:.  tfav! 

6  They  dance  ?  They  are  mad  women. 
Like  madnefs  is  the  glory  of  this  life-,  , 
As  ihis  pomp  (hews  to  a  little  oil  and  root. 
•We  make  ourielves  fools,  to  difport  ourfelves  ; 
And  fpend  cur  flatteries,  to  drink  thofe  men, 
Upon  whofe  age  we  void  it  up  again. 
With  poifonous  (pite  and  envy. 
Who  lives,  that's  not  depraved,  or  depraves  ? 
AV-ho  dies,  that  bears  not  one  Ipurn  to  their  graves 
Of  their  friends'  gift  ? 
I  ihouldfc^r,  thole,  that  dance  before  m$  now. 


6    They  dance,    they  are  mad 

Like  madnefs  t  is  the  glory  of  this 

''    life'* 

As  this  pomp  ftenus  to  a  little 
oyl  and  rcof.]  This  is  Ape- 
fantus's  reflection  on  the  Mafk 
of  Ladies :  and,  fat  its  obfcuri- 
ty,  would  become  any  pagan 
philof  pher.  The  frji  line  is  a 
compkat  fentence  :  the  Jecond  is 
the  beginning  of  a  new  reflec- 
tion ;  ^nd  the  third,  th$  conclu- 
fioh  of  it  by  a  fimilitude.  Hence 
it  appears,  that  fome  lines  are 
dropt  out  and  loft  from  between 
.the  fecbnd  and  third  verfes.  I 
conjecture  the  fenfe  of  the  whole 
might  be  this,  The  glory  of  hu- 
jnan  life  is  like  the  madnefs  of 
this  Mafic ;  it  is  a  falfe  aim  ft 
happinefs,  which  is  to  be  ob- 
tained onry  by  fobriety  and  tem- 
perance in  a  private  and  retired 
life.  But  fuperficial  judges  will 
•always  prefer  pomp  and  glory  ; 
becaufe  in  outward  appearance 


it  has  fo  greatly  the  advantage; 
as  *£reat  as  this  pompous  fupper 
appears  to  have  above  my  oil  and 
root,  '  This,  in  my  opinion,  was 
the  fentinient  that  con  necled  the 
fecond  and  third  lines  together; 
which  for  the  future  mould  be 
read  withafterifks  between  them. 
.Warburtok, 
When  I  read  jhis  p^Tage  I 
was  at  firft  of  the  fame  opinion, 
with  this  learned  man j  but,  up  • 
on  longer  confideration,,  I  grew 
lefs  confident,  becatrfc  I  tnink 
the  prefent  reading  fofceptible 
of  explanation,  with  no  more 
violence  to  language  than  is  fre- 
quently found  in  our  aothour. 
The  gloty  of  this  life  is  very  near 
to  madnefs  >  as  may  be  maAe  ap- 
pear from  this  pomp  exhibited  in 
«a  place  where  a  phijofbpher  is 
feeding  on  oil  and  roots.  When 
we  fee  by  example  How  few  are 
the  rtcceflaries  of  life,  we  learn 
what  madnefs  there  is  in  fo  much 
Aperfluity. 

Would 
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Would  one  day  (lamp  upon  me*     *T  has  been  ddne ; 
Men  fhut  their  doors  againft  the  letting  fun. 

The  Lords  rife  from  table^  with  much  adoring  0/Tifrion ; 
each  fingling  out  an  Amazon,    dnd  all dance\   men 
with  women  \   a  lofty  firain  or  two'  to  the  baul&oys,  - 
andctafe* 

Tim.  You  have  dOrie  our  pleafures  much  grace,  fair 
ladies, 
Set  a  fair  falhion  on  our  entertainment, 
Which  was  riot  half  fo  beautiful  and  kind ; 
You've  added  worth  unto't>  and  lively  luftre, 
And  entertained  me  with  mine  own  device. 
I  am  to  thank  you  fdr  it. 

Luc.  *  My  Lord,  you  take  us  even  at  the  beft. 

Apm.  *Fatth,  for  the  worft  is  filthy,    and  would 
not  hold  taking;  I  doubt  me. 

Tim.  Ladies,  there  is  an  idle  banquet  attends  you. 
Pleafe  you  to  difpofe  yourfelves. 

Ml  Lad.  Moft  tha  ikfully,  my  Lord.  [Exeunt. 

Tim,  Flavius^ 

Flav.  My  Lord. 

Tim.  The  little  cafket  bring  me  hither! 

Flav.  Yes,  my  Lord.  More  jewels  yet"?  there  is 
nocrofling  him  in's  humour,  [sljide. 

Elfe  I  fliould  tell  him — well— -i'faitlv  I'flioukl, 
When  all's  fpent,  *  he'd  be  crofs'd  then  if  he  could  : 

J -mine  wen  device.]  The  Money,    if  he   could.      He  is 

maft.  appear*  to  haVe  been  de~  playing  on  the  Word,  and  al- 

fcgped  by  Timon  to  furprife  his  lading  to  our  old  Silver  Penriy, 

gaefls.  ufed  before  K.  Edward  the  -firtty 

•  My  .Lord,  ]  This  anfwer  Time,  which  had  a  Crp/s  on  the 
ferni  rather  to  belong  to  one  of  Reverfe  with  a  Creafe,  that  it 
the  Ladies,  It  was  probably  only  might  be  more  eafily  broke  into 
marked  L  in  the  copy.  Halves  and  Quarters,  Half-fence 

*  —  bid  be  crofs'd  then  if  he  and  Farthing.  From  this  Penny, 

f  could:]  The  Poet  does  not  and  other  Pieces,  was  our  com-> 
fcean  here,  that  he  would  be  mon  ExpreJ"on  derived,  I  havt. 
cojs'd  in  Humour,  but  that  he  not  a  Crofs  about  me  \  i.e.  not  2 
*ould  have  his  Hand  chfs'd  with    Piece  of  Money.     Theobald. 

'Tis 
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*Tis  pity,  Bounty  has  not 9  eyes  behind  •, 

That  men  might  ne'er  be  wretched  '  for  his  mind* 

Lucul.  Where  be  our  men  ? 

Serv.  Here,  my  Lord,  in  readinefi. 

Luc.  Our  horfes. 

Tim.  O  my  good  friends ! 
I  have  one  word  to  fay  to  you ;  look,  my  Lord, 
I  muft  entreat  you,  honour  me  fo  much 
As  *  to  advance  this  jewel,  accept,  and  wear  it* 
Kind  my  Lord ! 

Luc.  I  am  fo  far  already  in  your  gifts 

All.  So  are  we  all. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  My  Lord,  there  are  certain  Nobles  of  the  Se- 
nate newly  alighted,  and  come  to  vifit  you* 
Tim.  They  are  fairly  welcome. 

Re-enter  Flavius. 

Flav.  I  befeech  your  Honour,  vouchfafe  me  a  word  j 
it  does  concern  you  near. 

Tim.  Near !  Why  then  another  time  I'll  hear  thee. 
I  pr'ythee,  let's  be  provided  to  fhew  them  entertain- 
ment. 

Flav.  [Afide.]  I  fcarce  know  how. 

Enter  another  Servant. 

2  Serv.  May  it  pleafe  your  honour,  Lord  Lucius, 
out  of  his  free  love,  hath  prefented  to  you  four  milk- 
white  horfes  trapt  in  filver. 

Tim.  I  fhall  accept  them  fairly.  Let  the  Prefents 
6e  worthily  entertain'd. 

9  —eyts  behind  ;]   To  fee  blenefs  of  foul, 
the  mifcries  that  arc  following        *  — /«  advance  this  jewel,] To 

her.  prefer  it;  toraifeittohonourby 

*  —-—/*>  bis  mind.]  For  no-  wearing  it. 

Enttr, 
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Enter  a  third  Servant. 

How  now  ?  what  news  ? 

3  Serv  Plcafe  you,  my  Lord,  that  honourable  gen- 
tleman, Lord  Lucuilus,  entreats  your  company  to- 
morrow to  hunt  with  him,  and  has  fent  your  Honour 
two  brace  of  grey-hounds. 

Tim.  I'll  hunt  with  him  •,  and  let  them  be  received, 
Not  without  fair  reward. 

Flav.  [Afide.]  What  will  this  come  to  ?  he  com- 
mands us  to  provide,  and  give  great  gifts,  and  all  out 
of  an  empty  coffer. 

Nor  will  he  know  his  purfe,  or  yield  me  this, 
To  (hew  him  what  a  beggar  his  heart  is, 
Being  of  no  power  to  make  his  wifhes  good ; 
His  promifes  fly  fo  beyond  his  ftate, 
That  what  he  fpeaks  is  all  in  debt ;  he  owes 
For  ev'ry  word.     He  is  fo  kind,  that  he 
Pays  intereft  for't  j  his  land's  put  to  their  books. 
Well,  'would  I  were  gently  put  out  of  office, 
Ere  I  were  forc'd ! 

Happier  is  he  that  has  no  friend  to  feed, 
Than  ftich  as  do  e'en  enemies  exceed.  > 

i  bleed  inwardly  for  my  Lord.  [Exit. 

Tim.  You  do  yourfelves  much  wrong,  you 'bate  too 
much  of  your  own  merits.  Here,  my  Lord,  a  trifle 
of  our  love. 

1  Lord.  With  more  than  common  thanks  I  will  re- 
ceive it. 

3  Lord.  He  has  the  very  foul  of  bounty. 

Tim.  And  now  I  remember,  my  Lord,  you  gave 
good  words  the  other  day  of  a  bay  courier  I  rode  on. 
TTis  yours,  becaufe  you  lik'd  it. 

2  Lord.  Oh,  I  befeech  you,  pardon  me,  my  Lord, 
in  that. 

Tim.  You  may  take  my  word,  my  Lord.  I  know 
no  man 

Can 
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Can  juftly  praife,*  but  what  he  does  affect ; 
I  weigh  my  friend's  afifedtion  with  my  own. 
5 1  tell  you  true,     f  11  call  on  you. 
*   All  Lords.  O4  none  fo  welcome. 

Tim.  I  take  all,  and  youf  feveral  vlfitirtiohs 
So  kind  to  heart,  4  'tis  not  enough  to  give 
My  thanks,  I  could  deal  Kingdoms  to  my  friends/ 
And  ne'er*  be  wdary;     Alcibiades, 
'Thou  art  a  foldier,  therefore  feldom  rich,- 
It  conies  in  charity  to  thed ;  thy  living 
Is  'mongft  the  defcd ;  aftd  all1  the  lands  that*  Haft* 
Lie  in  a  pitcht  field. 

Ale.  *  rdefiled  land,  my  Lord. 

1  Lord.  We  are  lb  virtuoufly  botind - 

Tim.  And  fo  am  I  to  you. 

2  Lord.  So  infinitely  endeared- 

Tim.  All  to  you.    Lights!  more  lights,-  mtffe  lightt. 

3  Lord.  The  beft  of  happinefs,  honour  and  fortunes* 
Keep  with  you,  Lord  Timon 

Tim.  Rfcady  fat  his  friends^  [ExcuHt  Lcris: 


J  I  tell  you  true:}    The  other 
editions,  77/ tell  you. 
'  4  —  'tis  not  enough  to  give  ', 

Methinks,  lcculd<hal kingdoms] 
Thus  the  pafiagc  flood  in  all 
editions  before*  Hanmtr's,  who 
*e/lored  my  tbauks. 
.  *  V  defied  land.]  This  is  the 
fckl  reading*,  which  apparently 


depends  on  a  very  low  quibble'. 
Akibiades  is  told,  that*£/x  eft  ate 
las  in  a  pitch'd  field,  jffow 
pitch,  as  faijiaj*  fays,  doth  de- 
file. Ala bt aits  therefore  replies, 
That  his  efhke  Hes  in  affiled  land. 
This,  as  it  happened;  was  not 
underflood,  And.  all  the  editor* 
publiflied,  Id-J)  lama*. 


SCENE 
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Apm.  What  a  coirs  here, 
?  Serving  of  becks  and  jutting  out  of  bums ! 
6 1  doubts  whether  their  legs  be  worth  the  fums 
That  are  gi  v*n  for  'em ;  fnendihip's  full  of  dregs ; 
Methinks,  falfc  hearts  fhould  never  have  found  legs. 
Thus  honeft  fools  lay  out  their  wealth  on  courtTies. 

Tim.  Now,  ApemanfuSy  if  thou  wert  not  fullen, 
I  would  be  good  to  thee. 

Apem.  No,  Til  nothing-,  for  if  I  lhould  be  brib'd 
too,  there  would  be  hone  left  to  rail  upon  thee*  and 
then  thou  wouldft  fin  the  fafter.  Thou  giv'ft  fo  long» 
TimoHj  7I  fear  me,  thou  wilt  give  away  thytelf  in 
paper  fhortry.  What  need  thefe  feafts,  pomps*  and 
vain-glories  ? 

Tim.  Nay,,  if  you  begin  to  rail  on  fociety  once,  I 
am  fworn  not  to  give  regard  to  you. 
Farewel,  and  come  with  better  mufick* 

Apem.  So 


«  Sektinc  &f  becks*- )  This 
nonfeofe  lhould  be  read, 

SeIRINC  Of  bttk*~r~* 

from  the  French,  fe*rer,  to  join 
clofe  together.  A  metaphor  tab- 
en  from  the  billing,  of  pigeons. 
Warburto*. 

The  commentator  conceives 
l«Z  to  mean  the  mouth  ox  the 
W,  after  the  French,  hrct  where- 
as it  means  a  falutatioa  made 
with  the  head.     So  Mi  I  to*, 

Nodi  and  becks,  and  weatbsd 
JmiUs. 
Tojtrve  a  heckf  is  to  o&at  a  fc- 
luuuon. 

6  /  Jouhr,  whether  their  leg*, 
&c]  He  plays  upon  the  word 
^,  as  it  fignifies  a  limb  and  a 

Vol.  VI. 


how  or  a&  of  obcifancik 

7  /  fear  me,  thou  wilt  gitu 
aw/ty  thyfelf  in  paper  Jhortly  ] 
i.  e.  be  rained  by  his  fee uri ties 
entered  into.  But  this  fenfe  is 
fiat,  and  relifhes  very  little  of 
the  fait  in  Apetnaniufi  other  re- 
flections.    Wc  fhould  read, 

1  give  4-way  tbyjelf  in  proper 
JboreTf, 

u  c  io  perfon  ;  thy  proper  felf. 
This  Utter  is  an  expreulon  tf 
Otff  authour's  in  the  Tempefi ; 

An  J  e<v*n  uoith  fuch  like  njalomr 
men  hang  amd  drown 

Their  proper  felves.     Wa  R  i. 

Hunmer  reads  very  plaufiblv, 
thou  *wtb  give  aivay  tbjjelf  in 
-perpetuus. 

O  Thou 
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Thou  wilt  not  hear  me  now,  thou  {halt  not  then. 

rillock 

*  Thy  heaven  from  thee.  Oh,  that  men's^ars  fhould  be 

To  counfel  deaf,  but  not  to  flattery !  [Exit. 


ACT    II.      SCENE  I. 

A  publick  Thee  in  the  City. 

Enter  a  Senator. 

Senator. 

AN  D  late,  five  thoufand.    To  Varro  and  to  IJidore 
He  owes  nine  thoufand,  befides  my  former  Sum; 
Which  makes  it  five  and  twenty. — Still  in  motion 
Of  raging  wafte  ?  It  cannot  hold,  it  will  not. 
]f  I  want  gold*  Ureal  but  a  begga*t*s  dog, 
i\nd  give  it  tftnon,  why,  the  dog  coins  gold. 
If  I  would  fell  my  horfe,  and  buy  ten  more 
Better  tMan  he ;  why,  give  my  horfe  to  Timon ; 
•  Alk  nothing,  give  it  him,  it  foals  me  ftraight 
Ten  able  horle.    *  No  porter  at  his  gate,. 


"  fetches  me  an  borft."  But  i> 
that  gaining  the  Point  propos'd  ? 
The  nrft/Wr#  reads,  lets  corrupt- 
ly than  the  modern  Imprefiions, 

— And  able  Horfes.— 
Which  Reading,  joinM  to  the 
Reafoning  of  the  Paflage,  gave 
me  the  Hint  for  this  Emenda- 
tion. Theobald. 
1    —  No  porter  at  bis  gate, 
But  rather  one  that  J  mitts,  and 
■ftill  invites]  I  imagine  that 
a  line  is  loft  here,  in  which  the 
ufual  behaviour  of  a  furly  porter 
was-  defcribed. 

But 


8  Thy  heaven—}  The  pleafure 
of  being  flattered. 

9  In  old  edition : 

JJk  nothing,  give  it  bint,  it 
Joals  tnejtratght 

An*  able  horje.)  •«  If  I  want 
•'  Gold,  (fays  the  Senator)  let 
•«  me  Ileal  a  Beggar's  Dog,  and 
«'  give  it  to  Timon,  the  Dog 
•*  coins  me  Gold.  If  I  would 
'«  fell  my  horfe,  and  had  a  mind 
••  to  buy  ten  better  inftead  of 
••  him ;  why,  I  need  but  give 
"  my  Horfe  to  Ttmo/r,  to  gain 
♦'  this  Point;  and  it  prefentTy 
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But  rather  one  that  fmiles,  and  ftill  invites 
All  that  pals  by  it.     It  cannot  hold  *,  *  no  reafon 
Can  found  his  ftate  in  fafety.     Capbis,  hoa ! 
tybis>  I  fay. 

Enter  Caphis. 

Capb,  Here,  Sir,  what  is  your  pleafurc  ? 
Sen.  Gee  on  your  cloak,  and  hade  you  to  Lord 
Timn ; 
fmportuhe  him  for  my  monies,  be  not  ccas'd 
With  flight  denial,  nor  then  filenc'd,  when 
"  Commend  me  to  your  majler" — and  the  cap 
Plays  in  the  right  hand,  thus.    But  tell  him,  firrah, 
My  ufes  cry  to  me,  I  muft  ferve  my  turn 
Out  of  mine  own  *  his  days  and  times  are  pad, 
And  my  reliance  on  his  frafted  dates 
Has  fmit  my  credit.     I  love  and  honour  him  j 
But  muft  not  break  my  back,  to  heal  his  finger. 
Immediate  are  my  needs,  and  my  relief 
Muft  not  be  toft  and  turn'd  to  me  in  words. 
But  find  fupply  immediate.     Get  you  gone. 
Put  on  a  mod  importunate  afpedt, 
A  vifage  of  demand  •,  for  I  do  fear, 
When  every  feather  fticks  in  his  own  wing,' 
Lord  Timon  will  be  left  a  naked  Gull, 
Who  flafhes  now  a  Phoenix.     Get  you  gone. 
Capb.    I  go,  Sir. 


-*#  reafon 


Can  found  bis  ftate  in  fafety  ,\ 
The  fappofed  meaning  of  this 
mud  be,  Nb  reafon,  by  founding, 
fathoming,  or  trying,  his  ftatet 
can  find  it  fafe. '  Bat  as  the 
words  ftand,  they  imply,  that  no 
rtafgm  can  fafely  found  bit  ftate. 
1  read  thus, 


-no  reafin 


Can  found  bis  ftate  in  fafety* 

Reafon  cannot  find  his  fortune  to 

have  any  fafe  or  (olid  foundation* 

The  types  of  the  nrfl  printer 
of  this  play  were  (o  worn  and 
defaced*  that  /  and /are  not  al- 
ways to  be  di:V;ngui(hcd, 


O  2 


Sen* 
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Sen.  I  go,  Sir  ? — '  Take  the  txmdfi  along  with  yea* 
And  have  the  dates  in  Compt* 
Capb.  I  will,  Sir. 
Sen.  Go/  [Exmt. 


SCENE       II. 
Changes  to  TimonV  HalU 


Enter  Flavius,  with  many  bills  in  Us  hand. 

Pldb.  \T° 
lM   1 


care,  no  flop.    So  fenfclefs  of  exj&ence, 
That  he  will  neither  know  how  to  main- 
tain it, 

Nor  ceafe  his  flow  of  riot  *  takes  n<*  account 
How  things  go  from  him,  and  refuroes  no  care 
Of  what  is  to  continue^     «•  Never  Mind 
Was  to  be  fo  unwife,  to  be  fo  kind. 
What  {ball  be  done  ?     He  will  not  hear,  'till  feek 
I  muft  be  round  with  him,  now  he  Goroe&from  hunting^ 

Enter  Capitis,  with  tbefervants  of  liidore,  and  Vanro. 
E>%  fy>  fy*  fy- 


3  — *-/*£#  the  Bonds  along  with 
jou% 

And  bave  the  Da'es  in.  Come. ] 
Certainly,  ever  fince  Bonds  were 
given,  the  Date  was  put  in  when 
tne  Bond  was  entered  into;  And 
thefe  Bonds  Timon  had  already 
given,  and  the  Time  limited  for 
their  Payment  was  laps'd.  The 
Stnafor'*  Charge  to  his  Servant 
njuft  be  to  the  Tcnour  as  I  have 
amended  the  Text;  Take  good 
Notice  of  the  Dates,  for  the 
better  Computation  of  the  In- 
tereildue  upon  them.     Thbob. 


•+MV€r  Mind 


•  Was,  to  bt  fo  uwnniju  to  bt  ft 
kind,]  Nothing  can  be 
worfe,  or  more  obfcurely  ex- 
prefs'd :  And  all  for  the  fake  of 
a  wretched  rhime.  To  make  it 
fenfe  and  grammar*  it  fhould  be 
Applied  tnos, 

■   ■  mrvtr  Aftnd 

'  Was  [made]  to  U  fo  mnw/u 
[in.  QTjder]  to  bt  Jo  kind. 
/.  e.  Nature  in  order  td.make  a 
profufc  mind  never  before  en- 
dowed any  man  with  fo  Urge  a 
fhare  of  folly.  War*. 


Capb. 


timon  of  athens:       i9> 

Capb.  %  Good  even,  Varro.    What,  you  coriie  for 

money  ? 
Vir.  Is't  not  your  bufmefs  too  ? 
Capb.  It  is  -,  and  yoyr's  too,  Iftdore? 
JJU.  It  is  ft>: 

Capb.  'Would  we  were  all  difcharg'd ! 
Far.  I  fear  it. 
Capb,  Here  comes  the  Lord. 

Enter  Timon,  and  bis  train. 

Tim.  So  foon  as  dinner's  done,  we'll  forth  again, 
yk]  Alcibiadts.— Well,  what's  your  will  ? 

[They  prefent  their  bills. 

Capb.  My  Lord,  here  is  a  note  of  certain  dues. 

Tim.  Dues  ?  Whence  are  you  ? 

Capb.  Of  Athens  here,  my  Lord. 

Tim.  Go  to  my  Steward. 

Capb.  Pleafe  it  your  Lordlhip,  he  hath  put  me  off. 
To  the  fuccefiion  of  new  days,  this  month. 
My  matter  i$  awak'd  by  great  occafion, 
To  call  upon  his  own,  and  humbly  prays  you, 
That  with  your  other  noble  pairs  you'll  fuit, 
Jn  giving  him  his  Right. 

Tim.  Mine  honeft  friend, 
I  pr'ythee,  but  repair  to  me  next  morning. 

Capb.  Nay,  good  my  Lord 

Tim.  Contain  thyfelf,  good  friend, 

far.  One  Varro**  fervant,  my  good  Lord 

yid.  FfomJjSdore.  He  prays  your  fpeedy  payment— 

5  Goufevtmmg,  Varro,]   It  is    ycrtencies  neither  aathonr  nor 
pbfemble  that  this  good  evening    editor  can  efcape* 


is  before  dinner;  for  Timon  tells  There  is  another  remark  to  be 
Akibiadtty  that  they  will  rp  forth  made.  Varro  and  Ifiiore  fink  a 
again  at  fian  as  Unatrs  dom9    few  lines  afterwards  into  the  ftr- 


Akibiaitty  that  they  will  ro  forth  made.  Varro  and  Ifiiort  fink  a 
•gain  at  foon  at  Unatrs  dom9  few  lines  afterwards  into  the  ftr- 
which  may  prove,  that  by  dinner    rants  of  Vary  and  Ifidott.  Whe* 


ow antkooritoeaat  not  therm*  thcr  fervants,  in  oar  anthour*t 
of  ancient  times,  but  the  mid-  time,  took  die  names  of  their 
day's  repair.  I  do  not  foppofe  mailers,  I  know  not.  Perhaps 
fhc  paflage  corrupt ;  fuch  inad-    it  is  a  flip  of  negligence. 

9  3  Capb. 
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Capb.  If  you  did  know,    my  Lord,  my  matter's 

wants— — 
Var.  Twas  due  on  forfeiture,  my  Lord,  fix  weeks 

And  pad. 

J/J.  Your  Steward  puts  me  off,  my  Lord, 
And  I  am  fent  exprefly  to  your  Lordfhip. 

Tim.  Give  me  breath. 
— I  do  befeech  you,  good  my  Lords,  keep  on, 

[Exeunt  Lcr&s, 
I'll  wait  upon  you  inftantty. — Come  hither,  pray  you. 

[To  Flavhis. 
How  goes  the  world,  that  I  am  thus  encountred 
"With  dam'rous  demands  of  broken  bonds, 
And  the  detention  of  long-fine^  due  debts, 
Againft  my  honour  ? 

Flav.  Pleafe  you,  gentlemen^ 
The  time  is  unagreeable  to  this  bufirefs. 
Your  importunity  ccalV,  'till  alter  dinner  ; 
That  I  may  make  his  Lordfliip  underftand 
Wherefore  you.  are  not  paid. 

Tim.  Do  fo,  pay  frurrjds.     See  theni    well  enter- 

tain'd.  [Exit  Timon. 

Flav.  Pray,  draw  near,  [Exit  Flavius. 

SCENE     III.   ' 

6  Enter  Apemantus,  and  Foil. 

Crpb.  Stay,  ftay,  here  comes  the  Fool  with  Aft* 
man t us,  let's  have  fome  fport  with  'em» 
Va> .  Hang  him,  he'll  abufe  us. 
Jfid.  A  plague  upon  him,  dog  I 
Var.  How  doft:,  foql  ? 
Apem.  Doft  dialogue  with  thy  fliadow  ? 

6  E  ttr  Apemantus  and  Feci  ]  was  informed  that  they  were  die 

I  fufpeft  fome  fcene  to  be  loft,  in  fool  and  page  of  Pbryma,  Te~ 

which  the  entrance  of  the  fool,  m*ndra,  or  fome  other  courtifan, 

and  the  page  that  follows  him,  upon  the  knowledge  of  which 

was  prepared  by  fome  Sntroduc-  depends  the  greater  part  of  the 

tory  dialogue,  and  die  audience'  entiling  jocularity. 

Var, 
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.  Var.  I  fpcak  not  to  thee. 

Apm.  No,  'tis  to  thyfelf.     Come  away. 

[TotbeFaoI. 

Tfid.  [To  Var.]  There's  the  fool  hangs  on  your 
back  already, 

Apm.  No,  thou  llandcft  Tingle,  thou  art  not  on  hica 

ytt-  1 

Caph.  Where's  the  fool  now  ? 

Apm.  He  laft  afked  the  queftion.  7  Poor  rogues', 
and  ufurers*  men !  bawds  between  gold  and  want ! 

AH.  What  arc  w«,  Aptmantus? 

Apetn.  Affes. 

All.  Why? 

Apm.  That  you  aflc  me  what  you  are,  and  do  not 
know  yourfelves.     Speak  to  'em,  fooL 

Fool  How  do  you,  Gentlemen  ? 

All.  Gramercies,  good  Fool,  how  does  your  mif- 
trefs? 

Fool  *  She's  e'en  letting  on  water,  to  fcald  fuch 
chickens  as  you  are.  9  'Would,  ve  could  fee  you  at 
Ccrintb. 

Apm.  Good!  gramercyj 

Enter 

7  Poor  rogues*,  and  u/urtrs*  .proper  place,  h  is  likely  that 
*u*  I  bawds*  &cj  This  is  (kid  the  jpaflage  traafpofed  was  for- 
ib  abruptly  that  I  am  inclined  to  got  in  the  copy,  and  infer  ted  in 
think  it  mifplaced,  and  would  the  margin,  perhaps  a  little  De- 
regulate the  palTage  thus :  fide  the  proper  place,  which  the 
Caph.  Where's  i be /ool now?  transcriber  wanting  either  kill 
Apem.  He  laft  ejltd  the  que/*  or  care  to  obicrvc,  wrote  it 
tit*.  where  it  now  stands. 

All.  Wbai  art  we>  Apeman-  *  Sle's  e'en  /etewg  on  water  to 

tus  >  /aid]  The  old  name  for  the  dif- 

Apcxn.  Affes.  eafe  got  at  Corinth  was  the  bren- 

A1L  Why  t  sting,  and   a  fenfc  of  /(aiding  is 

Apcm.  That  you  aft  me  what  one  of  its  firft  fymptoms. 

jog  are,  and  do  not  know  your"  9  Would,  we  cculd  Jee  you  at 

/fives.    Poor  rogues*,  and  ufurers*  Corinth.]     A  cant  name  for  a 

men  !  bawds  between  gold  and  bawdy  houfe,  I  fuppofc  from  the 

warns.    Speak*  6cc*  diifoiutenefs    of    that    ancient 

Thus  every  word  will  have  its  One*  city ;  of  which  Alexander 

04  MB 
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Enter  page. 

« 

Foot  Look  you,  here  comes  my  miftrefs's  page, 

Page.  [To  the  Fool.]  Why,  how  now,  captain? 
Tphat  do  you  in  this  wife  company  ?  How  doft  thou, 
Apmantas  ? 

Apem.  'Would  I  h^d  a  rpd.in  my  mqwth,  that  I 
inight  anfwer  thee  profitably. 

Page.  Pr'ythee,  Apemantus%  read  me  the  Super- 
fcription  of  thefe  letters  \  I  know  not  which  is  which, 

Apem.  Can'ft  not  read  ? 

Page.  No. 

Apem.  There  will  littl?  learning  die  then,  that  day 
thou  art  hang'd.  This  is  to  Lord  Tipon*  this  to  Al- 
cibiades.  Go,  thou  waft  born  a  baftar^l,  and  thou'lt 
die  a  bawd. 

Pcge.  Thou  waft  whelpt  a  dog,  and  thou  (halt  fa- 
milh,  3  dog's  death.     Anfwer  not,  J  am  gone.  [Exit, 

Apem.  Ev'n  fo,  thou  out-run*ft  grace. 
Fool,  t  will  go  with  you  to  Lord  Timon\ 

Fool.  Will  you  leave  me  there  ? 

Apem.  If  Timon  ftay  at  home. 
•—You  three  ferve  three  Ufurers  ? 

All.  1  would,  they  fervtt  us. 

Apem.  So  would  I — as  good  a  trick  w  ever  hangman 
ferv'd  thief. 

Fool.  Are  you  three  ufurers*  men  } 

All  Ay,  fool. 

Fool.  I  think,  no  ufurer  but  ha?  a  fool  to  his  ferr 
vant.     My  miftrefs  is  one,  and  I  am  her  fooL    When 

ah  Alexandra  has  tfrefe  words :  for  Smefymnuus,  fays,  Orjeareb- 

Corinthi  Juper  milk  Profiituta  ing  for me  at  the  Bordellos, where 

in  tftmplo  Veneris  affiduai  degere9  it  may  be  he  has  loft  himjtlf,  awd 

fcf  injLimmata  lihidine  quttftui  me-  raps  up,  without  pity,  t^ejageaud 

rttricio  ope*  am  dare%  et  <velut  Sa\  rheum&ich  old  pre  aUjiy  with  alt 

crorma  Mini  fir  a  Deo?  famulari  Jo-  her  young  Conn  thian  Laity  >  to  en- 

Itbant.     Wilton,  in   his  jfpelogy  quire  for fuch  a  oae.          Warb. 

men 
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pen  come  to  borrow  of  your  matters,  they  approach 
fadly,  and  go  away  merrily  •,  but  they  enter  my  inif- 
trefs's  hoyfe  merrily,  and  go  away  fadly.  The  reafoi} 
of  this. 

Var.  I  could  render  one. 

Apm.  Do  it  then,  that  -we  may  account  thee  a 
whorc-mafter,  and  a  knave;  which  nottyithftanding, 
thou  (halt  be  no  Ids  cftcem'd. 

Far.  What  is  a  whore-mafter,  fool  ? 

Fool.  A  fool  in  good  clothes,  and  fomething  like 
thee.  Tis  a  fpirit;  lometiines  it  appears  like  a  Lord, 
fometimes  |ike  a  lawyer,  fometimes  like  a  philofopher, 
with  two  ftoncs  more  than's  ■  artificial  one.  He  is  ve- 
ry often  like  a  knight  ;  and  generally,  in  all  (hapes  that 
man  goes  up  and  down  in,  from  fourfcore  to  thirteen, 
this  Spirit  walks  in. 

Var.  Thou  art  not  altogether  a  fool. 

Fool.  Nor  thou  altogether  a  wife  man ;  as  much 
foolery  as  I  have,  fo  much  wit  thou  lack'ft. 

Apan.  That  anfwer  might  have  become  Afmantus* 

Ml  Afide,  afide,  here  comes  Lord  Timon. 

• 
Enter  Timon  and  Flavius. 

Apem.  Come  with  me,  fool,  come. 

Tool  I  do  not  always  follow  Lover,  Elder  brother, 
;md  woman ;  fometimes  the  philofopher. 

Flav.  Pray  you,  walk  near.  Hi  fpeak  with  you 
anoa,  '  [Exeunt  Creditors,  Apemantus  and  Fool 

S  C   E  N  E      IV, 

Tim.  You  make  me  marvel.    Wherefore,  ere  this 
time 
Had  you  not  fully  laid  my  ftate  before  me  ? 

1  hu  artificial  em.]  Meaning  talked  of.  Six  Tbtf*asSmitBw*$ 
^celebrated  phUofoghcr'siloDc^  one  of  tljofe  who  loft  confidera- 
*Wch  was  in  thofe  tunes  xnaqh    Me  fuaxi  ia  ftekine  of  it. 
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That  I  might  Jb  have  rated  my  expencc, 
As  I  had  leave  of  means. 

Flav.  You  would  not  hear  me  ; 
At  many  leifures  I  proposed. 

Tim.  Go  to : 
Perchance,  fome  fingle  vantages  you  took, 
When  my  indifpofition  put  you  back ; 
And  that  unaptnefs  *  made  your  minifter 
Thus  to  excufe  yourfelf. 

Flav.  O  my  good  Lord ! 
At  many  tihies  I  brought  in  my  accounts, 
Laid  them  before  you  ;  you  would  throw  them  off. 
And  fay,  you  found  them  in  mine  honefty. 
When,  for  fome  trifling  Prefent,  you  have  bid  me 
Return  fo  much,  I've  (hook  my  head,  and  wept ; 
Yea,  'gainft  th*  authority  of  manners,  pray'd  you 
To  hold  your  hand  more  clofe.     I  did  endure 
Not  ieldom,  nor  no  flight,  checks  -,  when  I  have 
Prompted  you  in  the  ebb  of  your  eftate, 
And  your  great  flow  of  debts.     My  dear  lov'd  Lord, 
3  Though  you  hear  now,  yet  now's  too  late  a  time  -t 
The  greateft  of  your  Having  lacks  a  half 
To  pay  your  prefent  debts. 

Jim.  Let  all  my  land  be  fold. 

Flav.  *Tis  all  engaged  ;  fome  forfeited  and  gone  -, 
And  what  remains  will  hardly  flop  the  mouth 
Of  prefent  dues ;  the  future  comes  apace ; 
What  (hall  defend  the  interim,  4  and  at  length 

How 

*  —made  your  minifler}    So  fenfe,  he  would  not  have  altered 

the  original.  The  later  editions  the  text  to, 
have  all  made  you  minijler.  Though  you  h<ar  me  notv9  jet 

3    Though  you   hear  now  too  ww'j  too  late  a  time. 

latty  jet  now's  a  time ; ]  i .  e.  Warburtok. 

Though  it  be  now  too  late  to        I  think  Haunter  right,    and 

retrieve   your  former  fortunes,  have  received  his  emendation, 
yet  it  is  not  ipo  late  to  prevent,         *  -and  at  length 

by  the  affiHance  of  your  friends,        How  goes  our  reck'niug  >  ] 

your  future  miferies.     Had  the  This  Steward  talks  very  wildly. 

Oxford  Editor  underftood    the  The  Lord  indeed  might  have 

aftcd. 
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How  goes  our  reckoning  ? 

Tim.  To  Lacedemon  did  tr\y  land  extend. 

Flav.  s  O  my  good  Lord,  ihe  world  is  but  a  word ! 
Were  it  all  yours,  to  give  it  in  a  breath, 
Hpw  quickly  were  k  gone  ! 

Tim.  You  tell  me  true. 

Flav.  If  you  fufpett  my  hufbandry,  or  fallhood, 
Call  me  before  th'  exa&eft  Auditors, 
And  fet  me  on  the  proof.     So  the  Gods  bids  me, 
When  all  our  Offices  have  been  oppreft 
With  riotous  feeders ;  when  our  vaults  have  wept 
With  drunken  fpilth  of  wine ;  when  every  room 
Hath  blazM  with  lights,  and  bray'd  with  minftrelfy  $ 
I  haveretir'd  me  to  6  a  wafteful  cock,. 
And  fet  mine  eyes  at  flow. 

Tim.  Pr'ythee,  no  more. 

Flav.  Heav'ns !    have  I  faid,  the  bounty  of  this 
Lord! 
How  many  prodigal  bits  have  flaves  and  peafants 

a&ed,   what    a    Lord    feldom  And  this   is  the  right.      The 

ki.ows,  meaning  is,  as  the  world  itfelf 

How  goes  cur  reckoning :  may  be  comprifed  in  a  word, 

Bat  the  Steward  was  too  well  fa-  you  might  give  it  away  in  a 

tuaed  in  that  matter.     I  would  breath.                Warburton. 

iczd  therefore,  6  a  <waj?eful  cock,]  i.  e.  a 

Hold  coqd  oxr  reckoning  f  cockloft,  a  garret.     And  a  ivrfe- 

The  Oxford  Editor  would  appro*  ful  cock  fignifies  a  garret  lying  in 

priate  this  emendation  to  him-  .  waflc,  neglected,  put  to  no  ufc. 

fclf,  by  altering  it  to,  make  good.  Hanmer. 

Warburton.  Hanmtr*  explanation   is   re- 

It  is  common  enough,  and  ceived  by  Dr.  Wat  burton,  yet  I 

the  commentator  knows  it  is  think  them  both  apparently  mif- 

common,  to  propofe,  interroga-  taken.     A  wctfieful  cod  is  a  cock 

tmly,  that  of  which  neither  the  or  pipe  with  a  turning  (topple 

fpeaker  nor  the  hearer  has  any  running  to  <wajtc.    In  this  ienfe 

doubt.     The  prefent   reading  both  the  terms  have  their  ufual 

may  therefore  ftand.  meaning ;  but  I  know  not  that 

*  Omj  good  Urd,  the  world  is  cock  is  ever  ufed  for  cockloft,  or 

hut  d  WORLD  ;]  The  Folio  njoaftefml  for  lying  in  <wafit,  or 

reads,  that  lying  in  waflc  is  .at  all  a 

— -  but  a  wo*  0  ;  phrafe. 

This 
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This  night  englutted ;  Who  now  is  not  Ttmort%  ? 
What  heart,  head,  fword,  force,  means,  but  is  Lord 

Timon's  ? 
Great  TimertSy  noble,  worthy,  royal  Timon's  ? 
Ah  !  when  the  means  are  gone,  that  buy  this  praife, 
The  breath  is  gone  whereof  this  praife  is  made ; 
Feaft-wori,  faft-loft  ;  one  cloud  of  winter  (how'rs, 
Thefe  flies  are  coucht. 

Tim.  Come,  fermon  me  no  further. 
No  villainous  bounty  yet  hath  paft  my  heart ; 
Unwifely,  not  ignobly,  have  I  giv'n. 
Why  doft  thou  weep  ?  canft  thqu  the  confidence  lack, 
To  think  I  (hall  lacK  friends  ?  fecure  thy  heart  j 
If  I  would  broach  the  vefiels  of  my  love, 
7  And  try  the  arguments  of  hearts  by  borrowing* 
Men  and  men's  fortunes  could  I  frankly  ufc? 
As  I  can  bid  thee  fpeak. 

Flav.  Affurance  blefs  your  thoughts ! 

Tim.   And  in  fome  fort  thefe  wants  qf  rpine  are 
crown,d> 
That  I  account  them  bleflmgs ;  for  by  thefe 
Shall  I  try  friends.     You  fhaU  perceive  how  you 
Miftake  my  fortunes :  Fm  wealthy  in  my  friends, 
Within  there,  Ho !  Serviliusy  Flaminius ! 

SCENE      V,  . 

Enter  Flaminius,  Servilius,  and  other  Servants^ 

Serv.  My  Lord,  my  Lord. 
Tim.  I  will  dii'patch  you  fev'rally. 
You  to  Lord  Lucius — to  Lord  Luarflus,  you — I  hunt- 

7  And  try  tb$  arguments*—]  forces  as  often  upon  fer-feteked 

Arguments,  for  natures.   Wa  t  b.  expodtions.  Arguments  may  mean 

How  argument*  fbould  ftaad  contents,  as  the  arguments  of  a 

for  matures  I  do  not  fee.     But  book,  or  evidences  and  ftttfs. 
the  licenuoafnefs  of  our  authour 

ed 
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«d  with  his  honour  to  day — You  to  Stmprenius — Com- 
bend  m<;  to  their  loves  ;  and  I  am  proud,  lay,  that 
my  occafions  have  found  timetoufe  'em  toward  a  Tup- 
ply  of  money.     Let  the  requcft  be  fifty  talents. 

Flam.  As  you  have  (aid,  my  Lord. 

Flav.  Lord  Lucius  and  LueuUus  ?  hum — 

Tim.  Go,  you.  Sir,  to  the  Senators ;     [T*  Flavius. 
Of  whom,  even  to  the  State's  beft  health,  I  have 
Deferv'd  this  bearing;  bid  'cm  fend  o'th'  inftant 
A  thoufand  talents  to  me. 

Flav.  I've  been  bold, 
For  that 8 1  knew  it  the  rooft  gtn'ral  way, 
To  them  to  ufe  your  fignet  and  your  name  * 
But  they  do  ihake  their  heads,  and  I  am  here    jc 
No  richer  in  Return* 

Tim.  Is't  true  ?  'can't  he  ? 

Flav.  They  wfwer  in  a  joint  and  corporate  voice, 
That  now  they  are  at  FaU,  want  Treafure,  cannot 
Do  what  they  would ;  are  forry— You  arc  honourable — 
Byt  yet  they  could  have  wifla'o— 'They  know  not — 
Something  hath  been  amifs— a  noble  nature 
May  catch  a  wrench — '  Wauldali  were  well — 'Tis  pity — 
And  fo  9  intending  other  ferious  matters, 
After  diftafteful  looks,  '  and  thefe  hard  fractions, 
With  certain  *  half-caps,  and  J  cold  moving  nods, 
Tbey  froze  me  into  filence. 

Tim. 

9  — I  kmv>  k  the  moft  gen'ral  bit  miftry.  W  At  burton. 

way]  Gin  rah  for  fpeody.  There  is,  T  think,  no  conceit 

WAEauRTofr.  ia  rfc«  bead  of  Fla*viut9  who, 

Catral  is  not  fpeedy*  but  wr*  by  fraBitmty  means  broken  hints, 
pendietu,  th*  way  to  try  many  at  interrupted  fentences,  abrupt  re- 
ft time.  marks. 

9  Iatendimg  is  regarding*  turn*         *  half-cap  j9]  A  half-cap  is  a 

hg  tkir  nottit  to  other  things.  cap  flightly  moved,  not  put  off. 

(  — and  theft  hard  fra&ions,]         *  Cold  moving  Nods,  ]     All 

An  equivocal  all  ufion  to  fractions  the  Editions  exhibit  thefe  as  two 

in  decimal  arithrnetick.  So  Fla-  diftinft  Adjedivcs,  to  the  Prejo- 

tm#*had»  like  Littlrwit,  in  Bar-  dice  of  th*  Author's  Meaning ; 

tbtbmeiJb-Fair,  a  eemeit  left  in  but  they  mud  be  joined  be  an 

3  Hr 


ao6  TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 

Tim.  You  Gods  reward  them ! 
I  pr'ythec,  man,  look  cheerly.     Thefe  old  follows 
4  Have  their  Ingratitude  in  them  hereditary ; 
Their  blood  is  cak'd,  is  cold,  it  feldom  flows. 
*Tis  lack  of  kindly  warmth,  they  are  not  kind  j 
And  nature^  as  it  grows  again  tow'rd  earth, 
Is  fafhion'd  for  the  journey,  dull  and  heavy. 

Go  to  Ventidius Pr'ythee,  be  not  fad, 

Thou'rt  true,  andjuft;  ingenuoufly  I  fpeak, 

No  blame  belongs  to  thee. — Ventidius  lately 

BuryM  his  father,  by  whofe  death  he's  ftepp'd  • 

Into  a  great  eftate ;  when  he  was  poor, 

Iniprifon'd,  and  in  fcarcity  of  friends, 

I  cleared  him  with  five  talents.     Greet  him  from  me  5 

Bid  him  fuppofe,  fome  good  neceffity 

Touches  his  friend,  which  craves  to  be  remember'd 

With  thofe  five  talents.  That  had,  give't  thefe  fellows 

To  whom  'tis  inftant  due.     Ne'er  fpeak,  or  think, 

That  Timm's  fortunes  'mong  his  friends  can  fink. 

Stew.  s  Would,  1  could  not :   that  thought  is  boun- 
ty's foe ; 
Being  *  free  itfelf,  it  thinks  all  other  fo.  [Exeunt. 

Hyphen,  and  make  a  Compound  Bat  fome  diftempers  of  natural 

Adje&ive  out  of  a  Subftantive  conftitution  being  called  beredi- 

and  a  Particle,  and  then  we  have  tary,  he  calls  their  Ingratitude 

the  true  Senfe   of  the'  Place  ;  fo.                       Warburton. 

Cold-mwing,       C4d-provoking  ;  *  Would,  I  could  not  ;]   The 

Nods  fo  difcouraging,  that  they  original  edition  has, 

chilled  the  very  Ardour  of  our  /  would,  I  could  not  think  it, 

Petition,  and  froze  us  intofiknet.  that  thought,  &c. 

Theobald.  It  has  been  changed,  to  mend 

4          Have  their  ingratitude  the  numbers,  without  authority, 

in  them  hereditary:]  Heredi-  *  Free,  is  ItheraS,  not  park. 

tary,  for  by  natural  conftitution.  monious. 
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ACT     III.      SCENE     I. 

Lucullus'/  Houfe  in  Athens. 

Flaminius  waitings  Enter  a  Servant  toJrim. 

Servant. 

I  Have  told  my  Lord  of  you  5  he  is  coming  down 
to  you. 
Flam.  I  thank  you,  Sir. 

Enter  Lucullus. 

Serv.  Here's  my  Lord. 

Lucui  [JfideJ]  One  of  Lord  Timon's  men ;  a  gift, 
I  warrant.  Why,  this  hits  right :  1  dreamt  of  a  fil- 
ver  baton  and  ewer  to-night.  Flaminius,  honeft  Fla- 
tnimusy  you  are  very  relpe&ively  welcome,  Sir — Fill 
me  fome  wine.-r-And  how  does  that  honourable,  com- 
plete, free-hearted  Gentleman  of  Athens^  thy  very 
bountiful  good  Lord  and  Mailer  ? 

Flam.  His  health  is  well,  Sir. 

Lucul  I  am  right  glad  that  his  health  is  well,  Sir; 
and  what  haft  thou  there  under  thy  cloak,  pretty  Fla- 
minius? 

Flam.  Taith,  nothing  but  an  empty  box,  Sir,  which* 
in  my  Lord's  behalf,  1  come  to  entreat  your  Honour  to 
fupply,  who,  having  great  and  inftant  occafion  to 
ufe  fifty  talents,  hath  fent  to  your  Lordlhip  to  furnifh 
him,  nothing  doubting  your  prefent  affiftance  therein. 

LueuL  La,  la,  la,  la, — Nothing  doubting,  fays  he  ? 
alas,  good  Lord.  A  noble  gentleman  'tis,  if  he  would 
not  keep  fo  good  a  houfe.  Many  a  t»me  and  oftea 
I  ha9  din'd  with  him,  and  told  him  on't ;  and  come 
again  to  fupper  to  him,  on  purpofe  to  have  him  fpend 
lefe  i  and  yet  he  would  embrace  no  counfel,  take  no 

warn- 
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warning  by  my  coming.  Every  man  hath  his  fault, 
and  honefty  is  his;  1.  ha'  told  him  on't,  but  1  could 
never  get  him  from't. 

Enter  afervantj  with  wine: 

Servi  Pleafe  your  Lordfhip,  here  is  the  wine. 

Lucul.  Flaminiusj  1  have  noted  thee  always  wife. 
Here's  to  thee. 

Flam.  Your  Lordfhip  fpeaks  your  pleafure. 

Lucul.  I  have  obferved  thee  always  for  a  towardl? 
prompt  fpirit,  give  thee  thy  due,  and  one  that  knows 
what  belongs  to  reafon,  -and  canft  ufe  the  time  well* 
if  the  time  ufe  thee  well.  Goo4  parts  in  thee*-*iGet 
you  gone,  firrah,  [To  the  fervanti  who  &oet  Agf-]-" 
Draw  nearer,  honeft  Flaminius.  Thy  Lord^s  a  ooun- 
tifW  gentleman,  but  thou  art  wife,  and  thou  knoweft 
well  enotTgh,  altho'  thou  comeft  to  me,  that  this  is  no 
time  to  letid  money,  efpecially  upon  bare  friendflbip 
without  feeuriry.  Here*s  three  Solmares  for  thee-  Good 
boy,  wink  at  me,  and  fay  thou  fa\y*ft  me  not.  Fare 
thee  well. 

Flam.  Is't  poffible  the  world  fhould  fo  much  differ, 
•  And  we  alive  that  lr/d  ?  Fly  damned  bafeoeis, 
Tq  him  that  worfhips  thee.  [Throwing  the  money  away. 

Lucul.  Ha !  Now  1  fee  thou  arc  a  fool,  and  fit  for 
thy  matter*  [Exit  Lucullus. 

Flam.  May  thefe  add  to  the  number  that  m»y  fcaki 
thee  v 
Let  molten  coin  be  thy  damnation^' 
Thou  difeafe  of  a  friend,  and  nor  himfelf  f 
Has  friendfhip  filch  a  faint  and  riiifky  heart, 
7  If  turns  in  lefs  than  two  nights  ? .  O  you  Gods  ? 
I  feel  my  matter's  paffion.    This  flave 

6  Ani  ive  alive  that  ZrV/^]  *  Jk  turns  hi  kfs   than  tim 

i.  t.    And  we  who  were  alive  night*  ?}    ABudiag  »  the 

then,  alive  now.    As  much  as  to  turning  or  acqfctnc?  of  milk, 
fay,  i*  fo  Jbort  a  ttmt.       W a  r b. 

Unto 
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Unto  this  hour  has  my  Lord's  meat  in  him  ; 
Why  fhould  it  thrive,  and  turn  to  nutriment. 
When  he  is  turn'd  to  poifon  ? 
0!  may  difeafes  only  work  upon't, 
And  when  he's  fick  to  death,  let  not  that  part 
'Of  nurture  my  Lord  paid  for,  be  of  power 
To  expel  ficknefs,  but  prolong  his  hour !  [Exit* 

SCENE      II; 

A  publick  Street. 
Enter  Lucius,  ioitb  three  ftrang&s: 

to.TTfTHO,  the  Lord  Tinnm?  He  is  my  ver* 
YY    good  friend^  and  an  honourable  gentleman. 

i  Stran.  *  We  know  him  for  no  lefs,  tho'  we  are  but 
ftrangers  to  him.  But  I  can  tell  you  one  thing,  my 
Lord,  and  which  I  hear  from  cdmmon  rurftours  j  now 
Lord  Tbnon's  happy  hours  are  done  and  paft,  and  his 
eftate  drinks  from  nim. 

Luc.  Fy,  no.  Do  not  believe  it  \  he  cannot  wdht  for 
bioncy. 

2  Strax.  But  believe  you  this,  my  Lord,  that  not 
long  agd  one  of  his  men  was  with  the  Lord  Lucullus* 
to  borrow  fifty  talents,  nay,  urg'd  extremely  for^t, 
and  ihewed  what  necelfity  belorig'd  tb't,  and  yet  was 
dcnyU 

Luc  How  ? 

2  Stran.  I  tell  you ;  deny'd,  my  Lord. 

Luc.  What  a  ftrange  cafe  was  that  ?  Now,  before 
the  Gods,  I  am  afham'd  on't,  Deny'd  that  honour- 
able pah  ?  There  was  very  little  honour  fhew'd  in  that. 
For  my  own  part,  I  mull  needs  confefs,  1  have  re- 
ceived fome  ImaU  kindneffes  from  him,  as  money, 

1  Of  MMr/mrff]  The  common  That  is,  nut  Jtxovu  him  by  report 

copies  read  n**urt.     The  emen-  to  be  no  Ufs  than  you  reprefent 

iitioo  is  Sir  7*.  Ha*mtr'$.  hira>  though  we  arc  itrangers  to 

*  Wt  kw*w  bm  fir  ni  Ir/j,}  hi£'jaerfon. 

Vol.  VI.  Fv  plate, 
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plate,  jewels,  and  fuch  like  trifles,  nothing  compar- 
ing to  his  •,  9yet  had  he  miftook  him,  andfent  him  to 
me,  I  fhould  ne'er  have  deny*d  his  occafions  fiymany 
talents. 

Enter  Servilius. 

Ser.  See*  by  good  hap,  yonder*s  my  Lord,  I  have 

fweat  to  fee  his  Honour. — My  honoured  Lord 

[To  Lucius. 

Luc.  Servilins?  you  are  kindly  met,  Sir.  Fare 
thee  well  Commend  me  to  thy  honourable  virtuous 
Lord,  my  very  e^quifue  friend. 

Ser.  May  it  pleafe  your  Honour*  my  Lord  hath 
lent 

Luc.  Ha !  What  hath  he  fent  ?  I  am  fo  much  en- 
deared to  that  Lord.  He's  ever  fending*  How  lhall 
I  thank  him,  think'ft  thou  ?  and  what  has  he  fent  now? 

Ser.  H'as  only  fent  his  prefent  occafion  now,  my 
Lord,  requefting  your  Lordihip  to  fupply  his  inftant 
ufe,  widi  fifty  talents.- 

Luc.  I  know,  his  Lordihip  is  bur  merry  with  me; 
He  cannot  want  fifty  five  hundred  talents, 

*$er.  But  in  the  mean  time  he  wants  lefs,  my  Lord. 
' "  If  his  occafion  were  not  virtuous, 
1  lhould  not  urge  it  *  half  fo  faithfully. 

Luc.  Doft  thou  fpeak  fcrioufly,  Servilius  t 

Scr.  Upon  my  foul,  'tis  true.  Sir. 

Luc.  What  a  wicked  beait  was  I,  to  disfurnifh  my- 
fclf  againft  fuch  a  good  time,  when  I  might  ha*  (hewn 

9 yet  had  be  mistook  bim,  fbrceable,  preling.          Wa»i» 

and  fent  bit*  to  met]  We  ihould  *  —half  Jo  faith&Uy.T  Futb*  j 

read,  fully,  for  fervently.     Therefore,  I 

— mislook'd  him.  without  more  ado,  the  O.rfcri 

i.e.    overlooked,    negleflcd    to  Editor  alters  the  text  to  fervent  jr. 

fend  to  him.        War  burton.  But  he  might  have  feen,  that 

I  rather  read,  Ttt  had  he  not  Shake/pear  ufed  faithfatfy  for  frr- 

w'-jhoh  himt  and Jet:t  to  me.  vcntly,  as  in  the  former  part  cf 

1  1/  his  occafion  ivere  not  virtu-  the  fentence  he  had  o  fed  vtrto* 

ousj]   Virtuous,  for  ftrong,  otts  for  fbrceable.             Ward. 

tflVH 
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myfclf  honourable  ?  How  unluckily  it  hap'ncd,  *  that 
1  Ihould  purchafe  the  day  before  for  a  little  part,  and 
undo  a  great  deal  of  honour  ?  Servilius>  now  before 
the  gods,  I  am  not  able  to  do — The  more  beaft,  I  fay. 
—I  was  fending  to  ufe  Lord  Titnon  myfelf,  thefe  gen* 
tlemcn  can  witnefi ;  but  I  would  not,  for  the  wealth 
of  Athens^  I  had  don't  now.  Commend  me  bounti- 
fully to  his  good  Lordfhip,  and,  I  hope  his  Honour 
will  conceive  the  faircft  of  me,  becaufe  I  have  no 
power  to  be  kind.  And  tell  him  this  from  me,  I  count 
it  one  of  my  greateft  afBidions,  that  I  cannot  plea- 
fure  fuch  an  honourable  gentleman.  Good  Servilius9 
will  you  befriend  me  fo  far,  as  to  ufe  my  own  words 
to  him  ? 

&r.  Yes,  Sir,  I  fhall. 

Luc.  I'll  look  ye  out  a  good  turn,  Servilitts. 

*  [Exit  Servilius* 
—True,  as  you  faid,  Timon  is  fhrunk,  indeed  •, 
And  he,  that's  once  deny'd,  will  hardly  fpeed.    [Exit* 

i  Stran.  Do  you  obferve  this,,  Hoftilius  ? 

2  Stran.  Ay,  too  well. 

i  Stran.  Why,  this  is  the  world's  foul ; 
And  juft  of  the  fame  piece  is  every  4  flatterer's  fpirit : 

Who 

}  That  I  Jhnuld  purchafe  the  This  emendation  is  received, 

i*t  brfore  far  a  little  part,  and  like  all  others,  by  Sir  T.  Han- 

ndi  a  great  deal  of  Honour  ?}  mer9  but  neglected  by  Dr.  War* 

Tfco*  Acre  is  a  feenmg  plauiible  burton.    I  think  Voubald  right 

Antitbefis  in  the  Terms,  I  am  in  fufpecling  corruption ;  nor  is 

v«y  well  allured  they  are  cor-  kw  emendation  injudicious,  thof 

rupt  at  the  bottom.    For  a  lktle  perhaps  we  may  better  read, pur- 

rW/ of  what?  Haaomr  is  the  on-  chafe  the  day  before  for  a  little 

ly  Sabftanxive  tnat  follows  in  the  park. 

Sentence.     How  much  is   the  + —flatterer's  fpint :]  This  is 

Jmithtfis  improved  by  the  Seafe  Dr.    U'arburton\    emendation, 

which  my  Emendation  gives  ?  The  other  editions  read, 

41  That  I  ihould  purchafe  for  a  frriy9  this  is  the  world's  foul  ? 

"  little  Dirt,  and  undo  a  great  Of  the  fame  p.ece  is  every  flat- 

"  deal  of  Honour  !  "  tcrcr's  fporr. 

Theobald.  Mr.    Upton    has   not   unluckily 

P  2                                          uan  f. 
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'Who  can  call  him  his  friend, 

That  dips  in  the  fame  difti  ?   For,  in  my  knowing, 

Vimon  has  been  this  Lord's  father, 

And  kept  his  credit  with  his  purfe, 

Supported  his  eftate  -,  nay,  Timon's  money 

Has  paid  his  men  their  wages.     He  ne'er  drinks, 

feut  TiWs  Silvfer  treads  upon  his  lip ; 

And  yet,  oh,  fee  the  monftroufnefs  of  man, 

Whfcn  he  looks  6ut  in  an  ungrateful  fhape 

He  does  deny  him,  5  in  refpett  of  his,. 

What  charitable  men  afford  to  beggar* 

3  Stran.  Religion  groans  at  it.  ' 

i  Stran.  For  mine  own  parr, 
I  neVef  tailed  ttmott  in  my  life  ;  * 

Nor  any  of  his  bounties  came  o'er  me, . 
To  mark  me  for  his  friend.    Yet,  I  protsft* 
For  his  right  noble  mind,  illufbiotjs  virtue,  * 
And  hpnpurable  carriage, 
Jtfad  hits  ,neceffity  made  ufe  of  me, 
4  I  would  have  put  my  wealth  into  donation, 
And  the  beft  half  (hould  have  return'd  to  him* 
So  much  I  love. his  heart;  but,  I  perceive, 
Men  muft  learn  now  with  pity  to  diijxnfe,  * 
For  policy  fits  above  conscience-  [Exeunt. 

tranfpofed  the  two  final  words,  lefs  than  the  ufual  alms  given  by 

thus,  good  men  to  bfeggai*.  ' 

Wfy  this  is  the  world9;  fptrt :  b  /  nmnld  ba+e  feu  mp  *»***• 

0/  the  fame  piece  is  ev'ryftat-  into  donation* 

tertr'sjoul  And  tin,  beft  bodf  jbonld  have 

m    I  , (in  re/petl  of  bhj]    Li.  return' d  to  btmr]     Htnmer 

confidering  Timon9*  -claim    for  reads* 

what  he  aiks.                   Warb.  lwmldb*neifmtmj*aiodtkin- 

~  in  njpea  of  bitt\  That  is,  U  partition, 

in  tcJleti  of  bis.  fortune,    what  And  t be  beft  balf  Jboutd  bnvt 

tnejux  denies  to  Yimon  is  in  pro-  attorn'd  to  bitnx 

.  portion  to  what  Lnciut  pofleifts,  fir.  WarbmHon  r«*i?«  attorn  d. 
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SCENE       III. 

Enter  a  third  Servant  with  Sempronius. 

Sem.  Muft  he  needs  trouble  me  in*t  ?  Hum ! 
AboFe  all  others  ? 

He  might  have  tried  lord  Lucius7  or  Lucullus, 
And  now  Venti&us  is  wealthy  too, 
Whom  he  redeem'd  from  prifon  j  all  thefc 
Owe  their  eftates  imto  him. 

Serv.  Oh,  my  Lord; 
'They've  all  been  touched, and  all  are  found  bafe  metal, 
For  they  have  all  deny*d  him. 

Sem.  How !  deny'd  him  ? 
Ventidius  and  LucuUus  both  deny'd  him  ? 

And  does  he  fend  to  me  ?  three !  hum 

It  (hews  bat  little  love  or  judgment  in  him. 

Muft  I  be  his  laft  refuge  ?  *  His  friends,  like  phyficmns, 

Thrive,  give  him  over  ?  muft  I  take  th*  cure  upon  tne? 

H'as  much  difgrae'd  me  in*t ;  Pm  angry  at  hirti ; 

He  might  have  known  my  Place.    I  fee  no  lenfc  for% 

$ut  his  occafions  might  have  wooed  me  firft, 

For,  in  my  conscience,  I  was  the  firft  man 

That  e'er  recei v'd  gift  from  him  % 

And  does  he  think  fo  backwardly  of  m?^ 

'7    The}'**  all  beets  liueb'd,]  indeed,  is  not    fo  common  in 

'That  is,  Hyed,  ^Hading  to  the  Ufe ;  and  yet  is  it  a  familiar  Ex- 

u>uchft*ne.  preffion,  to  this  Day,  to  fay, 

*  — his  Friends  $  like  Pbffki  ant  Sucb  a  One  is  *wetf  thriven  on  bit 

Thmfdt  eruebim  *i*r/]  I  have  Trade.  Thhob  a  lb. 

rciiorM  this  old  Reading,  only        The  original  reading  is, 
•mended  the  Pointing,  wtech  was        — bis  Jnends  (like  Pbjficiats) 
fealty.   Mr. />•**,  fulpeclfng  the        Thrive,  give  bim  over? 

Phrafe,  has  fub&tated  Tbree  in  which  Tbtobald  has  mifreprefent- 

$e  room  of  thrivd*  and  fo  dif-  cd.     Hammer  reads,  try'dj  plau- 

arm'd  the  Poet's  Satire*    Phy-  fibly  enough,    Inftead  of  tbret 

Jtcians  tbriv'd  is  no  more  than  pronofed  by  Mr.  Potty  I  mould 

Phyficians  grown  rich:  Only  the  read  tbriee.   But  perhaps  the  old 

AdjeAive  Paffiye  of  this  Verb,  reading  is  the  true* 

P3  Tha? 
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That  1*11  requite  it  laft  ?  No. 

So  it  may  proye  an  argumpht  of  laughter 

To  th*  reft,  and  I  'mongft  Lords  be  thought  a  fool, 

I'd  rather  than  the  worth  of  thrice  the  fcim, 

He  had  fent  to  me  firft%  but  for  my  mind's  lake  ; 

9  Td  fuch  a  courage  to  do  him  good. 

But  now  return. 

And  with  their  faint  Reply  this  anfwer  join ; 

Who  'bates  mine  honour,  fhall  not  know  my  coin. 

[Exit. 
Serv.  Excellent !  your  Lordlhip's  a  goodly  villain. 
1  The  devil  kruw  not  what  he  did,,  when  he  made 
man  politick  -,  he  crofsM  himfelf  by't ;  and  I  cannot 
think,  but  in  the  end  the  villainies  of  man  *  will  fet 
him  clear.  Hoy/  fakly  this.  Lord  drives  to  appear 
foul  ?  J  takes  virtuous  copiesto  be  wipked  ;  like  thoft 

that 


9  Fd  facb  a  enrage]  Such"  an 
ardour,  fitch  an  eager  dcfife. 

1  The  devil  knew  not  ivbht  bf 
did%\  I  cannot  but  think  th?rt  the 
negative  net  has  intruded  inro 
this  pa/Tage,  and  the  reader  will 
think  Co  too,  when  he  reads  Dr. 
Warburton'%  explanation  of  the 
next  words. 

1  <wili fit  bim  dear.  J  See  bim 
clear  does  not  mean  acquix  him 
before  heaven ;  for  then  the  Pe- 
tfil  muft  be  fuppofed  to  know 
nubat  be  did :  But  it  fignifies 
to  pttzzle  him,  out  do  him  at  his 
own  weapons.     War  burton. 

How  the  devil,  or  any  other 
being,  fhould  be  ftt  clear  by  be- 
ing puzzled  and  outdone,  the 
commentator  has  not  explained, 
"When  in  a  crowd  we  would  have 
sai  opening  made,  we  fay,  Stand 
cftar,  that  is,  out  of  tbt  way  of 
danger.  With  fome  affinity;  to 
this   ufe,  though  not  without 


great  harfhneii,  to'fitehtr^moy 
be  to  Jet  aide,  rfut  L  believe 
the  original  corruption  is  the  ia- 
fertion  of  the  negative,  which 
was  obtruded  hy  fome  tranlcrib. 
er,  who  fuppofed  er+ffhd  to  mean 
thwarted %  when  it  meant,  **- 
emptied  from  evil.  The  ufe  of 
crowing,  by  way  of  protection 
or  purification/  was  probably 
not  worn  out  in  Shakefpearet\ 
time.  The  fenfe  of  fit  clear  is 
now  eafy ;  he  has  no  longer  the 
guilt  of  tempting  man. 

3  takes  virtuous  copies  h  be 
wicked:  Itfetbofe,  Sec.)  This  is 
a  reflection  on  the  Puritans  of 
that  time.  Thrfe  people  were 
then  fet  upon  a  project  of  new- 
modelling  the  eccleftafrkal  and 
civil  government  according  to 
fcripture  rules  and  examples. 
Whicji  makes  him  fay,  that  «*• 
dcr  steal  For  the- worn  of  God, 
tfeey  would  fet  whole  realms  en 

tr*. 
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that  under  hot,  ardent,  zeal  would  fet  whole  Realms 
I     on  fire. 
I    Of  fuch  a  nature  is  his  politick  love. 

This  was  my  Lord's  beft  hope  *  now  all  are  fled, 

Save  only  the  Gods.     Now  his  friends  are  dead  ; 

Doors,  that  were  ne'er  acquainted  with  their  wards  • 

Many  a  bounteous  year,  mud  be  employ'd 

Now  to  guard  fure  their  matter.  ' 

And  this  is  p!l  a  liberal  courfe  allows  ; 

Who  cannot  keep  his  wealth,  muft  *  keep  his  houfe. 
.  [Exit. 

SCENE        IV. 

Changes  to  TimonV  Hall. 

Enter  Varro,  Titus,  Hortenfius,  f  Lucius,  and  other 
fervants  of  TimonV  creditors,  vsbo  wait  for  his 
coming  out] 

Var.  T  Y  TELL  met,  good  morrow,  Titus  and  Hor- 
W    iM     tenfius. 
Tit.  The  like  to  you,  kind  Varro. 
Hot.  Lucius  ?  What  do  we  meet  together  ? 
Luc.  And,  I  dunk,  one  bufinefs  does  command 
us  alL    • 
For  mine  is  money. 
Tit.  So  is  theirs,  and  ours* 

Enter  Philotus, 
Luc .  And  Sir  Pbilotus  too. 
Phi.  Good  day  at  once, 

Luc.  Welcome,  good  brother.    What  d'you  think 
the  hour? 
Phi.  Labouring  for  nine. 

fre.    So  Scmbronius  pretended  to  fitted  the  audience,  tho'  not  the 

that  warm afie&ioh  arid  generous  Speaker.  W  a  *  b  v  aT 0 n, 

jcaloufo  of  friend  ffiip,  that  is  af-        •^/^£r'j  **#/£.]  That  is,  keep 

fronted,  if  any  other  be  applied  within  doors  for  fear  of  dona* 
to  before  it.     At  Beft  the  fimi-        f  Lucius  is  here  again  for  the 

litude  is  an  aukward  one:  but  k  ftrvant  of  Lucius. 

P  4  Luc. 


*i6  TIMON  OF  ATHENS* 

Luc.  So  much? 

Phi.  Is  net  my  Lord  fcen  yet  ? 

Luc.  Not  yet. 

Phi.  1  wonder :  he  was  wont  to  IhiflC  at  feyen. 

Luc.  Ay,  but  the  days  are  waxed  fhorter  with  trim. 
Yofii  muft  confider  that J  a  Prodigal's  Courfe    . 
Is  l.ke  the  fun's,  but  not  like  his  recoverable. 
I  fear 

'Tis  deepeft  winter  in  Lord  Timings  purfc ; 
That  is,-  .       ' 

One  may  reach  deep  enough,  and  yet  find  little. 

Phi.  Pm  pf  your  fear  for  th^t. 

Tit.  I'll  fhew  you  howt'obferve  a  ftrange  event. 
Your  Lord  fends  rfow  for  money. 

Hor.  True,  he  does. 

Tit.  And  he  wears  jewels  now  of 'fimotfs  gift, . 
For  which  I  wait  for  money. 

liar.  Againft  my  heart* 

Luc.  How  ftrange  it  fliows,  '         ,       • 

Timon  in  this  ihould  p^y  more  than  he  owes  ? 
And  e'ep  as  if  your  Lord  fhpuld  wear  rich  jewels, 
And  fend  for  money  for  'em. 

Hor.  *  I'm  weary  of  this  charge,  theGods  can  witnefs, 
I  know,  my  Lord  hath  fpent  of  Timotfs  wealth  ; 
And  now  ingratitude  makes  it  worfe  than  ftealth.. 

Far.  Yes,  mine's  three  thouftnd  crowns-,   what's 
yours  ?        J 

Luc.  Five  thoufand. 
-  Var.  'Tis  too  jnuch  deep,  and  it  lhould  feem  by 

th'ium,  ■/"■•■ 
Your  matter's  confidence  was.aboye  mine  j 
*{EIfe,  furely,  his  had  equaled, 

)  ***-fl  PrtiignTt  courfi  That  is,  of  thif  cemmtjpiu,  of 

//  tih  tbtfm'h]  That: is*  Uke  this  imfloymtnt. 
Jiin*  in,  blaze  and  fptewjouf .      .  f  EJ/i>furely,  bis  badtfualPJ.] 

.    SqUs  tKddtrt  tt  redirt  pfffunt.  Should  it  not  be,    Elfit  f*rtlfy 

Gatul.  mine  bad tjua/Pd. 


#  Pm  <wtaty  of  tbis  cbargt^ 
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Enter  Flaminius. 

Tit.  Oneof  LQrd'tfVawJr's  men. 

Luc  Flaminius!  Sir,  a  vpord,  Pray?  is  my  Lord 
fcady  to  come  forth  ? 

Flam.  No,  indeed,  Tie  is  not. 

Tit.  We  attend  his  Lordfhip,  pr^y  fignify  fo  much. 

Flam.  I  need  hot  tell  him  that,  he  knows  you  are 
too  diligent. 

Enter  Flavius  in  a  cloak,  muffled. 

Luc.  Ha !  is  not  that  his  Steward  muffled  fo  ? 
He  goes  away  in  a  cloud.     Call  him,  call  him. 

Tit.  Do  you  hear,  Sir 

Yar.  By  your  leave,  Sir. 

Flav.~Vt  nzt  do  you  afk  of  me,  my  friend  ? 

Tit.  We  w^it  for  pertain  money  here,  Sir. 

Ffav.  If  money  were  as  certain  as  your  waiting, 
Twere  fur*e  enough. 

Why  then  preferrM  you  not  your  fums  and  bills, 
When  your  falfe  mafters  eat  of  my  Lord's  meat.? 
Then  they  would  fmile  and  fawn  upon  his  debts, 
And  take  <lpwn  tb*  inrerpft  in  their  glutt'nous  maws  $ 
You  do  yourfelve's  but  wrong  to  ftir  me  up, 
Let  me  pafs  quietly. 

Believe't,  my  JLprd  and  I  have  made  an  end ; 
J  have  no  more  to. reckon,  he  to  fpend. 

Luc.  Ay,  but  this  .anfwer  will  not  ferve. 

Flap.  If  'twill  not  ferve,  'tis  not  fo  bafc  as  you ; 
For  you  ferve  knaves.  {Exit. 

Var.  How !  what  does  his  caQ)jer'4  worihip  muttier? 

Tit.  Nb  matter,  what]  'He's  poor,  and  that's  re- 
venge enough.  Who  can  fpeak  broader  than  he  that 
has  no  houfe  to  put  his  head  in  ?  Such  may  rail  againft 

Peat  buildings. 
Enter 
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*  Enter  Servilius. 

Tit.  Oh,  here's  Servilius ;  now  we  lhall  have  fome 
anfwer. 

Serv*  If  I  might  befeech  you,  gentlemen,  to  repair 
fome  other  hour,  I  ihould  derive  much  from  it.  For 
take  it  of  my  foul, 

My  Lord  leans  wond'roufly  to  difcontent, 
JMis  comfortable  temper  has  forfook  him, 
He  is  much  out  of  health,  and  keeps  his  chambw. 

Luc.  Many  do  keep  their  chambers,  arc  not  fickj 
And  if  he  be  fo  fir  beyond  his  health, 
Methinks,  he  Ihould  the  fooner  pay  his  debts, 
And  make  a  clear  w,y  to  the  Gods. 

Ser.  Good  Gods ! 

Tit.  We  cannot  take  this  for  an  anfwer. 

Flam,  [within.]  Servilius,  help — my  Lord!,  myLord. 

$     C     E    ft     E       V. 
Enter  Timon,  /;;  a  fage. 

tfitii.  What,  are  my  doors  oppos'd  againft  my  paf- 

*  f*ge\ 
Havel  been  ev^r free,  and  muft  my  houfe 

Be  my  reteirfivietehemy,  my  g*ol  ? 

The  place,  which  1  have  featted,  does  it  n6w, 

Like  all  mahkind,  fhew  me  an  iron-heart  ? 

Luc.  Put  in  now,  Titus. 

Tit.  MyLord,  heife's  my  bill. 

Luc.  Here's  mine. 

Far.  And  mine,  my  Lord. 

Capb.  And  ours,  my  Lofd. 
-  Phi.  Aftd  our  bills. 

*    4  Enter  Scmlms:)  It  may  tie    flulfuITy  filled  His  Grttk  (lo^wiih 
obfcrvcd  that  SbakcJ peart  has  un-    Roman  names. 

7  Tm. 
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Tim.  Knock  me  down  with  'em.  Cleave  me  to  the 
girdle. 

Luc.  Alas  !  my  Lord. 

Tim.  Cut  out  my  heart  in  fums. 

Tit.  Mine,  fifty  talents. 

Tim.  Tell  out  my  blood; 

Luc.  Five  thoufand  crowns,  my  Lord, 

Tim.  Five  thouland  drops  pay  that.  » 

What  yours and  yours  ? 

Var.  My  Lord 

Capb.  My  Lord- 


Tim.  Here  tear  me,  take  me,  and  the  Gods  fall  on 
you.  [Exit. 

Hor.  'Faith,  I  perceive,  our  Mafters  may  throw 
their  caps  at  their  money.  Thefedebts  maybcwellcalFd 
defperate  ones,  for  a  mad  man  owes  'em.        [Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Timon  and  Flavius. 

Tim.  They  have  e'en  put  my  breath  from  me,  the 
flaves.     Creditors  !-^— devils, 

flav.  My  dear  Lord ,— 

Tim.  What  if  it  ftiould  be  fo  ? 

Flav.  My  dear  Lord,— -~ 

Tim.  I'll  have  it  fb My  fteward ! 

Flav.  Here,  my  Lord. 

Tim.  So  fitly ! — Go*  bid  all  my  friends  again, 

Lucius j  LmcuUuSj  zod^Sempronius.     All. 

HI  once  more  feaft  the  rafcals. 

Flav.  O  my  Lord ! 
You  only  ipeak  from  your  diftra&ed  fouH 
There's  not  fo  much  left  as  to  furnifh  out 
A  moderate  table. 

lim.  Be  it  not  thy  caw. 
Go,  and  invite  them  all,  let  in  the  tide 
Of  knaves  once  more*  my  Cook  and  1*11  provide. 

[Extunt. 

SCENE 
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S   C   E  N   E      VI.       . 

danger  to  the  Senate  boufe. 
Senators*  and  Alcibiades. 

i  Sen.  \  Ji  Y  Lord,  you  have  my  voice  tc?t.    The 

iVI        fault's  bloody; 
Tis  neceflary  he  fhould  die. 
Nothing  emboldens  fin  fo  much  as  mercy. 

2  Sen.  Mo  ft  true ;  the  law  fhali  bruife  him. 

Ale.  Health,  Honour,  and  Compaiion  to  the  fenatel 
■  i  Sen.  Now?  Captain* 

Ale .  I  am  an  humble  fuitor  to  your  Virtues  * 
For  Pity  is  the  virtue  of  the  law, 
And  none  but  tyrants  ufe  it  cruelly. 
It  pleafes  time  and  fomin*  to  lie  heavy  4 
Upon  a  friend  Qf  mine,  who  in  hot  blood 
Hath  ftept  into  the  law,  which  is  paft  depth 
To  thofe  that  without  heed  do  plunge  into*^t 
5  He  is  a  man,  6  fetting  hisYauk  afide, 
Of  comely  virtues  ; 

Nor  did  he  foil  the  fa6t  with  cowarcfife, 
An  honour  in  him  which  buys  out  his  faulty 
But  with  a  noble  fury,  ^nd  fair  fpirit, 
Seeing  his  reputation  touch'd  to  death. 
He  did  oppofe  his  foe, 

'  Hi  is  a  man,  to..]     I  have  Qfvrrtmtn  honour,  mebitA  huyt 

printed  thefe  line* after  die  ori-  out  his  fault;         <..  o 

ginal  copy,  except  tbat>  for  am  Mr  aW  bo foil>  to*  .    . 
honour,  it  is  there,  and  honour. 

All  the  latter  editions  deviate  *  —fttHm*  His  famh  €$Je% 

unwarrantably  fiom  the  original,  We  mnft  read,               • 

and  give  the  lines  thus  :  >h 

Hti,+ man,  fttiing  bh  fault     .    —rnu  fault 

*M*  WaRltlRTOIt. 

And 
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And  with  fuch  fober  7  and  unnoted  pafRon 
1  He  did  behave  his  anger  ere  'twas  fpent, 
As  if  he  had  but  prov'd  an  argument. 

|  Sen.  9  You  undergo  too  ftridt  a  Paradox* 
Striving  to  make  an  ugly  deed  look  fair ; 
Your  words  have  took  fuch  pains,  as  if  they  labour'd 
To  bring  Man- {laughter  into  form,  and  fet  quarrelling 
Upon  the  head  of  valour  i  which,  indeed/    / 
Is  valour  mif-begot,  and  came  into  the  world 
When  fefts  and  faftions  were  but  newly  born.  . 
He's  tirdv  valiant,  that  can  wifely  fuffer 
The  worn  that  man  cap  breathe,  ■  apd  make  his  wrongs 
His  outfides  ;  wear  them  like  his  rayment,  careklty  * 
And  ne'er  prefer  his  Injuries  to  his  hearty 
To  bring  it  into  danger. 
If  wrongs  be  evils,  and  inforcs  us  kill, 
What  folly  'tis  to  hazard  life  for  ill  ? 

Ale.  My  Lord, 

i  Sen.  You  cannot  make  grofc  fins  look  clear  i 
It  is  not  valour  to  revenge,  but  bear. 

Ale.  My  lords,  then,  under  favour,  pardon  me^ 
If  I  fpeak  like  a  Captain. 
Why  do  fond  men  expofe  themfelves  to  battle, 


f  unnoted  fafpon\  Urn*  He  did  behold  bit  adverfary 

m^  for  ooinoon,  bounded,  flient, 

Warbuhtow.  At  if  be  bad  but  frw'd  an  or- 
1  Hi  did  behave  bis  anger]  gumeut, 
Bebawe,  for  <carb,  manage.   But  He  looked  with  fuch  calmnefs  on 
die  Oxferd  Editor  equips  the  old  his  Jlain  adverfary. 
Poet  with  a  more  xnodim  phrafe,  *  You  undergo  too  firifi  a  fa- 
Hi  did  beb*vrin*t  anger-*-  radoxJ]  You  undertake  a  pa- 
A  paltry  dipt  jargon  of  modern  radox  mo  bard* 
fops,  forbebave  bimfelf.  Warb.  '  -^ and  make  bis  nvnngs 

The  original  copy  reads  not  Hit  ovtsiois  ;  wear  them 

bbavehmtbeboovt.  I  do  not  well  like  bis  raiment*  carelfjh  \\ 

■ndetftand  the  paflage  in  either  It  mould  be  read  and  pointed  thus, 

■eading.     Shall  we  try  a  daring  — —  and  make  bis  wrings 

Ctiaje&nfe  I  His  outfide  wear ;  bang  like  bit 

*nnitb  fneb  fober  and  unnoted  raiment*  care'ejly.     Warb. 

fajson  The  prcfent  reading  is  better. 

And 
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Ale.  Muft  it  be  fo  ?  it  muft  not  be. 
My  Lords,  I  do  befeech  you,  know  me. 

2  Sen.  How  ? 

Ale.  Call  me  td  your  rtnfembranees. 

3  Sen.  What? 

Ale.  I  (Jarfnot  think  but  your  age  hath  forgot  me  * 
It  could  not  elfe  be,  7 1  fhould  prove  fo  bafe,- 
To  fue,  and  be  derty'd  iuch  common  grace, 
My  wounds  alee  at  you. 

i  Sen.  8  Do  yiu  dare  our  anger  ? 
*Tis  in  few  words,  but  fpaciow  in  efteft ; 
We  banilh  thee  for  ever. 

Alt.  Baniftime! 
Banifti  your  Dotage,  banilh  Ufury, 
That  make  the  Senate  ugly. 

i  Sen.  If,  after  two  day's  ftiine,  Athens  contain*  thee; 
Attend  our  weightier  judgment. 
9  And,  not  to  fwell  our  fpirit, 
He  (hall  be  executed  prefendy.  .  [Exeunt; 

Ale  Gods  keep  you  old  enough,  that  you  may  live 
Only  in  bone*  that  none  may  loolc  on  you  ! 
I'm  worfe  than  mad.     1  have  kept  back  their  foesy 
While  they  have  told  their  money,  and  let  out 
Their  coin  upon  large  mtereft ;  I  myfelf, 
Rich  only  in  large  hurts — All  thofe,  for  this  f 
Is  this  the  baHam  that  the  ufurmg  fenate 
Ffturs  into  Captains'  Wounds  ?  Banifhment  ?    . 
It  comes  not  ill  •,  I  hate  Aot  to  be  banilhr, 
It  is  a  caufe  worthy  my  fpleert  and  furyy 

*  — -/  fbould  prfog  fo  &*fi,]  in  effeff; 

Sa/e9  for  di&onourVT.     Wari?,         9  And,  (not  to  /will  our  # 

*  Do  you  dart  eur  anger  ?  ritj]   What  this  nonfenfe 
*Tts  sn/hv  words,  but  ff actons    was  intended  to  mean  I   dpn't 

in  efe&;]    This  reading  know;  but  'tis  plain  Sbaif/fieor 

may  pafs,  but  perhnps  the  au-  wrote, 

fhour  wrote,  And  now  to /well  *oo*  ffirit* 

our  anger  t  /.  #.  to  provoke  yoo  ftill  more. 

Tisfew  in  words,  bmt  faufat  VifAitnu*.  tok. 

2  That 
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Thdt  I  tfmy  ftrfke  at  Athens.    I'll  cheer  up    » 
My  difcontented  troojwf  '  and  fey  for  hearts. 
'Tis  honour  with  moft  hands  te  be  at  odds  •, 
Soldiers  as  little  fhouki  brook  wrongs  as  Gods. 
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SCENE      VII.  * 
Changes  to  Tim  ok'/  Houfm 

Enter  divers  Senators  ^  at  fiver al  dootk     1 

1  Sen.  rr\HE  good  time  of  the  day  to  you*  %,    . 
X       2  &*•  I  a^°  **&  ^  to  you.     I  think, 
this  honourable  Lord  did  bpt  try  us  this  otficr  c}ay. 

1  Sen.  *  Upon  that  were  my  thoughts  tiring,  Tyheii 
we  enpountred.  I  hppe  it  \$  i>ot;  fb  Tpwt  with  him,  as 
he  made  it  feem  in  the  trial  of  his  feveral  friends. 

2  Sen.  It  fbotrfd  not  be  by  the  perfuafion  of  his  new 
/eafting. 


'  In  former  copies : 

- And  lay  for  hurts: 

%r:'  L—-<u>itb  moft  tAtfbs 


7/, 
to  he  at  odds  ;J  Ihttfurely, 
«ven  in  a  foldier's  fenfe  of  ho- 
naor;  there  is  very  little  in  be- 
is?  *  o4ds  wifli  all  about  hint : 
•inch  ihews  rathera  qttatneMbjne 
difoofitioa  than  a  vaJiaat  oa4« 
Befides,  this  was  ngfJpeihiadeS* 
fefe.  fflFwas  orijflhllen  out 
ftith  the  Athenian*.  .  A  phtftfe 
i&  the  foregoing  line  will  direct 
Q)  to  the  right  reading.  \  will 
b,  fays  he,  y*r  &«r//  ;  which 
is  a  metaphor  taken  from  cat d- 
piay,  and  fignifies  to  game  deep 
icd  boldly.  It  is  plain  then  the 
fgorc  was  continued  in  the  fol- 
ding line,  which   ihould  be 

lfn  honour  <with  moft  hakds 

Vot.  VI. 


.  fa  he /tf  odds ;] 
i.t.  to  fight  upon  odds,  or*  at. 
difadvantage  j  as  he  muft  do  a- 
ganfl  the*  united  ibength  of  A- 
tbtns  i  And  this,  by  (oldie^s,  it. 
accounted  honourable.  Shake* 
foare  nfes  the  fame  metaphor*  on 
•he  fame  occafton,  in  Corio/anus. 

Warbwrtok. 
'  I  fliink  hands  is  very  properly 
Afbflimted  for  Ai/roV.  In  the 
foregoing  line,  for,  lay  far hearts , 
I  would  read,  //*?  for  hearts. 

*  L^0jy  /£*/  *iV/*#  «ry  thoughts 
tiring.]  A  hawk,  I  think,  is  faid 
to  irrj,  wjjen  ihe  amufes  heifelf 
with  pecking  a  phcafant's  wing, 
or  any  thing  that  puts  her  in 
mind  of  prey.  To  tin  upon  a 
thing,  is  therefore,  t£  be  #*^ 
employed  ufon  it* 

O  1 &*. 
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i  Sen.  I  fhould  think  fo.  He  hath  fent  me  an  earneft 
inviting,  which  many  my  near  occafions  did  urge  me 
to  put  off,  but  he  hath  conjur'd  me  beyond  them,  and 
I  muft  needs  appear. 

2  Sen.  In  like  manner  was  I  in  debt  to  my  impor- 
tunate bufinefs  •,  but  he  would  not  hear  my  s*cufe.  I 
am  fony,  when  he  fent  to  borrow  of  me,  that  my  pro- 
vifion  was  out. 

i  Sen.  I  am  fick  of  that  grief  too,  as  I  underftand 
how  all  things  go. 

2  Sen.  Every  man  here's  fo.  What  would  he  have 
borrow'd  of  you  ? 

i  Sen.  A  thoufand  pieces. 

2  Sen.  A  thoufand  pieces ! 
i  Sen.  What  of  you  ? 

3  Sen.  He  fent  to  me,  Sir — ~— Here  he  comes. 

Enter  Timon  and  Attendants. .   . 

Tim.  With  all  my  heart,  Gentlemen  both! — and 
how  fare  you  ? 

i  Sen.  Ever  at  the  beft>  hearing  well  of  your  Lord- 
Aiip. 

2  Sen.  The  Swallow  follows  not  fumm^r  more  wil- 
lingly, than  we  your  Lordfhip. 

Tim.  [s/Jide.]  Nor  more  willingly  leaves  wmtfr ; 
foch  fummer-  birds  are  men.— —Gentlemen,  our  din- 
ner will  not  recompenfe  this  long  ftay.  Feaft  your  ears 
with  the  mufick  awhile,  if  they  will  fare  fo  harihty  as 
on  the  trumpet's  found ;  we  fcall  to't  prefently. 
»  i  Sen.  1  hope,  it  remains  not  unkindly  with  your 
Lordfhip,  that  I  return'd  you  an  empty  meflenger. 

Tim.  O  Sir,  let  it  riot  trouble  you. 

2  Sen.  My  noble  Lord. 

Tim.  Ah,  my  good  friend,  what  cheer  ? 

[Tbe  banquet  bnkgbt'tK. 

2  Sen.   Moft  honourable  Lord,   Pm  e*en  Tick  ot 

(hamc, 
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lhamc,  that  when  your  Lordfhip  t'other  day  fent  to 

me,  I  was  fo  unfortunate  a  beggar. 
Tim.  Think  not  on'tj  Sir. 

2  Sin.  If  you  had  fent  but  two  hours  before 

Tm.  Let  it  not  cumber  your  better  remembrance. 

Come,  bring  in  all  together. 

2  Sen .  All  covered  (fifties ! 

1  Sen.  Royal  cheer,  I  warrant  you. 

3  Sen.  Doubt  not  that,  if  money  and  the  feafon  can 
yield  it. 

1  Stn.  How  cte  you  ?  what's  the  news  ? 

3  Sen.  Alcibiades  is  banilh'd.     Hear  you  of  it  ? 

Both.   Alcibiades  banifh'd ! 

3  Sen.  'Tis  fo  5  be  fure  of  ifc 

1  Sen.  How  ?  how  ? 

2  Sen.  I  pray  you,  upon  what  ? 

Tim.  My  worthy  friends,  will  you  draw  near  ? 

3  Sen.  I'll  tell  ye  more  anon.  Here's  a  noble  feaft 
toward, 

2  Sen.  This  is  the  old  man  ftill. 

3  Sen.  Will'c  hold  ?  will't  hold  ? 

2  Sen.  It  does,  but  time  will.-— And  fo— — 

3  Sen.  I  do  conceive. 

Tim.  Each  man  to  his  (tool,  with  that  fpur  as  he 
would  to  the  lip  of  his  Miftrcfs.  Your  diet  fliall  be  in 
all  places  alike.  Make  not  a  city-feaft  df  it,  to  let  the 
meat  coolere  we  can  agree  upon  the  firft  place.  Sit,  fit. 

The  God&  require  our  thanks. 

Ton  great  BenefoftorSy  fprinkle  cur  fociety  with  thank- 

fvkefo*    For  your  own  gifts  make  your/elves  prci?d\ 

***  reserve  ftill  to  give,    left  your  Deities  be  defpifed. 

Lend  to  each  than  enough,  that  one  need  not  lend  to  ano- 

&er ;  for  were  your  Godheads  to  borrow  of  men,  men 

vetdd  for fake  the  Gods.    Make  the  meat  beloved^  more 

than  the  man  that  gives  it.    Let  no  fffembly  of  twenty 

he  tti\bwf  a  f core  of  villains.    If  there  fit  twelve  women 

*t  the  table,  let  a  dozen  of  them  be  as  they  are — '  The 

a  Tbtrtft  *f  pur  pees.]  We  ftiduld  read  foei.         Warb. 

Q^2  reft 
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reft  of  your  foes j  O  Gods,  the  fenators  of  Athens,  toge- 
ther with  the  common  lag  of  people?  what  is  amifs  in 
them*  y\u  Gods,  m>  ke  fust  able  for  dejiruBion.     For  theft 

my  friends as  they  are  to  me  nothing?  fo  in  nothing 

hlefs  them,  and  to  nothing  an  they  welcome. 
Uncover — Dogs,  and  lap. 

[The  dijhes  uncovered  are  full  of  warm  water. 

Some  /peak.  What  does  his  Lordfhip  mean  ? 

Seme  other.  I  know  not* 

Tim.  May  you  a  better  feaft  never  behold, 
You  knot  of  mouth  friends.     Smoke,  and  lukewarm 

water 
4  Is  your  perfection.     This  is  Timon's  laft.  * 
Who  (luck  5  and  fpangled  you  with  flatteries, 
Wafhes  it  off,  and  fprinkles  in  your  faces 

[Throwing  water  in  their  faces. 
Your  reeking  villainy.     Live  loath'd,  and  long, 
Moft  fmiling,  foiooth,  detefted  Parafites, 
Courteous  Deftroyers,  affable  Wolves,  meek  Bears, 
You  Fools  of  fortune,  Trencher-friends,  6  Time-flies, 
Cap  and  knee  Slaves,  Vapors,  and  7  Minute^jacks  * 
Of  man  and  bead  the  *  infinite  malady 
Cruft  you  quite  o'er! — What,  doft  Thou  go? 
Soft,  take  thy  phyfick  firft — Thou  too— and  Thou — 
Stay,  I  will  lend  thee  money,  borrow  none. 
What!  all  in  motion?  henceforth  be  no  feaft, 
Whereat  a  villain's  not  a  welcome  gueft. 
Burn  Houfc,  fink  Athens^  henceforth  hated  be 
Of  Timony  man,  and  all  humanity !  [Exit. 

*  L your  perfcaion.— ]    Per-  6  Trme^JUm.]  FKesof  afcafck 

ftaion%  for  cxa&  or  perfed  like-  7  *—*mimt+jackt  j]    Maimer 

nefs.                     Warburton.  thinks  it  means  Jack  a  Luicm, 

Your  pcrfrj-Honi  is  the  bigbtfi  which  fhines  and  difappears  in 

cf  your  exceUt*  e.  an  inftant.    What  it  was  I  know 

s  _ +nd  J'pungUd  you  with  not;  bat  it  was  fomething  of 

fictttnti^  We  fhould  ccr-  quick  motion,  mentioned  i&  &t- 

taihly  read,  chard  HI. 

and  Jpanglc4 with  vova  #  ~i be  infinite  maUay]  Bverr 

jl*it*rm,                 Warb.  kind  of  difcafe  incident  to  man 

1  iic  prcicnt  reading  is  right,  and  bcaft. 

3  '       '      Re- 


TIMON  OF  ATHENS.  2/9 

Reenter  the  Senators. 

1  Sen.  How  now,  my  Lords  ? 

2  Sen.  Know  you  the  quality  of  Lord  Timori%  fury ! 

3  Sen.  Pifh  !  did  you  fee  my  cap  ? 

4  Sen.  I've  loft  my  gown. 

1  Sen.  He's  but  a  mad  Lord,  and  nought  but  hu- 
mour fways  hiqi.  He  gave  me  a  jewel  the  other  day, 
and  now  he  has  beat  it  out  of  my  cap.  JDid  you  fee 
my  jewel  ?* 

2  Sen.  Did  you  fee  my  cap  ? 

3  Sen.  Here 'tis. 

4  Sen.  Here  lies  my  gown. 

1  Sen.  Let's  make  no  ftay* 

2  Sen.  Lord  Twin's  mad. 

3  Sen.  I  feel't  upon  my  bones. 

45/*.  One  day  he  give6  us  diamonds,   next  day 
ftones,  [Exeunt. 


A  C  T    IV.       S  C  E  N  E     L 

Without  the  Walls  of  Athens, 

Enter  Timon, 

LET  me  look  back  upon  thee,  O  thou  Wall, 
That  girdkft  in  thofe  wolves !  dive  in  the  earth, 
And  fence  not  Athens!  Matrons,  turn  incontinent; 
Obedience  fail  in  children  j  flares  and  fools 
Pluck  the  graye  wrinkled  Senate  from  the  bench,    . 
And  minifter  in  their  Heads  \  to  general  filth 
Convert  o'th'inftant,  green  Virginity ! 

*  AS  XV.}  The  incidents  of    are  tafcenTrojn  the  Timon  ofLu- 
itaoft  41  the  following  fcenes    dan.  Wauurton. 

Q^3  Do'C 
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Do't  in  your  parents' eyes.    Bankrupts,  hold  fall; 
Rather  than  render  back,  out  with  your  knives, 
And  cut  your  traders'  throats.    Bound  fervants,  ftcal  j 
Large-handed  robbers  your  grave  matters  are, 
And  pill  by  law.     Maid,  to  thy  matter's  bed  \ 
Thy  miftrefs  is  9  i'jth'  brothel.     Son  of  fixteen, 
Pluck  the  lin'd  crutch  from  thy  old  limping  fire, 
"With  it  beat  out  his  brains.     Fear  and  Piety, 
Religion -to  the  Gods,  peace,  juftke,  truth, 
Domettick  awe,  night  reft,  and  neighbourhood, 
Jnftruftion,  manners,  myfteries  and  trades, 
Degrees,  obfervances,  cuftoms  and  laws, 
Decline  to  your  confounding  contraries  \ 
And  l  yet  confufion  live ! — Plagues,  incident  to  men, 
Your  potent  and  infe&ious  fevers  heap 
On  Athens,  ripe  for  ftroke  !  Thdu  cold  Sciatua, 
Cripple  our  fenators,  that  their  limbs  may  halt 
As  lamely  as  their  manners.    Luft  and  Liberty 
Creep  in  the  minds  and  marrows  of  our  youth-, 
That  'gainft  the  ftream  of  virtue  they  may  ftrive, 
And  drown  themfclves  in  riot !  Itches,  Blains, 
Sow  all  the  Athenian  boLms,  and  their  Crop 
Be  general  Leprofy.     Breath  inteft  breath, 
That  their  fbciety,  as  their  friendfh;p,  may" 
Be  meerly  poifpn.    Nothing  I'll  bear  froaV  thee, 
But  nakednefs,  thou  deteitable  town  ! 
Take  thou  that  too,  with  rpulpplying  banns. 
Timon  will  to  the  \Voods,  where  he  fhail  find 
Th'unkindeft  beaft  much  kinder  than  mankind! 
The  Gods  confound  (hear  me,  ye  good  Gods  all) 
T\£  Athenians  both  within  and  out  that  wall ; 
And  grant,  as  Timon  grows,  his  hate  may  grow. 
To,  the  whole  race  of  Mankind,  high  and  low !  [Exit. 

9  — /•  tb%  brothel  A  So  Hanmer.  confufion  all  things  Jam  t$  hafin 

The  old  copies  read,  o'th%  brotbcL  to  atjfolution,  yet  hi  not  iijfolurisn 

*   — ytt  cQufttfioK^I  Hammer  com,  hut  the  mijniit  of confufioa 

readst  let  confufion';   but  the  continue* 


meaning  may  be,  though  hj  fuch 


SCENE 
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Changes  to  Timon'j  Houfe. 

*  Enter  Flavius,  with  two  or  three  fervants. 
i  Serv.  TTEAR  you,  good  matter  fteward  ?  Where's 

J[  X        our  maftcr  ? 
Are  we  undone,  caft  off,  nothing  remaining  ? 

Flav.  Alack,  my  fellows,  what  fhould  I  fay  to  you? 
Let  me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  Gods, 
I  am  as  poor  as  you. 

i  Serv.  Such  a  Houfe  broke ! 
So  noble  a  matter  fall'n !  all  gone !  and  not 
One  friend  to  take  his  fortune  by  the  arm, 
And  go  along  with  him ! 

2  Serv.  As  we  do  turn  our  backs 

From  our  companion,  thrown  into  his  grave, 
So  his  familiars  x  from  his  buried  fortunes 
Slink  all  away  %  leave  their  falfe  vows  with  him, 
Like  empty- purfes  pick'd :  and  his  poor  fclf, 
A  dedicated  beggar  to  the  air, 
With  hisdifeafe  of  all  fhun'd  poverty, 
Walks,  like  Contempt,  alone — More  of  our  fellows. 
Enter  other  fervants. 

Flav.  All  broken  implements  of  a  ruin'd  houfe  ! 

3  Serv.  Yet  do  our  hearts  wear  Timon's  livery, 
That  fee  I  by  our  faces  ;  we  are  fellows  ftill, 
Serving  alike  in  forrow.     Leak'd  is  our  bark, 
And  we  poor  mates,  ftand  on  the  dying  deck, 
Hearing  the  furges  threat  j  we  mutt  all  part 
Into  the  fea  of  air. 

•  Enter  Flavins,]    Nothing  thing  but  impartial  kindnefs  can 

contributes  more  to  die  exaltation  gain  affe&ion  from  dependants, 

of  %Ttmon%  character  than   the  *  _yr»/w  bis  bur  it  d  forum] 

tc al  and  fidelity  of  his  fervants.  The  old  copies  have  to  inftead 

Nothing  bat  real  virtue  can  be  of  from.    **Fhe  correction  is/Am* 

honoured  by  domefticks;  no-  »Vs. 

Q^4  Fiav. 
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Flav.  Good  fellows  all, 
The  lateft  of  my  wealth  IUI  (hare  amongft  you, 
Where-ever  we  fhall  meet,  for  limonh  Sake, 
Let's  yet  be  fellows  •  let's  lhake  our  heads,  and  lay, 
As  'twere  a  knell  unto  our  malter-s  fortunes, 
We  have  fan  better  days.     Let  each  take  fon:e ; 

[Giyixg  them  miuey. 
— Nay  put  out  all  your  hands— not  one  .woftl  more, ' 
Thus  part  we  rich  in  ibrrow,  parting  poorf 

[They  tmbrGcc,  and  part  fevtral  way}. 
Oh,  the  fierce  wretchednefs  that  glory  brings  us !     * 
"Who  would  not  wifh  to  be  from  wealth  exempt, 
Since  riches  point  to  milery  and  contempt  ? 
Who'd  be  fo  tnock'd  with  glory,  as  to  live 
But  in  a  dream  of  friendlhip, 
To  have  his  Pomp,  and  all  what  State  compounds. 
But  only  painted,  like  his  varnifhM  friends  r 
Poor  honeft  Lord  !  brought  low  by  his  own  heart, 
Undone  by  goodnefs  $  3  itrange  unufual  blood,  ' 
When  man's  worft  fin  is,  ht  does  too  much  good. 
Who  then  dares  to  be  half  fo  kind  again  ? 
For  bounty,  that  makes  Gods,  does  ftHl  mar  men. 
My  deareft  Lord,  bleft  to  be  molt  accUiVd, 
Rich  only  to  be  wretched  %  thy  gr;  at  fortunes 
Are  made  thy  chief  ajfli&ions.     Al*$,  kind  Lord  ! 
He's  flung  in  rage  from  this  ungrateful  Seat 
Of  monftrous  friends  j 
Nor  has  he  with  him  to  fupply  his  life, 
Or  that  which  can  command  it. 
Til  follow  and  enquire  him  out ; 
I'll  ever  lerve  his  mind  with  my  beft  will; 
Whilft  I  have  gold,  Til  be  his  Steward  ftilL       [Exit, 

'  ftrange  unufual  bkti^\  introdu£tion.     I  know  not  what 

Of  thi*  paiTage,  I  fuppofc,  every  to  propofe.     Perhaps, 
re  iricr  would  wifli  for  a  correc-  ft^angt  unujual  mood, 
tion  ;  but  the  word,  harfli  as  it  may,  by  fome,  be  thought  feet- 
is,  ftands  fortified  by  the  rhyme,  ter,  and  by  others  worfe. 
to  which,  perhaps,  it  owes  its 

SCENE 
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SCENE     Iff, 

the     W  O  O  D  S. 

finter  Timon. 

fi*.4/"\  Blefied,   breeding  Sun,    draw   from   the 

\J        earth 
Rotten  huoiidity  ;  below  *  thy  fitter's  9rb 
Inkd  the  air.     Twinn'd  brothers  of  one  womb, 
Whofe  procreation,  refidence,  and  birth 
Scarce  is  dividant,  touch  with  fevcral  fortunes  5 
yht  greater  fcorns  the  lefler.    6  Not  ey'n  nature, 

To 


40blessbd,  brttdingfunt—] 
Thefenfe,  39  well  as  elegance 
of  the  expreffion,  requires  that 
we  (hoald  read, 

0  BLESSING   BREEDING  fun, 

«.  /.  Thou  that  before  ufedS  to 
breed  bleffings,  now  breed  curies 
and  contagion  ;  as  afterwards  he 
fays, 

TbtxfiM,  that  comfin'ft,  huriu 
Warburton. 

I  do  not  fee  that  this  emenda- 
tion much  fireogthens  the  fenfe. 

s  tbyftfteSsorb}  That  is, 

the  moon's,  this  fublunary  world. 

6  —       "Not  enfu  nature, 

Te  whom  all  fores  lay  foge* — ] 
He  had  faid  the  brother  could 
not  hear  groat  fortune  without 
defpifiag  his  brother.  He  now 
goes  furrier,  and  afferts  that 
fveo  human  nature  cannot  bear 
it,  but  with  contempt  of  its  com- 
mon nature.  The  fentence  is 
ambiguous,  and,  beftdes  that, 
<*herwi(e  obicure.  I  am  per- 
Med  that  our  author  had  Jkr- 
**6r  here  principally  in  mind  ; 


whofe  uninterrupted,  courie  of 
fuccefles,  as  we  learn  from  hiHo- 
ry,  turned  his  head,  and  made 
him  fancy  himfclf  a  G*d$  an4 
contemn  his  human  origin.  The 
Poet  fays,  ev'tmaturt,  meaning 
nature  in  its  greateft  perfection  : 
And  Alexander  is  represented  by 
the  ancients  as  the  moft  accom- 
plilh'd  person  that  ever  was,  both 
for  his  auaiities  of  mind  and 
body,  a  kind  of  ma&erpiece  of 
nature.     He  adds, 

To  whom  all  forts  Uyfugii— 
u  e.  Although  the  imbecility  of 
the  human  condition  might eauUy 
have  informed  him  of  his  error. 
Here  Sbakqfp$*r  feeros  to  have 
had  an  eye  to  Plutarch*  who,  in 
his  life  of  Alexander^  tells  US, 
that  it  was  that  which  ftagger'd 
him  in  his  fober  moments  con* 
corning  the  belief  of  his  Divini- 
ty.     "EXiyiir  &  pofefW  0MMMU  $»*» 

to;  it  U  Ttf  ivJUvikH  uai  ovwonm- 
£m4  v{  dvofjuis  ijyiMJptFM  dafknu* 

utns*  Warb, 

I  have 


e?4 
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To  whom  all  fores  lay  liege,  can  bear  great  fortune 

But  by  contempt  of  nature. 

7  Raife  me  this  beggar,  and  denude  tv  at  Lord, 

The  fenator  lhall  bear  contempt  hereditary, 

The  beggar  native  honour. 

*  It  is  the  Paftour  lards  the  brother's  fides, 

The 


I  have  preferred  this  note  ra- 
ther for  the  fake  of  the  commen- 
tator than  of  the  authour.    How 
nature,  to  whom  all  fores  lay  fop* 
can  fo  emphatically  expreis  na- 
ture in  its  greateft  ferfedion,  I 
fhall  not  endeavour  to  explain. 
The  meaning  I  take  to  be  this : 
Brother  when  bis  fortune  is  in- 
larged  tvillfcorn  trot  her;  for  this 
is  the  general  depravity  of  hu- 
man nature,  which  befUged  as  it 
is  by  mifery,  admonifhed  as  it  is 
of  want  and  imperfection,  when 
elevated  by  fortune,  will  defpife 
beings  Of  nature  like  its  own. 
1    Raife  me  this  Beggar,    and 
deny't  that  LordA    Where 
is  the  fenfe  and  Englifi  of  denft 
that  Lord?    Deny  him  what? 
What  preceding  Noun  is  there 
to  which  the  pronoun  It  is  to  be 
referrM?  Anaitwouldbeabl'urd 
to  think  the  Poet  meant,  deny 
to  raife  that  Lord.     The  4*ti- 
thefts  muft  be,  Jet  fortune  raife 
this  beggar,  and  let  her  ftrip  and 
defpoil  that  lord  of  all  his  pomp 
and  ornaments,  (*tc.  which  fenie 
is  compleated  by  this  (light  al- 
teration, 

— —and  denude  that  lord. 
So  lord  Rea  in  his  relation  of  M. 
Hamilton**  plot,  written  in  1 630, 
Allthefe  Hamiltons  had  denuded 
tbemfifoes  of  their  fortunes  and 
eftates.  And  Charles  the  Firft, 
jn  his  meflage  to  the  parliament, 


fays,    Denude    emrfehxs  of  alL 
Clar.  Vol.  3.  p.  1 5.  Odave  Edit. 
Wahurtok. 
*   //  is  the  Fafture  lards  the 
Beggar'/  fides,}    This,  as 
the  editors  have  order'd  it,  is  an 
idle  repetition  at  the  bell ;  fop  • 
pofmg  it  jdid,  indeed,  contain  the 
fame  fentiment  as  the  foregoing 
lines.    But  Sbakefpear  meant  a 
quite  different  thing  :  and  hav- 
ing, like  a  fenfible  writer,  made 
a  (mart  obfervation,  he  illuftrates 
it  by  a  fimiiitude  thus ; 

It  is  the  Fafture  lards  the  Wea- 
ther'/^/, 
The  Want  that  makes  him  lean. 
And  the  fimiiitude  is  extremely 
beautiful,  as  conveying  this  fati- 
rical  reflexion ;  there  is  no  more 
difference  between  man  and  man 
in  the  efteem  of  fuperncial  or 
corrupt  judgments,  than  between 
a  fat  fheep  and  a  lean  one. 

Warburtok. 
This  paftage  is  very  obfeure, 
nor  do  I  difcover  any  clear  fenfe 
even  though  we  fhould  admit 
the  emendation.  LetusinJpe3 
die  text  as  I  have  given  it  from 
the  original  edition. 

//  is  the  Paftour  lards  the  Bro- 
ther*//"^, 
The  nvant  that  mates  him  leave. 
Dr.  Warburtoefound  the  paffage 
already  changed  thus, 

//  is  the  Pafturc  lards  the  Beg- 
garV/aW, 

fie 
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The  Want  that  makes  him  leave.  Whodares,  who  (fores, 

In  purity  of  manhood  Hand  upright, 

And  fay,  this  man's  a  flatterer?  if  one  be, 

So  are  they  all,  9  tor  every  greeze  of  fortune 

Is  fmooth'd  by  that  below.     The  learned  pate 

Ducks  to  the  golden  fool.     All  is  oblique ; 

There's  nothing  level  in  our  curfed  natures, 

But  direft  villany.     Then  be  abhorr'd, 

AH  feafts,  focieties,  and  throngs  of  men  ! 

His  Sembfeble,  yea,  bimfelf,  Timon  difdains. 

Deftru&ion  fang  mankind  ! — Earth,  .yield  me  roots ! 

[Digging  the  earth* 
Whd  feeks  for  better  of  thee,  fawee  his  palate 
With  thy  moft  operant  poifon  ! 
What's  here?  Gold?  yellow,  glittering  precious  gold? 
No,  Gods,  I  am  no  l  idle  votarift. 
Roots,  you  clear  heav'ns ! 
Thus  much 
Of  this  will  make  black,  white;  fair,  foul-,  wrong,  right; 


Tot  want  that  maktt  him  lean. 
And  upon  this  reading,  of  no 
authority,  railed  another  equally 
uncertain. 

Alterations  are  never  to  be 
made  without  neccflity.  Let  us 
fee  what  tenfe  the  genuine  read- 
ing will  afford.  Poverty,  fays 
the  Poet,  hears  contempt  beredi- 
tsry,  and  wealth  native  honour. 
To  illuftrate  this  pofition,  hav- 
ing already  mentioned  the  cafe 
of  a  poor  and  rich  brother,  he 
remarks,  that  this  preference  is 
jiven  to  wealth  by  thofe  whom 
it  leaft  becomes ;  //  is  the  Paf- 
tour  that  greafes  or  flatters  the 
neb  brother,  and  will  greafe  him 
on  till  want  makes  him  leave* 
The  Poet  then  goes  on  toafk,  Who 
teres  to  Jay%  this  man,  this  Paf- 
tooi»  is  a  flatterer  j  the  crime  is 
univcrfai ;  through  all  the  world 


the  learned  fa/ ef  with  allufion  to 
the  Paftour,  ducks  to  the  ooldea 
fool.  If  it  be  objefted,  as  it  may 
juftly  be,  that  the  mention  of 
Paftour  is  unfuitable,  we  mail 
remember  the  mention  of  grace 
and  cherubims  in  this  play,  and 
many  fuch  anachroniuns  in  ma- 
ny other:. 

I  would  therefore  read  thus  : 

//  is  the  Paftour  lards  the  hrc* 
therms  fides*  t 

*Tis  want  that  makes  him  leave. 
The  obfeurity  is  Hill  great.  Per- 
haps a  line  is  loft.  I  have  at 
lcait  given  the  original  reading. 

9  — for  every  greeze  of  for- 
tune] Gras/,  for  ftep  or  de- 
gree. Pope. 

1  — no  idle  votarift.]  No  in- 
fincere  or  inconftant  fupplicant. 
Goodwill  not  ferye  me  inftead  of 
roots. 

Bale 
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Safe,  noble  j  old,  young ;  coward,  valiant. 

You  Gods !  why  tht$?  What  ?  This  you  Gods !  *  Why, 

this 
Will  lug  your  priefts  and  fervants  from  your  fides  -t 

*  Pluck  ftout  mens*  pillows  from  below  their  heads. 
This  yellow  (lave 

Will  knit  and  break  religions  5  blcfs  th*  accurs'd  ; 
Make  the  hoar  leprofy  ador*d  ;  place  thieves* 
And  give  them  title,  knee,  and  approbation* 
With  lenators  on  the  bench  ;  this  is  it, 

*  That  makes  d^  wappen'd  widow  wed  again  ; 
She  whom  the  fpittle-houfe,  and  ulcerous  fores 
Would  caft  the  gorge  at,  this  embalms  and  if>ice& 
9 To  th*  April  day  again.     Come,  damned  earth, 
Thou  common  whore  of  mankind,  that  pwt'ft  odds 
Among  the  rout  of  nations,  1  will  make  thee 

*  Do  thy  right  nature. — \MaYcb  afar  off.]  Ha»  a  drum  ? 

7  Thou'rt  quick,. 

But  yet  1*11  bury  thee*    Thou*lt  go,  ftrong  thief, 


-*wbyy  this 


Will  fag  your  friejlr  and  Jlr- 

<vmits  from  your  fides  :]    A* 

lift opb ants  in  his  P/utusf  Aft  5. 

Scene  2.  makes  the  priefl  ofju- 

fi/erdekrt  his  fervice  to  live  with 

Jplutus*  War  BURTON. 

3  Pluck  ftout  mens*  pillows  from 

below  thetr  heads.] .  /.  e.  men 
who  have  ftrength  yet  remain- 
ing to  ftrorgle  with  their  diftem- 
per.  This  alludes  to  an  old  cuf- 
lorn  of  drawing  away  the  pillow 
*froai  under  the  heads  of  men 
in  their  laft  agonies,  to  make 
their  departure  the  eafter.  But 
the  Oxford  Editor*  fuppofing 
Jttut  to  fignify  healthy %  alters  it 
to- Tick;  and  this  he  calls  emend- 
ing. War  bur  TOW. 

4  That  mahs  the  rwappendtwi- 
d<nv  ived  again ;]  IVaped  or 

mafptn'd  fignifies  both  forrowful 


and  terrified,  either  for  the  lofs 
of  a  good  hulband,  or  by  the 
treatment  of  a  bad.  8 at  gold> 
he  fays,  can  overcome  both  her 
affection  and  her  fears4    Ware. 

Of  <wapp*ntd\  have  found  no 
example,  nor  know  any  mean- 
ing;. To  awbapi  is  ufcd  byS/«r- 
Jer  in  his  Huh  herd's  ta/e,  but  I 
think  not  in  either  of  the  fenfe* 
men  tioned.  I  would  read  wp*- 
ed,  fox  decayed  by  time.  So  our 
&nthour  in  Richard  the  third, 

A  &tf*{y-waiain<g  and  dtflreftd 
widow. 

*  To  th*  April  day  again. ]  That 
is,  to  the  wedding- day*  called  by 
the  poet,  fatirically,  April  day, 
or  fool's  day. 

6  Do  thy  right  nature.]  Lie  in 
the  earth  where  nature  laid  thee. 

7  Tbn'rt  quick,]  Thou  haft 
life  and  motion  in  thee. 

When 
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When  gouty  keepers  of  thee  cannot  (land. 
— Nay,  ftay  thou  out  for  earneft.     \JfoepingfmegoUL 

S   G    E    N   E     IV. 

Ixlzr  Alcibiades  with  drum  andfift  in  warlike  manner* 
and  Phrynia  and  Titnandra. 

Ale*  What  art  thou  there  ?  fpeak.    . 

Tim.  A  beaft  as  thou  art.  Cankers  gnaw  thy  hearty 
For  (hewing  me  again  the  eyes  of  man. 

Ale.  What  is  thy  name  ?  Is  man  fo  hateful  to  theq, 
That  art  thyfelf  a  man  ? 

Tim.  I  am  Mtfantbropas,  and  hate  mankind. 
For  thy  part,  I  do  wiflrthou  wert  a  dog, 
That  I  might  love  thee  foniethin^ 

Ale.  I  know  thee  well  •, 
But  in  thy  fortunes  am  ualearn'd,  and  ftrange, 

Ttvk  I  know  thee  too,  and  more  than  that  I  know  thee, 
I  not  defire  to  know.     Follow  thy  drum, 
With  man's  blood  paint  xhe  ground.    Gules !  gules ! 
Religious  Canons,  civil  Laws  arc  cruel  •, 
Then  what  (hould  war  be  ?  this  fell  whore  of  thine 
Hath  in  her  more  deftru&ion  than  thy  fvvord, 
For  all  her  cherubin  look, 

Pbry.  Thy  lips  rot  off. 

Tim.  *  I  will  not  kifs  thee,  then  the  rot  returns 
To  thine  own  lips  again. 

Ale.  Hotf  came  the  noble  Timcn  to  this  change  ? 

Tim.  As  the  moon  does,  by  wanting  light  to  givgr; 
But  then  renew  I  could  not,  like  the  moon, 
There  were  no  funs  to  borrow  of. 

Ale.  Noble  Timon^  what  friendlhip  may  I  do  thee  ? 

Tim.  None,  but  to  maintain  my  opinion. 

Ate.  What  is  it,  Tim:n? 

Tint.  Promife  me  friendfhip,  but  perform  none.    If 

•  /  ivilt  not  kifs  tbet,]  This  to  another,  left  the  infelter  free. 

alludes  to  an  opinion  in  former  I  will  not,  fays  limon,  take  the 

times,  generally  prevalent,  that  rot  from  thy  lips  by  luffing  thee, 
tfct venereal  infection  tr^nfjnitted 

thou 
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*  thou  wilt  not  promife,  the  Gods  plague  thee,  for  thoti 
art  a  man ;  if  thou  doft  perform,  confound  thee,  for 
thou  art  a  man. 

Ale .  I've  heard  in  fome  fort  of  thy  tniferies; 

Tim.  Thou  faw'ft  them  when  I  had  profperity. 

Ale.  I  fee  them  now ;  then  was  a  bleffcd  time. 

Tim.  As  thine  is  now,  held  with  a  brace  of  harlots. 

Timan*  Is  this  the  Athiman  minion,  whom  the  world 
VoicM  fo  regardfully  ? 

Tim.  Art  thou  Timandra  ? 

Timan.  Yes. 

Tim. 8  Be  a  whore  ftill  They  love  thee  not  that  ufe  thee* 
Give  them  difeafes,  leaving  with  thee  their  luft ; 
Make  ufe  of  thy  fait  hours,  feafon  the  (laves 
For  tubs  and  baths,  bring  down  the  rofe-cheek'd  youth 
9  To  th*  Tub  fait,  and  the  diet. 

Timan. 


*  If  thou  wilt  not  promife%  &<*.] 
Tliat  is,  however  thou  may  ft  acl, 
fince  thou  art  man,  hated  man, 
I  wifli  thee  evil. 

*  Be  a  whore  ftill.  They  love 
thee  not,  that  ufe  thee, 

Give  them  difeafes,  leaving 
'with  thee  their  luft  : 

Make  ufe  of  thy  fait  boun,  Sec] 
There  is  here  a  flight  tranfpofi- 
tioo.     I  would  read, 

—They  love  thee  not  that  ufe 

Leaving  iviih  tbee  their  luft; 
give  them  difeafes, 

Mukt  ufe  of  thy  fait  hours,  fea- 
fon the  Jlave 

for  tubs  and  baths. 

9  To  the  Fub-  faft,  and  the  diet.  ] 
One  might  make  a  very  long 
and  vain  fearch,  yet  not  be  able 
to  meet  with  this  prepofterous 
word  Fub-faft,  which  has  not- 
withftanding  patted  current  with 
all  the  editors.  We  fhould  read 
Tub-fast.    The  author  is  al- 


luding to  the  Lues  Ftnereaf  and 
its  effects.  At  that  time  the 
cure  of  it  was  performed  cither 
by  Guaiacum.  or  Mercurial  Unc- 
tions :  and  in  both  cafes  the  pa- 
tient was  kept  up  very  warm  and 
clofe :  that  in  the  firft  applica- 
tion the  fweat  might  be  promot- 
ed; and  left,  in  the  other,  he 
fhould  take  cold,  which  was  fa- 
tal. The  reginien  for  the  comrfe  of 
Guaiacum  (fays  Dr.  Friend  in  bis 
Hift. of  Phyfick,  Fwi.  2.  p.  380) 
was  at  firft  ftrangdy  dreumftun- 
tial\  and  fo  rigorous  %  that  tie  pa* 
tient  was  put  into  a  dungeon  in 
order  to  make  him  fweat ;  and  in 
that  manner,  as  Fallopius  exfrtf- 
fes  it,  the  bones  and  the  very  man 
bimjelf was nmeerjUsJ.  Wifem&n 
{*y*>\hEngla*dikitv  ufed  a  Tub  for 
this  purpofe,  as  abroad,  a  cave, 
or  oven,  or  dungeon.  And  as 
for  the  Vndion,  it  was  fometimes 
continued  for  thirty- feven  days; 
(as  ho  obferves,  p.  375.)  and 
during 
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Timan.  Hang  thee,  monfter! 

Ak.  Pardon  him,  fweet  Timandra,  for  his  wits 
Are  drown'd  and  loft  in  his  calamities. 
—I  have  but  little  gold  of  late,  brave  Time*, 
The  want  whereof  doth  daily  make  revolt 
In  my  penurious  band.     1  heard  and  griev'd, 
How  curfed  Athens*  mindlefs  of  thy  worth, 
Forgetting  thy  great  deeds,  when  neighbour  dates, 
But  for  thy  fword  and  fortune,  trod  upon  them 

Tim.  1  pry*thee,  beat  thy  drum,  and  get  thee  gone. 

Ak.  I  am  thy  friend,  and  pity  thee,  dear  Twin. 

Tim*  How  doft  thou  pity  him,  whom  thou  doft 
trouble? 
I'd  rather  be  alone. 

Ak.  Why,  fare  thee  well, 
Here's  gold  for  thee. 

Tim.  Keep  it,  I  cannot  eat  it. 

Ale.  When  I  have  laid  proud  Athens  on  a  heap — 

Tim.  V?m>&  thou'guriQ: /ftbens ? 

Ale.  Ay,  Timofij  and  have  caufe. 

Tim.  The  Gods  confound  them  all  then  in  thy 
Conqueft, 
And  after,  thee,  when  thou  haft  conquered ! 

Ale.  Why  me,  Timon  ? 

Tim.  That  by  killing  of  villains  thou  waft  born  to 
conquer  my  country. 

Put  up  thy  gold.    Go  on — Here's  gold — Go  on  \ 
1  Be  as  a  planetary  plague,  when  Jove 
Will  o*er  fome  high-vie'd  city  hang  his  poifon 
In  the  fick  air.    Let  not  thy  fword  (kip  one, 
Pity  not  honoured  age  for  his  white  beard, 
,He  is  an  ufurer.    Strike  me  the  counterfeit  matron, 

i 

(during  this  time  there  was  necef-        Will  o'er  fime  bigb-w'd  city 
\fariiy  an  extraordinary  abftinence  bang  bis  poifon 

ttoqaired.     Hence  the  term  of        /*  tbe  fick  air : ]  This  is 

tibtlnbfafl.        Warburton.  wonderfully  fublime  and  pi&u- 

1   Be  as  a  planetary  plague,  ref^ue.  Warburton. 

ncbtn  Jove 

}  it 
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It  is  her  habit  only  that  is  honeft, 

Herfelfs  a  bawd.     Let  not  the  virgin's  cheek 

Make  foft  thy  trenchant  fword'  ±  for  thofe  miik-pipay 

1  That  through  the  window-barn  bore  at  mens?  cyes> 

Are  not  within  the  leaf  of  pity  writ  $ 

Set  them  down  horrible  traitors.     Spare  not  the  babe, 

Whofe  dimpiedfmiles  from  look  *exhauft  their  mercy  j 

Think  it  a  *  baftard,  whom  the  oracle 

Hath  doubtfully  pronoune'd  thy  throat  (hall  cut* 

And  mince  it  fans  remorfe*    SwdSar  againft  obje&s, 

Put  armour  on  thine  ears,  and  on  thine  eyes  -, 

Whofe  proof,  nor  yells  of  mothers,  maids,  nor  babes; 

Nor  fight  of  prieft  in  holy  veftments  bleeding,* 

Shall  pierce  a  jot.     There's  gold  to  pay  thy  foidiersj 

Make  large  confufion  ;  and,  thy  fury  lpen^     • 

Confounded  be  thyfelf !  Speak  not,  be  gone* 

Ale.  Haft  thou  gold  yet  ? 
I'll  take  the  gold  thou  giv'ft  me,  not  thy  counfel. 

Tim.  Doft  thou,  or  doft  thou  noc,  heavVs  curie 
upon  thee ! 

Both.  Give  us  fome  gold,  good  Tim&n.     Haft  thou 
more  ? 

Tim.  Enough  to  make  a  whore  forfwear  her  trade, 
4  And  to  make  whores  a  bawd.     Hold  up,  you  fluts,* 

Your 

1    that  through  the  window-  to  draw  forth 

tarn]  How  the  words  come  to  •  hazard]  Aii  fllfafioa  to  the 

be  blundered  into  this  ftrange  tale  of  Oedipus. 

nonfenfe,  is  hard  to  conceive.  +  And  to  make  whore  a  baw*f\ 

But  it  is  plain  Shake/pear  wrote,  The  power  of   gold,    indeed; 

— Window  lawn — —  may  be  ftrpposM  great,  that  cat* 

/.  r.  hwn  almoft  as  transparent  make  a  whore  fbrfake  her  trade; 

as  glafs  windows.             Wars,  but  wlut  mighty  difficulty  was 

The  reading  is  more  probably  there  in  making  a  whore  torn 

window-bars.     The  virgin  that  bawd  ?  And  yet,  'tis  plain,  here 

flows  her  bofom  through  the  lat-  he  is  defcribing  the  mighty pwtf 

tree  of  her  chamber.  of  gold.     He  had  before  (hewn, 

3  —exboufl  their  mercy ;]  For  how  goTd  can  perfuade  to  any 

exbauft,  Sir  7.  ffanmer,  and  after  villany ;  he  now  (hews  that  it  ha$* 

>.im  Dx.Warhurton*  read  extort ;  (till  a  great  r  force,  and  can  even 

but  exhaufi  here  iignines  literally  turn  from  vice  to  the  prafiice, 

or. 
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Your  aprons  mountant ;  you're  not  othablc, 

Although,  I  know,  you'll  fwear,  terribly  fwear 

Into  ftrong  fliudders,  and  to  heav'nly  agues, 

Th*  immortal  Gods  that  hear  you.     Spare  your  oaths: 

1  I'll  truft  to  your  conditions.     Be  whores  ftill. 

And  he  whofe  pious  breath  feeks  to  convert  you, 

Be  ftrong  in  whore,  allure  him,  burn  him  up  j 

Let  your  clofe  fire  predominate  his  fmoke, 

And  be  no  turn-coats. 

6  Yet  may  your  pains  fix  months  be  quite  contrary. 

And  thatch 

Your 


or,  at  leaft*  the  femblance  of 
virtue.  Wc  muft  therefore  read, 
to  reftore  fenfe  to  our  aathour, 

And  to  make  whole  a  Bawd— 
'•'.not  only  make  her  quit  her 
calling,  but  thereby  reftore  her 
to  reputation.     Warbttrtow. 

The  old  edition  reads, 

And  to  make  whores  a  bawd. 
That  is,  enough  to  make  a  whore 
have  whoring,  and  a  Bawd  leave 
making  whores* 

*  rll  truft  to  jour  conditions  J] 
Von  need  not  fwear  to  continue 
chores,  I  will  truft  to  your  in- 
clinations. 

6  — +ytt  may  your1  pains  fae 
Montits 

Be  quite  contrary—]  This  is 
ohfeore,  partly  from  the  ambi- 
guity of  the  word  pains,  and 
partly  from  the  generality  of  the 
cxpreffion*  The  meaning  is  this, 
be  had  faid  before,  follow  con* 
3anty  your  trade  of  debauchery : 
thatu,  ({ays  he)  lor  fix  montns 
in  the  year.  Let  the  other  fix 
be  employed  im  quite  contrary 
pains  and  labour,  namely,  in  the 
let  ere  difcipline  neceflkry  for  the 
«P»i  of  thofe  disorders  that 
Vou  VL 


your  debaucheries  occafion,  in 
order  to  fit  you  anew  to  the  trade ; 
and  thus  lee  the  whole  year  be 
fpent  in  thefe  different  occupa- 
tions. On  this  account  he  goes 
on,  and  fays,  Make  falfe  hair, 
&c.  But  for,  pains  fix  months, 
the  Oxford  Editor  reads,  pains 
exterior.  What  he  means  I 
knownot.  Warburton. 

The  explanation  is  ingenious, 
but  I  think  it  very  remote,  and 
would  willingly  bring  the  au- 
thour  and  his  readers  to  meet  on 
eafier  terms.     We  may  read, 

— 'yet  may  your  pains  fix  months 

Be  quite  contraried. 
Timon  is  wifhing  ill  to  mankind, 
but  is  afraid  left  the  whores 
fhould  imagine  that  he  wifhes 
well  to  them ;  to  obviate  v  iiich 
he  lets  them  know,  that  he  impre- 
cates upon  them  influence  enough 
to  plague  others,. and  difappoint- 
ments  enough  to  plague  them- 
felves.  He  withes  that  they  may 
do  all  poflible  mifchief,  and  yet 
take  pains  fix  mouths  of  the  year 
in  vain. 

In  this  fenfe  there  is  a  connec- 
tion of  this  line  with  the  nexfi. 
R  Finding 
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Your  poor  thin  roofs  with  burdens  of  the  dead, 
(Some  that  were  hang'd,  no  matter) 
'Wear  them,  betray  with  them,  and  whore  on  flail  j 
Paint  'till  a  horfe  may  mire  upon  your  face ; 
A  pox  of  wrinkles ! 

Both.  Well,  more  gold What  then? 

Believe,  that  we'll  do  any  thing  for  gold. 

Tim.  Confumptions  fow 
In  hollow  bones  of  man,  ftrike  their  (harp  fhkis, 
And*  mar  7  mens'  fpurring.     Crack  the  lawyer's  voice, 
That  he  may  never  more  falfe  Title  plead, 
Nor  found  his  quillets  fhrilly.     Hoar  the  Vlamtn^ 
That  fcolds  againft  the  quality  of  flefh, 
And  not  believes  himfelf.     Down  with  the  nofc, 
Down  with  it  flat  •,  take  the  bridge  quite  away 
Of  him,  *  that  his  particular  to  forefee 

Smelk 


Finding  your  pains  contraried9  try; 
new  expedients,  that cb your  thin 
roofs  and  paint. 

To  contrary  is  an  old  verb. 
Latymtr  relates,  that  when  he 
went  to  court,  he  was  advifed 
not  to  contrary  the  king. 

J  ——mem'JpurringT)  Hanmtr 
reads  Jparringf  properly  enough* 
if  there  be  any  ancient  example 
of  the  word. 

*  ■  that    his   particular  to 

foresee]  In  this  beautiful 
pafiage  there  is  a  ftrange  jumble 
of  metaphors.  To. /null  in  order 
to  forefee,  is  ufing  the  benefit  of 
the  fenfes  in  a  very  abfqrd  way. 
The  fenfe  too,  is  as  bad  as  the 
exprefiion  :  Men  do  not  forfake 
snd  betray  the  public  in  order  to 
for: fee  their  own  particular  ad- 
vantage, but  to  provide  for  it. 
Forrjeeiiig  is  not  the  confequence 
of  betraying,  but  one  of  the 
caufes  of  it.  Without  doubt  wc 
(hould  read, 


.  Of  him,  that,  bis  particular  to 

FOREFBWD, 

Smell:  from  tbt  general  total" 
k  e.  provide  for,  fecure.  Fort* 
fend  has  a  great  force  and  beauty 
in  this  place,  as  fignrrying  not 
barely  to  feourey  but  to  make  a 
previous  pro vifion  for  fecuring. 

Warburtok. 

The  metaphor  is  apparently 
incongruous,  but  the  fenfe  is 
good.  To  forefee  bis  particular  y 
is  *  to  provide  for  bis  private  ad- 
vantage,  for  which  be  leaves  the 
right  Jcent  of  public  good^  In  hunt- 
ing, when  hares  have  crois'd  one 
anotherr  it  is  common  for  fomc  of 
the  hounds  to  fmellfrom  tbt  gene- 
ral <weal>  and  forefee  their  **m 
particular.  Sbaie/pear%who  Ccems 
to  have  been  a  Jkilful  (portfman, 
and  has  alluded  often  to  falcon- 
ry, perhaps  alludes  here  to  hunt- 
ing. 

To  the  commentator's  emen- 
dation it  may  be  objected*  that 

he 
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Smells  from  the  genVal  weal.     Make  curl'd  pate  ruf- 
fians bald, 
And  let  the  unfearr'd  braggarts  of  the  waf 
Derive  fome  pain  from  you.     Plague  all ; 
That  jrour  activity  majr  defeat,  and  quell 
The  fource  of  all  ereftion. — There's  more  gold.— 
Do  you  damn  others,  and  let  this  damn  you, 
And  ditches  grave  you  all ! 
Both.  More  counfel  with  more  money,  bounteous 

Timtn. 
Tim.  Mort  whore,  more  mifchief,  firft.     I've  given 

.  you  earneft. 
Ak.  Strike  up  the  drum  tow'rds  Athens.     Farewel, 
Timm\ 
If  I  thrive  Well,  Pll  vifit  thee  again. 
Tim.  If  I  hope  well,  fll  never  fee  thee  more. 
Ale.  I  never  did  thee  harm. 
Tim.  Yes,  thou  fpok'ft  well  of  me. 
Ale.  CalTft  thotf  that  hariff  ? 
Tim.  Men  daily  fiftd  it.     Get  thee  hence.     Away,? 
And  take  thy  beagles  with  thee. 
Me.  We  but  offend  him.     Strike. 

[Drums  beat.     Exeunt  Alcibiades,  Phrynia  ani 
Timandra. 

SCENE      V. 


Tim.  {Trigging.']  That  nature,  being  fick  of  mrn'i 
unkindnefs, 
Should  yet  be  hungry ! — Common  mother,  thou 
9  Whole  <womb  unmeafurable,  and  infinite  bread 

Teems; 

he  ufed  forrfend  in  the  wrong  9  Whofe  <womb  unmeaf terabit* 

meaning.       To  fireftnd  is,    I  and  infinite  breajt]    This  i- 

think,  never  to  provide  for t  bat  mage  is  taken  from  the  ancient 

to  provide  againft.    The  verbs  ftatues  of  Diana  Epbefia  Mnlti- 

compounded with/*ror/0f? have  mamma,  called  awoioXof  Qfovi 

commonly  either  an  evil  or  ne-  «www  Mrmg ;   and  is   a  very 

gative  fenfe*  good  comment  on  thofe  extraor- 

R  a                                      dinary 
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Teems,  and  feeds  all  -,  oh  thou !  whofe  felf-fame  metaly 
Whereof  thy  proud  child,  arrogant  man,  is  puft> 
Engenders  thy  black  toad,  and  adder  blue, 
The  gilded  newt,  and  l  eyelefs  venom'd  worm ; 
With  all  th*  abhorred  births  *  below  crifp  heav'n* 
Whereon  Hyperion's  quiek'ning  fire  doth  fhine  j 
Yield  him,  who  all  thy  human  fons  does  hate, 
From  forth  thy  plenteous  bofom  one  poor  root  f 
Enfear  thy  fertile  and  conceptious  womb, 

3  Let  it  no  more  bring  out  ingrateful  man  •, 

Go  great  with  tygers,  dragons,  wolves  and  bears,. 
Teem  with  new  monfters,  whom  thy  upward  face 
Hath  to  the  marbled  manfion  all  above 
Never  prefented — O,  a  root — Dear  thanks ! 

4  Dry  up  thy  marrows,  vines,  and  plough-torn  leas, 

Whereof 


dinary  figures.  Sec  Mount  fan- 
con.  V Antique  expliquee,  lib.  3. 
c.  15.  He/tody  alluding  to  the 
fame  reprefentaritms,.  calls  the 
earth  TAl'  ETPTETEPNOE. 

Warburton. 

1  tyekjs  venom* d  worm  ;] 

The  Terpen t  which  we,  from  the 

fmallnefs  of  his  eyes,  call  the  blind 

worm,  and  the  Latins,  Cacilia. 

1  — below  crisp  hsav'n,]  We 

fhould  read  cript,  i.e.  vaulted, 

from  the  Latin  Crypta^  a  vault. 

Warburton. 

Mr.  Upton  declares  for  crijp, 

curled,  bent,  hollow. 

3  Let  it  no  more  bring  out  un- 
grateful man.]  This  is  an  abfurd 
reading.     Shake/pear  wrote, 

^bring  out  to  ungrateful  man, 
Le.  fruits  for  his  foftenance  and 
fupport ;  but  let  it  rather  teem 
with  monfters  to  his  deftsu&ion. 
Nor  is  it  to  Be  pretended  that 
this  alludes  to  the  fable:.  For  he 
is  fpeakmg  of  what  the  earth 


now  brings  forth;  which  thought 
he  repeats  afterwards, 
Dry  up  thy  harrow* 'd  veins, 
and  plow-torn  ltast  Sec. 

Warburton- 
It  is  plain  that  bring  out  is  bring 
forth,  with  which  the  following 
lines  correfpond  fo  plainly,  that 
the  commentator  may    be  fuf- 
pefted  of  writing  his  note  with- 
out reading  the  whole  paflage. 
4  Dry  up  thy  MARROWS,  veins 
and  plow-torn  leas,]  The  in- 
tegrity of  the  metaphor  abfolate- 
ly  requires  that  we  ihould  read, 
Dry  up  thy  H  A  R  R  ow'd  «*flu, 
and  flow-torn  leas. 
Mr.  Theobald  awns  that  this  gives 
a  new  beauty  to  the  verie,  vet 
as  unBious  morfels  follows,  mar- 
rows might  have  gone  before, 
and  mean  the  fat  of  the  land. 
That  is,  becade  there  is  a  meta- 
phor afterwards  that  fuits  it,  it 
may  be  admitted,  tho'  it  violates 
the  metaphor  in  the  place  it  is 
•fed 
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Whereof  ingrateful  man  with  Iikerifh  draughts, 
And  models  unttuous,  greafes  his  pure  mind, 
That  from  it  all  confideration  flips. 


S    C    E    ,N    E      VI. 

Enter  Apemantus. 

More  man  ?  plague  !  plague  ! 

Apem.  I  was  directed  hither.     Men  report, 

Thou  doft  affeft  my  manners,  and  doft  ufe  them. 
Tim.  'Tis  then,  becaufe  thou  doft  not  keep  a  dog, 

Whom  I  would  imitate.     Confumption  catch  thee  J 
Apem.  This  is  in  thee  a  nature  but  affeded, 

A  poor  unmanly  melancholy,  fprung 

Prom  change  of  fortune.  Why  this  fpade?  this  place? 

This  (lave-like  habit,  and  thefe  looks  of  care  ? 

Thy  flatt'rers  yet  wear  filk,  drink  wine,  lie  foft ; 

Hyg  their  difeas'd  perfumes,  and  havp  forgot 

That  ever  Timon  was.     s  Shame  not  thefe  woods, 


ufed  in.*But  this  unhappy  critic 
never  confiderM  that  men  ought 
to  earn  this  fax  before  they  eat 
it.  From  this  emendation  the 
Oxford  Editor  has  fprung  ano- 
ther, and  reads, 

Dry  up  thy  Meadows y  Vine- 
yards W  a  R  B . 
.  I  cannot  concur  to  cenfure 
Theobald  as  a  crinck  very  unhappy. 
He  was  weak,  but  he  was  cauti- 
ons :  finding  but  little  power  in 
Jus  mind,  he  rarely  ventured  far 
under  its  conduit*  This  timi- 
dity hindered  him  from  daring 
conjectures,  and  fome times  hin- 
dered him  happily. 

This  paiTage,  among  many 
others,  may  pafs  without  change. 
The  genuine  reading  is  not  mar' 
ffWf  'veins,  bot marrows,  vines: 


and  the  fenfe  is  this;  O, nature f 
ceafe  to  product  men,  en/ear  thy 
womb ;  but  if  thou  wilt  continue 
to  produce  them,  at  lead  ceafe  to 
pamper  them  }  dry  up  thy  mar- 
rows on  which  they  fatten  with 
unQuous  morftls,  thy  mints  which 
give  them  likerijb  draughts,  and 
thy  plow-torn  leas.  Here  are  ef- 
fects corresponding  with  caufes, 
Itkerijb  draughts  With  mint st  and 
mnBuous  morftls  with  marrow, 
and  the  old  reading  literally  pre- 
ferred. 

'  Shame  not  thefe  woods.]  But 
how  did  Timou  any  more  mame 
the  woods  by  attorning  the  cha- 
racter of  a  Cynic,  than  Apeman-  x 
tut  did?  The  poet  certainly 
meant  to  make  Apemaatus  fay, 
Don't  difgrace  this  garb,  which 

R  3  thou 


246         TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 

By  putting  on  6  the  cunning  of  a  carper. 

Be  thou  a  flatt'rer  now,  and  feek  to  thrive 

By  that  which  has  undone  thee ;  hinge  thy  knee, 

And  let  his  very  breath,  whom  thou'It  obferve, 

Blow  off  thy  cap ;  praife  his  raoft  vicious  ftrain, 

And  call  it  excellent.     Thou  waft  told  thus ; 

Thou  gav'ft  thine  ears  (like  tapfters,  that  bid  welcome) 

To  knaves,  and  all  approachers  •,  'tis  moft  jufl: 

That  thou  turn  rafcal.     Hadft  thou  wealth  again, 

Rafcals  fhoqld  have't.     Do  not  aflume  my  likenefs. 

Tim.  Were  I  like  thee,  I'd  throw  away  myfetfl 

Apem.  Thou'ft  call  away  thyfelf,  being  like  thyfelf, 
So  Jong  a  mad^man,  now  a  fool.  What,  think'ft  thou^ 
That  the  bleak  air,  thy  boifterous  chamberlain, 
Will  put  thy  ftiirt  on  warm  ?   Will  thefe  7  moift  trees, 
That  have  out-liv'd  the  eagle,  page  thy  heels, 
And  fkip  when  thou  point'ft  out  ?  Will  the  cold  brook, 
.Candied  with  ice,  cawdle  thy  morning  tafte 
To  cure  thy  o'er-night's  furfeit  ?  Call  the  creatures, 
Whofe  naked  natures  live  in  all  the  fpight 
Of  wreakful  heav'n,  whofe  bare  unhoufed  trunks, 
To  the  conflicting  elements  expos'd,  # 

Anfwer  meer  nature ;  bid  them  flatter  thee  \ 
Ph !  thou  fhalt  find 

Tim. % A  fool  of  thee  •,  depart. 

Jpem.  I  love  thee  better  now,  than  e'er  I  did, 
-    Tim.  I  hate  thee  worfe. 

thou  haft  only  affe&ed  to  aflume;  nor  better  than  the    common 

and  to  feem  the  creature  thou  art  reading, 

not  by  nature,  but  by  the  force  6  —the  cunning  of  a  carper.] 

and  compulfion  of  poverty.  We  For  the  Philofophy  of  a  Cynic, 

ttttft  therefore  reftore,  of  which  fe&.  Apemaxtui  was: 

—Shame  not  thefe  weeds.  and  therefore  he  concludes, 

Afemantui%  in  feveral  pther  paf-  — Do  not  affume  my  liktntfs. 

fages  of  the  fcene,   reproaches  ^    War  barton. 

-him  with  his  change  of  garb.  Cunning  here  feems  to  £gaif/ 

War  bur  tow.  counterfeit  at  pear anct. 

This  emendation  is  not  worfe  7  —moift  trees.]    Hanmer 

reads  very  elegantly,  mofs'd  freer* 

6  Jpem. 
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Jpm.  Why? 

Tim.  Thou  flatt'reft  mifery. 

Apem.  I  flatter  not ;  but  fay,  thou  art  a  caytiff. 

Tim.  Why  doft  thou  feek  me  out  ? 

Apem.  To  vex  thee. 

8  Tim.  Always  a  villain's  office,  or  a  fool's* 
Do'ft  pleafe  thyfelf  in't  ? 

Apem.  Ay. 

Tim.  What !  a  knave  too  ? 

Apem.  If  thou  didit  put  this  four  cold  habit  on 
Tocaftigate  thy  pride,  'twere  well;  but  thou 
Doft  it  enforcedly:  thou'dft  Cogrtier  be, 
Wert  thou  not  beggar.     Willing  mifery 
Outlives  incertain  pomp  *  9  is  crown'd  before ; 
The  one  is  filling  ftill,  never  compleat  j 
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*  Tim.  Always  a  Fiflain's  Of- 
fice or  a  Feel's, 

Do'fi  plta/e  thyftlf  in't  f 

Apem.  Ay. 

Tim.  What!  a  knave  too?] 
Dr.  Warburton  propofes  a  Cor- 
rection here,  which,  tho'  it  op- 
poses the  Reading  of  all  the 
printed  Copies,  has  great  J  aft- 
nefs  and  Propriety  in  it.  He 
would  read ; 

What  I  and  khow't  too  ? 

The  Reafoning  of  the  Text, 
as  it  ftands  in  the  Books,  is,  in 
fome  fort,  concluding  backward : 
or  rather  making  a  Knave's 
2nd  a  Fillain's  Office  different  : 
which,  fiirely,  is  abfnrd.  The 
Correction  quite  removes  the 
Abfardity,and  gives  this  fenfible 
Rebokc.  "  What !  do'ft  thou 
"  pUaJe  thyfelf  in  vexing  me, 
<c  and  at  the  fame  time  know  it 
"  to  be  the  Office  of  a  Filain 
«  or  FooLn  Theobald. 

Sach  was  Dr.  ff'arburton's  firft 


conjecture,  bat  afterwards  he 
adopted  Sir  T.  ffanmer's  conjec- 
ture, <wbat  a  knave  thou  ;  but 
there  is  no  need  of  alteration* 
Timon  had  juft  called  Apemantus 
/oof,  in  confequence  of  what  he 
had  known  of  him  by  former 
acquaintance;  but  v/hensfpemart- 
tus  tells  him,  that  he  comes  to 
vex  bimt  Timon  determines  that 
to  vex  is  either  the  office  of  a  vil* 
lain  or  a  fool  \  that  to  vex  by  de- 
fign  is  villany^  to  vex  without 
defign  is  folly.  He  then  properly 
aflcs  Apemantm  whether  he  takes 
delight  in  vexing^  and  when  he 
anfwers,^*/,  Timon  replies,  <wba/, 
and  knave  too  ?  I  before  only 
knew  thee  to  be  z  fool,  but  I 
now  find  thee  likewife  a  knave. 
This  feems  to  be  fo  clear  as  not 
to  ftand  in  need  of  a  comment. 

9  — it  crovjn'd  before ;  ]  Arrives 
fooner  at  high  voijh  ;  that  is,  at 
the  completion  of  its  wijbeu 
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The  other,  at  high  wifh.     Beft  ftates,  contended, 
Have  a  diftra&ed  and  moft  wretched  Being  -9    . 
Worfe  than  the  worft,  content. 
Thou  fliould'ft  defire  to  die,  being  mifergble. 

Tim.  Not '  by  his  breath,  that  is  more  miferable. 
Thou  art  a  flare,  whom  fortune's  tender  arm 
"With  favour  never  clafpt  •,  *  but  bred  a  dog. 
3  Hadit  thou,  like  us  from  our  *  firft  fwath,  proceeded 
Through  fweet  degrees  that  this  brief  world  affords, 
To  fuch  as  may  the  paffive  drugs  of  it 
Freely  command,  thou  wouldft  have  plunged  thyfelf 
In  general  riot,  melted  down  thy  youth     ' 
In  different  beds  of  luft,  and  never  learn'd 
The  icy  ^.precepts  of  refpeft,  but  followed 


i  —by  bis  breath, — ]  It  means, 
J  believe,  by  his  ccunjtl,  by  his 
dirc&ion. 

x  —but  bred  a  dog.]  Allud- 
ing to  the  word  Cynic,  of  which 
feci  Ap  m  ant  us  was.  Warb. 

3  Hadji  thou,  like  us]  There 
is  in  this  (beech  a  fallen  haugh- 
tinefs,  and  malignant  dignity, 
fuitable  at  once  to  the  Lord  and 
the  manhater.  The  impatience 
with  which  he  bears  to  have  his 
luxury  reproached  by  pne  that 
never  had.  luxury  within  his 
reach,  is  natural  and  graceful. 

There  is  in  a  letter  written  by 
the  earl  of  EJfex,  juft  before  his 
execution,  to  another  nobleman, 
a  paffage  fomewhat  refembling 
this,  with  which  I  believe  every 
reader  will  be  plea  fed,  though  it 
is  fo  ferious  and  folcmn  that  it 
can  fcarccly  be  infer  ted  without 
irreverence. 

"  God  grant  your  lordfhip 
may  quickly  feci  the  comfort  I 
now  enjoy  in  my  unfeigned  con- 
verfion,  but  that  you  may  never 


feci  the  torments  I  have  fafiered 
for  my  long  delaying  it.  I  bad 
none  but  deceivers  to  call  upon  me, 
to  whom  1  /aid,  if  my  ambition 
could  have  entered  into  their  nar- 
row breafts,  they  would  not  haw 
been  fo  bumble ;  or  if  my  delight/ 
bad  been  once  tafled  by  tbcm,  they 
would  not  have  been  fo  precije. 
But  your  lordjbip  bath  one  to  call 
nfon  you,  that  knowetb  *wb&t  it 
is  you  ?:o<w  enjey  ;  and  what  tie 
greateft  fruit  and  end  is  of  all 
contentment  that  this  world  can  af- 
ford. Think  therefore,  dear  earl, 
that  I  have  flaked  and  buoyed 
all  the  ways  of  pleafure  unto 
you,  and  left  them  as  fca-marks 
for  you  to  keep  the  channel  of 
religious  virtue.  For  mut  your 
eyes  never  fo  long,  they  mud  be 
open  at  the  laft,  and  then  yoo 
mud  fay  with  me,  there  is  tss 
peace  fo  the  ungodly" 

*  From   infancy.    Sioatb  is 
the  drefs  of  a  new-born  child. 

*  —precepts  of  refpeff,—]  Of 
obedience  to  laws. 

The 
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The  fugar'd  game  before  thee.     5  But  myfelf, 

Who  had, the  world  as  my  confe&ionary, 

The  mouths,  the  tongues,  the  eyes,  the  hearts  of  men 

At  duty,  more  than  I  could  frame  employments 

That  numberlefs  upon  me  ftuck,  as  leaves 

Do  on  the  oak;  have  with  one  winter's  brufli 

FalTnfrom  their  boughs,  and  left  me  open,  bare 

For  every  ftorm  that  .blows.     I  to  bear  this, 

That  never  knew  but  better,  is  fome  burden. 

Thy  nature  did  commence  in  fufPrance,  time 

Hath  made  thee  hard  in't.    Why  fhould'ft  thou  hate 

men  ? 
They  never  flattered  thee.     What  haft  thou  giv'n  ? 
If  thou  wilt  curfe,  thy  father  *  that  poor  rag, 
Muft  be  the  fubjedt,  who  in  fpight  put  ftuff 
To  fome  ftie-beggar,  and  compounded  thee 

Poor  rooue  hereditary.    Hence !    Be  gone 

If  thou  nadft  not  been  born  the  worft  of  men, 
I  Thou  hadft  been  knave  and  flatterer. 

Apcm.  Art  thou  proud  yet  ? 

Tim.  Ay,  that  I  am  not  thee. 

jfpem.  I,  that  I  was  no  prodigal. 

*  But  my/elf,]  The  con-        • that  foor  rag9]  If  we 

neftion  here  reauires  fome  at-  read  peer  rogue,  it  will  correfpond 

tendon.    But  is  here  ufed  to  de-  rather  better  to  what  follows. 

cote  opposition;  but  what  mime*  6  Thou  hadft  ban  kna<vt  and 

Cutely  precedes  is  not  oppofed  flatterer.]  Dryden  has  quot- 

to  that  which  follows.     The  ad-  ed  two  verfes  of  Virgil  to  fhew 

verfarive  particle  refers  to  the  how  well  he  could  have  written 

two  firft  lines.  fatires.      Shake/peart  has    here 

Thou  art  a  flaw,  whom  for-  given  a  fpecimen  of  the  fame 

tune9!  tender  arm  power  by  a  line  bitter  beyond  all 

With  favour  never  clafpt ;  but  bitternefs,  in  which  Timon  tells 

bred  a  dog.  Apemautusy  that  he  had  not  vir- 

-            But  myfelf  \  { ue  enough  for  the  vices  which 

Who  had  the  world  as  my  cow  he  condemns. 

ffSionary,  ice.  Dr.  Warburton  explains  worft 

The  intermediate  lines  are  to  be  by  loweft9  which  fomewhat  weak- 

foniidered  as  a  parenthefis  of  ens  the  fenfe,  and  yet  leaves  ic 

Sufficiently  vigorous. 

Sfim. 
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Tim.  T,  that  I  am  oae  now. 
Were  all  the  wealth  I  have,  fhut  up  in  thee, 
I'd  give  t^ee  leave  to  hang  it.     Get  thee  gone. 
— That  the  whole  life  of  Athens  were  in  this ! 
Thus  would  I  eat  it.  [Eating  a  root. 

Apem.  Here.     I  will  mend  thy  feaft. 

[Offering  bim  another* 

Tim.  Firft  mend  my  company,  take  away  thyifelf. 

Apem.  So  I  (ball  mend  my  own,  by  th'  lack  of  thine. 

Tim.  'Tis  not  well  mended  fo,  it  is  but  botcht ; 
If  not,  I  would  it  were. 

Apem.  What  wouldft  thou  have  to  Athens? 

Tim.  Thee  thither  in  a  whirlwind,  if  thou  wilt. 
Tell  them  there,  I  have  gold.    Look,  fo  I  have. 

Apem.  Here  is  no  ufe  for  gold. 

Tim.  The  beft  and  trueft : 
For  here  it  deeps,  and  does  no  hired  harm. 

Apem.  Where  ly'fl:  o'nights,  Timon  ? 

Tim.  Under  that's  above  me. 
Where  feed'ft  thou  o'days,  Apemantus  ? 

Apem.  Where  my  ftomach  finds  meat;  or  rather? 
where  I  eat  it. 

Tim.  'Would  poifon  were  obedient,  and  knew  my 
mind! 

Apem.  Where  wouldft  thou  fend  it  ? 

Tim.  To  fawce  thy  difhes. 

Apem.  The  middle  of  humanity  thou  never  kneweft? 
but  the  extremity  of  both  ends.  When  thou  waft  in 
thy  gilt,  and  thy  perfume,  they  mockt  thee  7  for  too 
much  curiofity  •,  in  thy  rags  thou  knoweft  none,  but 
art  delpis'd  for  the  contrary.  There's  a  medlar  for 
thee,  eat  it. 

Tim.  On  what  I  hate  I  feed  not. 

Apem.  Doft  hate  a  medlar  ? 

*  fir  too  much  curiofitv;J  i.e.     The  Oxford  Editor  alters  it  tq 
for  too  much  finical  delicacy,     courttfj.  Warbvaton. 

Tm* 
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Tim.  •  Ay,  though  it  look  like  thee.  < 

Apem.  An  th*  hadft  hated  medlers  fooner,  thou 
ihouldft  have  loved  thyfelf  better  npw.  What  man 
didft  thou  ever  know  unthrift,  that  was  belovM  after 
his  means  ? 

Tim.  Who,  without  thofe  means  thou  talk'ft  of, 
didft  thou  ever  know  beloved? 

Apem.  Myfelf. 

Tim.  I  underftand  thee,  thou  hadft  fpme  means  to 
keep  a  dog. 

Apem.  What  things  in  the  world  canft  thou  neareft 
compare  to  thy  flatterers  i 

Tim.  Women  neareft ;  but  men,  men  are  the  things 
themfelves.  What  tyouldft  thou  4°  with  the  world, 
Apemantus^  if  it  lay  in  thy  power  ? 

Apem.  Give  it  the  beafts,  to  be  rid  of  the  men. 

Tim.  Wouldft  thou  have  thyfelf  fall  in  theconfufion 
of  men,  or  remain  a  beaft  with  the  beafts  ? 

Apem.  Ay,  Timon. 

Tim.  A  beaftly  ambition,  which  the  Gods  grant  thee 
Jo  attain  -to !  If  thou  wert  a  lidn,  the  fox  would  be- 
guile thee ;  if  thou  wert  the  lamb,  the  fox  would  eat 
thee-,  if  thou  wert  the  fox,  the  lion  would  fufpeft 
thee,  when,  peradventure,  thou  wert  accus'd  by  the 
afs ;  if  thou  wert  the  afs,  thy  dulnefs  would  torment 
thee  •,  and  ftill  thou  liv'dft  but  as  a  breakfaft  to  the 
wolf.  If  thou  wert  the  wolf,  thy  greedinefs  would 
afflift  thee  -,  and  oft  thou  ihouldft  hazard  thy  life  for 
thy  dinner.    Wert  thou  the f  unicorn,  pride  and  wrath 

would 

}  jfy,  though  it  look  like  thee.]  inftead  of  the  affirmative  parti- 

Tinum  here  fuppofes  that  an  ob-  cle,  has  it,  /,  though  it  look  like 

jeftion   againft    hatred,  which  thee.    Perhaps  we  fliould  read, 

through  the  whole  tenour  of  the  /  thought  it  look'd  like  thee. 

converfation    appears  an  argu-  °  The  account  given  of  the 

merit  for  it.     One  would  expeft  unicorn  is  this :  that  he  and  the 

himtohaveanfwered,  Yes,  for  it  lion  being  enemies  by  nature, 

looks  like  ibte.    The  old  edition,  as  foon  as  the  lion  fees  the  uni- 

^hich  always  gives  the  pronoun  corn  he  betakes  himfelf  to  a- 

tree: 
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would  confound  thee,  and  make  thine  own  felf  the 
conqueft  of  thy  fury.  Wert  thou  a  bear,  thou  wouldft 
be  kilTd  by  thehorfe;  wert  thou  ahorfe,  thou  wouldft 
be  feiz'd  by  the  leopard ;  wert  thou  a  leopard,  thou 
wert  german  to  the  lion,  and  the  fpots  of  thy  kindred 
were  jurors  on  thy  life.  All  thy  fafety  were  remotiot?, 
and  thy  defence  abfence.  What  beaft  couldft  thou  be, 
that  were  not  fubjeft  to  a  beaft  ?  And  what  a  beaft  art 
thou  already,  and  feeft  not  thy  lofs  in  transformation ! 

Apem.  If  thou  couldft  pleafe  ipe  with  fpeaking  to 
me,  thou  might'ft  have  hit  upon  it  here.  The  Com- 
monwealth of  Athens  is  become  a  foreft  of  beafts. 

Tim.  How  has  the  $fs  broke  the  wall?  that  thou 
art  out  of  the  City  ? 

Apem.  Yonder  comes  a  Poet,  and  a  Painter.    The 
.  Plague  of  Company  light  upon  thee !    I  will  fear  to 
catch  it,  and  give  way.     When  I  know  not  what  elfc 
to  do,  I'll  fee  thee  again. 

Tim.  When  there  is  nothing  living  but  thee,  thou 
flialt  be  welcome.  I  had  rather  be  a  Beggar's  dog, 
than  Apemantus. 

Apem.  l  Thou  art  the  cap  of  all  the  fools  alive. 

Tim.  'Would,  thou  wert  clean  enough  to  (pit  upon 
*  A  plague  on  thee ! 

Apem.  Thou  art  too  bad  to  curfe. 

Tim.  All  villains,  that  do  ftand  by  thee,  are  pure, 

Apem.  There  is  noleprofy  but  what  thou  fpeak'ft. 

tree :  the  unicorn  in  his  fury,  The  remaining  dialogue  has 

and  with  all  the  fwiftnefs  of  his  more  malignity  than  wit. 

courfe,  running  at  him,   fUcka  *  A  plagui  on  tbet ! 

his  horn  faft  in  the  tree,  and  then         Apem.  Thorn  art  too  bod 

the  lion  falls  upon  him  and  kills  to  curfi.]  In  the  former  Editions 

him.     Gefntr  Hift.  Animal.  this  whole  Verfe  was  placed  to 

Hanmer.  Apemantus:  by  which,  abfurdlyt 

1  Thou  art  the  cap.  &c]  r.  *.  he  was  made  to  curie  Timn>  and 

the  property,  the  bubble.  immediately  to  fubjoin  dial  he 

Warburton.  was  too  baa  to  curfe. 

I  rather  think,   the  top,  the  Theobald, 


principal. 


[Tim. 
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Tim.  If  I  name  thee. — I'll  beat  thee,  but  I  Ihould 
infefi  my  hands. 

Apem.  I  would  my  tongue  could  rot  them  off! 

Tim.  Away,  thou  iflue  of  a  mangy  dog  ! 
Choler  does  kill  me,  that  thou  art  alive : 
1  fwoon  to  fee  thee. 

Apem.  'Would,  thou  wouldft  burft ! 

Tim.  Away,  thou  tedious  rogue,  I  am  forry  I  {hall 
lofe  a  ftone  by  thee. 

Apem.  Bead! 

Tim.  Slave! 

Apem.  Toad! 

Tim.  Rogue!  rogue!  rogue  1 

[Apemantus  retreats  backward^  as  going. 
I  am  lick  of  this  falfe  world,  and  will  love  nought 
But  even  the  meer  neceffities  upon  it. 
Then,  Timon,  prefently  prepare  thy  grave  ; 
Lie  where  the  light  foam  of  the  fea  may  beat 
Thy  grave-ftone  daily ;  make  thine  epitaph  ; 
That  death  in  thee  at  others'  lives  may  laugh. 
0  thou  fweet  king-killer,  and  dear  divorce 

[Looking  on  the  gold. 
5  Twixt  natural  fon  and  fire  !  thou  bright  defiler 
Of  Hymen's  pureft  bed !   thou  valiant  Mars ! 
Thou  ever  young,  frefti,  lov'd,  and  delicate  wooer, 
4  Whofe  blufh  doth  thaw  the  confecrated  fnow, 
That  lies  on  Dian's  lap  !  thou  vifible  God, 
That  foldreft  clofe  impoflibilities, 
And  mak'ft  them  kifs !  that  fpeak'ft  with  every  tongue, 
To  every  purpofe !  Oh,  thou  Touch  of  hearts  ! 
Think,  tby  flavc  man  rebels  -,  and  by  thy  virtue 
Set  them  into  confounding  odds,  that  beads 
May  have  the  world  in  empire. 

*  'Twrixt  natural  fin  and  fir e  !]  confecrated fno-w, 

Ai«  tStof  ex  cihxtfi  That  ius  on  Dian's  lap  ! — ] 

Am2  tStw  *  to^Sic.     Akac.     The  imagery  u  here  exquifitely 

♦  Whofi  blujb  d$tb  tbann  the    beautiful  and  fublime.    Warb. 

Apem. 
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Apem.  'Would  'twere  fo. 
But  not  'till  I  am  dead !  I'll  fay,  thou  haft  goHr 
Thou  wilt  be  throftg'd  to  fhortly. 

Tim.  Throng'dto? 

Apem.  Ay. 

Tim.  Thy  back,  I  pr'ythee. 

Apem.  Live,  and  love  thy  mifery  ! 

Tim.  Long  live  lb,  and  fo  diel  I  am  quit. 
♦More  things  like  men — —Ett7rTimony  and  abhor 
them.  [Exit  Apemantus: 

SCENE      VII. 
Enter  Thieves. 

i  Thief.  Where  fllould  he  have  this  gold  ?  It  is  lome 
poor  fragment,  feme  (lender  ort  orchis  remainder. 
The  meer  want  of  gold,  and  the*  falling  off  of  friends, 
drove  him  into  this  melancholy. 

2  Thief.  It  is  noisfd,  he  ham  a  mafs  of  treafure. 

3  Thief  Let  us  make  the  affay  upon  him ;  if  he 
care  not  fbr't,  he  will  fupply  us  eafily ;  if  he  covet- 
oufly  referve  it,  how  Avail's  get  it  ? 

2  Thief  True;  for  he  bears  it  not  about  him;  'tis  hid; 
i  Thief  Is  not  this  he  ? 

All.  Where? 

%  Thief.  'Tis  his  defcriptioro 

3  Thief.  He ;  I  know  him. 
All.  Save  thee,  Timop. 
Tim.  Now,  thieves. 

All.  Soldiers  ;  not  thieves. 
Tim.  Both  too,  and  women^  fons. 
All.Vft  are  not  thieves,  but  men  that  much  do  want. 
Tim.  Your  greateft  want  is, 5  you  want  much  of  meat. 

Why 

^  •  Mm*  things  like  mea~ ]  This  unfkilfolly,  but  with  unwarranf* 

line,  in  the  old  edition,  is  given  able  licenfe. 

to  Apemantus,  bat  it  apparently  *  —you  want  much  of  meat] 

belongs  to  Timon.    Hanmer  has  Thus  both  the  Player  and  poeti- 

tranfpofed  the  foregoing  dialogue  Gal  Editors  have  given  us  this 

according  to  his  own  mind,  not  Paflage ;  quite  SW-MW,  as  ho* 

neff 
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Why  fliould  you  want  .^  behold, 6  the  earth  hath  roots; 

Within  this  mile  break  forth  an  hundred  fprings ; 

The  oaks  bear  mail,  the  briars  fcarlet  hips: 

The  bounteous  hufwife  nature  on  each  bu(h 

Lays  her  full  mefc  before  you.     Want  ?  why  want  ? 

i  fbuf.  We  cannot  live  on  grafs,  on  berries,  water, 
As  beafts,  and  birds,  and  fifties. 

Tim.  Nor  on  the  beads  themfelves,  the  birds  and 
fifties  j 
You  muft  cat  men.    Yet  thanks  I  muft  you  con, 
That  you  are  thieves  profeft,  that  you  work  not 
In  holier  fhapes  ;  for  there  is  boundlefs  theft 
7  In  limited  profeflions.     Rafcals,  thieves, 
Here's  gold.     Go,  fuck  the  fubde  blood  o'th*  grape. 
Till  the  high  fever  feeth  your  blood  to  froth, 
And  fo  'fcape  hanging.     Truft  not  the  phyfician, 
His  antidotes  are  poifon,  and  he  flays 
More  than  you  rob,  8  takes  wealth  and  life  together. 

aeft  Launcelot  fays,    to  our  A  a-    that  their  greattft  want  is,  that, 


(hour's  Meaning.  If  thefe  poor 
Thieves  wanted  Meat,  what 
greater  Want  could  they  be 
cursMwkh,  as  they  could  not 
five  on  grafs,  and  berries,  and 
water  ?  but  I  dare  warrant,  the 
Poet  wrote, 

— -you  want  much  of  meet. 
*.  *.   Much  of  what  you  ought 
ft  be:  much  of  the  Qualities  bi- 
lling you  as  human  creatures. 
Theobald. 

Such  is  Mr.  Theobald's  emen- 
dation, in  which  he  is  followed 
by  Dr.  JTarburton.  Sir  T.  Han- 
*tr  reads,  you  want  much  of  men. 
They  have  been  all  bufy  without 
neceffity.  Obferve  the  feries  of 
the  converfation.  The  thieves 
tell  him,  that  they  are  men  that 
much  do  want.  Here  is  an  am- 
biguity between  much  want  and 
vu*nt  of  much.  Time*  takes  it 
an  the  wrong  fide,  and  tells  them 


like  other  men,  they  want  much 
of  meat ;  then  telling  them  where 
meat  may  be  had,  he  afks,  Want  ? 
why  iv  ant  P 

What  need  is  there  now  of 
emendation  ? 

6  — the  earth  hath  roots,  &C.] 
File    olus,    et   duris   horrent  i  a 

mora  rubetis 
Pugnantis  fiomachi  comfofuere 

famem : 
Flumine  *uicino  Jlultus  fit  it. 
I  do  not  fuppofe  thefe  to  be  imi- 
tations, but  only  to  be  fimilar 
thoughts  on  fimilar  occailons. 

^  In  limited  froftjjtons. — ]  Li- 
mi  ted,  for  legal.  Warbur  tow. 
8  -—takes  wealth  and  life  toge- 
ther.]   Hanmer.     The   firft 
copy  has, 

— take  wealth  and  lives  together. 
The  later  editors  gave  it, 
-—take  weahh  and  live  together. 

Do 
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Do  villainy,  do,  fince  you  profefsf  to  do'c, 
Like  workmen ;  I'll  example  you  with  thieveryv 
The  Sun's  a  thief,  and  with  his  great  attra&ion 
Robs  the  vaft  Sea.     The  moon's  an  arrant  thief, 
And  her  pale  fire  fhe  fnatches  from  the  Sum 
9  The  Sea's  a  thief,  whofe  liquid  forge  refolves 
The  Moon  into  fait  tears.     The  earth's  a  thief,- 
That  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  compofture  ftoln 
From  gen'ral  excrements.     Each  thing's  a  thief. 
The  laws,  your  curb1  and  whip,  in  their  rough  powfcf 
Have  unchecked  theft.    Love  not  yourfeives;  away, 
Rob  one  another.     There's  more  gold ;  cut  throats  $ 
All  that  you  meet  are  thieves.     To  Athens  go, 
Break  open  Ihops,  for  nothing  can  you  Ileal' 
But  thieves  dolofe  it.     Steal  not  lefs,  for  this 
I  give  you,  and  gold  confound  you  howfoever !  Amen.- 

[Exit. 

3  Thief.  H*as  almoft  charm'd  me  from  my  profeffion, 
by  perfuadingme  to  it. 

I  Thief.  l  'Tis  in  the  malice  of  mankind,  that  he 
thus  advifes  us y  not  to  have  us  thrive  in  our  myftery. 

2  Thief. 


9  The  Sea's  *  thief  <wbofi  li- 
quid furgt  ref ditts 

The  Moon  into  fait  /wr/.-] 
The  Sea  melting  the  Moon  into 
tears,  is,  I  believe,  a  fecret  in 
philofophy,  which  no  body  but 
Shahffeary%  deep  Editor?  eve* 
dream'd  of.  There  is  another 
opinion  which  'tis  more  reafpn- 
able  to  believe  that  our  Author 
may  allude  to,  viz*  that  the 
faltnefs  of  the  Sea  is  caufed  by 
fcveral  ranges,  or  Mounds  of  rock- 
falt  under  water,  with  which 
reviving  liquid  the  Sea  was  im- 
pregnated. This  I  think  a  fuf- 
ijcient  authority  for  changing 
Moon  into  Mounds.      Warb. 

X  am  not  willing  to  receive 


mounds,  which  would  not  be  un- 
deritood  but  by  him  that  had  fag* 
gelled  it.  The  moon  is  fuppofed 
to  be  humid,  and  perhaps  a  fourcc 
of  humidity,but cannot  be  rtfolv- 
td  by  ike /urges  of  the  fea.  Yet 
I  think  moon  is  the  true  reading* 
Here  is  a  circulation  of  thievery 
defcribed  :  the  fun,  moon,. and 
fca,  all  rob,  and  are  robbed. 

1  'Tis  in  the  malice  of  mmn- 
kind,  that  he  thus  aivifes  m\  not 
to  have  us  thrive  in  our  tnjfitry\ 
/.  e,  'Tis  the  cbmmon  malice  of 
mankind  that  makes  One  give 
inch  advice  to  Another,  as  may 
prove  to  his  Detriment.  One 
would  think  this  eafy  enough- 
But  the  Oxford  Editor  reads,  Tie 

in 
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4  Thief.  1*11  believe  him  as  an  enemy  *  and  give 
bvcr  my  trade. 

1  Thief.  *  Let  us  firft  fee  peace  in  Athens. 

2  Thief.  There  is  no  time  fo  miferable,  but  a  man 
may  be  true.  [Exeunt. 


ACT   V.      SCENE  L 
The  Woods*  and  Timon'z  Cave* 

Enter  Ft avi us; 

9H,  yoii  Gods ! 
Is  yori  defpis'd  and  ruinous  nian  riiy  Ldrd  ? 
of  decay  and  failing  ? 
Oh,  monument  and  wonder  of  good  deeds, 
Evilly  beftow'd ! 
1  What  change  of  honour  defpVate  Want  has  mide  ? 


in  his  malice  td  mankind,  that 
he  thus  aivifei  us,  not  to  have  us 
thrive  in  our  mjfterj.  Which  is 
making  compleat  notffenfc  of  the 
whole  reflecUnrt :  if  or  if  Timon 
gave  this  advice,  out  of  bis  ma-* 
fice  tohisfpecics,  he  was  In  ear* 
fteft,  and  fo  far  from  having  any 
defign  that  they  jBauld  not  thrive 
in  their  nyftery*  that  his  utmoft 
wiih  was  thaf  they  -'-v- 


'aRburton. 

Haunter's  emendation,  though 
not  neceffary,  is  very  probable, 
and  very  urijuftty  charged  with 
nonfenfe.  The  reafon  of  his 
advice,  fays  the  thief,  is  malice 
to  mankind;  not  any  lrindnefs  to 
ss,  or  defire  /•  have  m  thrive  in 
our  my  fiery. 

*  Let  us  firft  fee  peace  in  Athens, 
i$cA  This  and  the  concluding 

Vot.  VI. 


little  fpeech  have  in  all  the  edl* 
tions  been  placed  to  one  fpeak> 
er:  But,  'tis  evident,  the  latter 
words  ought  to  be  pot  in*  the 
month  ofthe  fecond  thief,  who 
is  repenting,  and  leaving  off  his) 
trade*  Warburtoi*. 

3  What  change  of  h  o  n  o  v  ft. 
deffrate  meant  hat  made  ?\ 
We  {hoaid  read, 

What  change  of  huUOur— 

Warburtok. 
The  original  copy  has,  nvhat 
an  alteration  of  honour  has  dejte- 
rate  <waut  hade.  T*he  preient 
reading  is  certainly  better,  but 
it  has  no  authority.  To  change 
honour  to  humour  is  not  neceffary* 
A  change  of  honour  %  is  a  change  of 
an  honourable  ftate  to  a  ftatt  of 
difgracc. 

S  What 
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What  viler  thiftg  tipoh  the  earth,  that*  friends, 
Who  can  bring  noblett  minds  to, bafeft  ends* 

4  How  rarely  does  h  meet  with  this  time's  guile, 

5  When  maft  was  wiftt  to  love  his  enemies : 

6  Grant,  1  may  ever  love,  and  rather  woo- 

Thofe  that  would  mifchief  me,  than  thofe  that  do! 
FTas  caught  me  in  his  eye  ;  I.  will  prefent 
My  honeft  grief  to  him  ;  and,  as  my  Lord, 
Still  fery«  him  with  my  life. — My  deareft  matter ! 


4  Hiiv  rarely  does  it  meet — ] 
Rarefy,  for  fitly;  not  forfeldcm. 

5  Wb»n  man  «u^/  wisht— ] 
Vfe  jfhou'ld  read  will'd.  He 
forgets  his  pagan  fyilem  here 
«gain.  Warburtok. 

6  Grant,  I  may  ever  U<vey  and 
•rather  W0O 

*ikojt  that  nuonld  mifchief  me\ 

than  thnfe  that  po  1]     But 

Why  fo  ?  Was  there  ever  inch  art 

*fc,  I  mean,  as  the  tranferiber? 

Sbakefpeare  wrote  it, 

Grant,  1  may  t*ver  love,  and 

rather  TOO1 
ITboje  that  *W9iifd  mifchief  mt> 
than  thofe  that  woo  ! 
The  Steward,  arTedtd  with  hit 
trader's  misfortune,  and  medi- 
tating on  the  caufe  of  it,  fays, 
What  an  excellent  precept  is  that 
of  loving  our  enemies ;  grant 
that  I  may  loye  them  to'  cnufe, 
rather  than  flatterers.  All  here 
Is  fenfffete,  and  to  the  puipofe^ 
and  makes  the  whole  coherent, 
rftrt  wherf  dnc*e  the  ti*anlcribers 
had  blundered  too  to  *Coo  in  the 
firft  line,  they  were  obliged,  in 
their  own  defence,  m  the  fe* 


cond  line,  roster  imo  to  do. 
Warburtok. 
Ik  defrance  of  this  criticifm  1 
have  ventured  to  replace  the  for- 
mer reading,  as  more  fuitablc  to 
the  general  fpirit  of  thefe  fcrnes, 
and  a«  free  from  the  abfurditira 
charged  upon  it.  It  is  plain, 
'  that  in  this  whole  fpeeeh/r*"/ 
and  enemies  art  taken  only  for 
thofe  who  prof  eft  Jricn4Mnp  and 
prifejs  enmity  ;  for  the  friend  is 
fuppofed.  not  to  be  more  kind 
but  more  dangerous  than  the  ene* 
my.  In  the  emendation  theft 
that  tvbutd  mifchief  lit  placed  in 
oppofitiort  to  thofe  that  nroo,  bat 
in  the  fpeaker's  intention  tkoji 
that  ixteo  are  thofe  that  mifikirf 
inort.  The  fenfe  is,  Let  me  ra- 
(her  ivootr  cdrift  tbojt  ihatwtmld 
kif chief*  that  profefs  to  mean  use 
mifchief,  than  thofe  that  really  d* 
me  mijebirfs  undrt  falje  pufrfto* 
'*f  Ai*d*ejs.  The  Spumareth  I 
think,  have  this  proverb:  Defend 
me  from  my  fttthd:>  and  frm  my 
enmies  I  will  diftnd  myftfc  -This 
proverb  is  a  fufidenrccauBest 
on  the  paffage. 


Timon 
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Timon  comes  forward  from  bis  Cavt. 

Tint.  Away !  what  art  thou  ? 

Flav.  Have  you  forgot  me,  Sir  ? 

Tit*.  Why  doft  thou  alk  that  ?  I  have  forgot  all  mem 
Then,  if  thou  granted  that  thou  art  a  man, 
I  have  forgot  thee. 

FUtv.  An  honeft  poor  fervtot  of  yours* 

Tim.  Then  I  know  thee  not : 
t  ne'er  had  honeft  man  about  me,  all 
t  kept  were  *  knave3,  to  ferve  in  meAt  to  villains* 

Flav;,  The  Gods  are  witnefs, 
Ne'er  did  poor  fteward  wear  a  truer  grief 
For  his  undone  Lord,  than  mine  eyes  for  you. 

Tim.  "What*  doll:  thou  weep  ?  Come  nearer*  then  I 
love  thee, 
Becaufe  thou  art  a  woman*  and  difclaim'ft 
Flinty  mankind ;  whole  eyes  do  nevef  give 
But  thorough  luft  and  laughter.     7  Pity's  deeping ; 
Strange  times,    that  weep  with  laughing,  not  with 
weeping ! 

FUto.  I  beg  of  you  to  know  me,  good  my  Lord, 
T*  accept  my  grief,  and,  whilft  this  poor  wealth  lafts* 
To  entertain  me  as  your  fteward  ftilL 

Tim.  Had  I  a  fteward 
So  true,  fo  juft,  and  now  fo  comfortable  ? 
*  It  almoft  turns  my  dangerous  nature  wild* 

—Let 

4  tinmn  U  htfre  in  the  cdra-  weather)  but  by  luft  or  laughter f 

poinded  fenfc  of  a  ftvumu  and  tfodiftarbed  by  emotions  of  fifty. 

•a  rajtal  *  It  almtft  turns  my  d&nreromt 

7  — Pity's  fitting  {\  I  do  not  nature.  wil&.J  «•#•  It  al- 

kaav  that  any  correction  is  ne*  moil  turns  my  dangerous  nature 

Ceflary*  bat  1  think  we  might  to  a  dangerous  nature ;  for,  by 

rad»  dem&rous  *at*rtt  k  meant  toils'* 

cya  d*  never  give  ntft*    Skahfptmr  wrote, 

but  thorough  luft  mud  laughter*  It  almoft  turns  tny  demprcne 

pityjkeping.  nature  Ml&D, 

Eyes  ntwrjbw  (to  Ww  is  to  dif-  L*.  It  almoft  teconciles  me  again 

folve  as  {aline  bodies  in  moift  to  mankind.    For  fear  of  ch?t, 

S  a                                           he 
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» — Let  me  behold  thy  face.     Surely,  this  man 

Was  born  of  woman. 

Forgive  my  «n*ral  and  exceptlefs  rafhnefs, 

Perpetual,  fooer  Gods  !  1  do  proclaim 

Ofttr  hontft  man.     Miftake  me  not.    But  one  5 

No  more,  I  pray  ;  artd  he's  a  fteWard. 

How  fain  would  I  have  hated  all  mankind, 

And  thou  redeerh'ft  thyfelf ;  but  all,  fave  thee, 

I  fell  with  curfes. 

Methinks,  thou  art  more  honefl:  now,  than  wife, 

For,  toy  oppretfing  and  betray  ihg  me, 

Thou  might'ft  have  fooher  got  artotber  fervice  •, 

For  many  fo  arrive  at  fe.cond  matters, 

Upon  their  Hrft  Lord's  neck.    But  tell  me  true, 

to*  I  mtaft  ever  do\ibt,  tho*  ne'er  fo  fuir, 

Is  not  thy  kindnefs  fubtie,  covetous, 

A  ufuring  kiftdnefs,  as  rich  men  deal  gifts, 

Expe&ing  ih  return  twenty  for  one  ? 

Hat.  No,  my  moft  worthy  mafter,  in  whofe  breaft 
Aoubtand  Sufpeft,  alas,  are  placM  too  late. 
You  fliould  have  fear'd  falfe  times,  when  you  did  feaftj 
Sufpcft  ftill  corners,  where  an  eftate  is  lead. 
Tlte't  which  I  ffiew,  heav'n  knows,  is  meerly  love, 
Duty,  and  zeal,  to  your  Unmatched  mind, 
Care  of  your  food  and  living  :  and,  believe  it, 
My  moft  hq/iour'd  Lord, 
For, any  benefit  that  points  to  me 
Either  in  hope,  or  prefent,  I'd  exchange 
•  For  this  one  wifli,  that  you  had  power  and  wealth 

he  puts  in  a  caution  immediately  inely  he  examines  with  nicety, 

after,  that  he  makes  an  excep-  lell  hi$  phrenzy  fttould  deceive 

tion  but  for  one  man.  To  which  him. 

the  Oxford  Editor  fays',  rc£},  Ltt  m  beheld  thy  face*    Surtfy 

WARfeunTOfc.  this  man       •"  -  •    - 

*  This  emendation  is  fpecious,         Was  horn  ofnvomen. 

but  even  this  may  bo  controvert-  And  td  this  ftifye&ed  difofderof 

ed.    To  turn  <wtfd  is  tg  diftraS*  mind  he  alludes, 
An  appearance  fo  unexpected,        Perpetual,  fiber ,  (?*///— — 

faya  Ttmenf  almoft  turns  my  fa-  Ye  powers  whofe  intellects  are 

ixtgenefs  to  diftrac"U6n.    Accord-  out  of  the  reach  o£  perturbation. 

To 


timon'qf  Athens;       *** 

To  requite  me  by  making  rich  yourfelf. 

Tim.  Look  thee,  'tis  fo.     Thou  fmgly  hoiwft  rrjar>>' 
Here,  tak$.     The  Gods  out  of  my  mifery 
Have  fent  thee  treafure.     G6,  live  rich  and  happy, 
But  thus  conditioned  *  Thou  fhalrbuild  9  from  men, 
Hate  all,  curfe  all,  (hew  charity  to  none,  : 

But  let  the  famifht  flefh  Aide  from  the  bone, 

Ere  thou  relieve  the  beggar*     Give  to  dogs * 

What  thou  deny'ft  to  meri ;  let  prtlbhs  (wallow  Vm, 
1  Debts  wither  'em.     Be  mett  likr  blafted*  woods, 
And  may  difeafes  lick  up  their  faife  bloods. 
And  fo  fairewel,  and  thrive. 

Vlav.  O,  let  me  ftay,  and  comfort  you,  my  Matter. 

Tun.  If  thou  hat?(l  curies, 
Stay  not,  but  fly,  whilft  thou  art  Weft  and  free \ 
Ne'er  fee  thou  man,  and  let  rn*  ne'er  fee  thee. 

[Exeunt  Jeveralfy, 

SCENE      If. 
1  Enter  Poet  and  Painfien 

Pain,  Aft  I  took  notice-  of  the  place,  it  can't*  be  far 
where  he  abides. 

Poeh 

*  — —frm.  men.']  Away  from,  fufpeQed.  that  fome  fcenes  art 

human  habitations.  tranfpofed,  for  all  thefe  difficult 

1  Debts  wither]  Dibts  wither  tics  would  be  removed  by  intro- 

tbtm  to  nothing.  Folio,  during  the  poet  and  painter  firft, 

1  Enter  P»lt  and  Painter.]  and  the  thieves  in  this  place. 

The  poet  and  the  painter  were  Yet  I  am  afraid  the  fcencs  xnuft 

within    view*    when  Apeman*nf  keep  their 'prefent  orcfar  y  fo*, 

parted  frQm774VM9and  might  then  the  painter  aUade^toijhe  thieve^ 

hzvefcenTimonfiinQedpentantus,  when  he   fays,    he  likenvi/e  en- 

ihnding  by  him,  could  fee  (hem;  ruhedpoor  JtragiUng^ityersmjtik 

Bot  the  fcenes  of  the  thieve i  and  great  fuaniitj*    Thj^iniproprief 

the  fleward  have  paft'd  before  tv  L*  now  heighten'd  by  placing 

theu.  arrival,  an4  yet  patted,.  as  the  thieves  in  one  aft/  and  the 

the  drama  is  now  concluded,  poer  and  painter  in  another,: 

ygfyn  tMr  view.    It  might  be  but'  it  muft  be  remembered,  thtr^ 
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Poet.  What's  to  be  thought  of  him  ?  Does  the  ru. 
roour  bold  for  true,  that  he  is  fo  full  of  gold  ? 

Pain.  Certain.  Akibtiuks  reports  it  \  Phryma  ancj 
Ttmandra  had  gold  of  him ;  he  tikewife  enrich'd  poor 
ftraggling  foldiers  with  great  quantity,  iTis  (aid,  he 
gave  his  fteward  a  mighty  futn. 

Pott.  Then  this  breaking  of  his  has  been  but  a  trial 
of  his  friends  ? 

Psit.  Nothing  elfe;  you  (hall  fee  him  a  palm  in 
Athens  again*  and  flourifh  with  the  higheft.  There- 
fore, 'tis  not  amifs  we  tender  our  loves  to  him,  in 
this  fuppos'd  diftrefs  of  his:  i(  will  fhewhoneftly  in 
us,  and  is  very  lively  to  load  our  purpofcs  with  what 
they  travel  for,  if  it  be  a  juft  and  true  report  that  goe* 
of  his  Having, 

Poet.  ,What  have  you. now  to  prefent  unto  him  ? 

Pain.  Nothing  at  this  time  but  my  vifitatiop  -9  only 
I  will  promife  him  an  excellent  piece. 

Poet.  I  muft  ferve  him  fo  top  \  tfll  him  of  fin  in* 
tent  that's  coming  toward  him, 

Pain.  Good  9s  the  beft.  promifing  is  the  very  air 
6'  tV  time ;  it  opens  the  eyes"  of  ejcpe&arion.  Pers 
formance  is  ever  the  duller  for  his  aft,  and;  but  in  the 
plainer  juid  Ampler  kind  of  people, J  the  deed  is  quit* 
Out  of  ufe.  To  promife,  is  moft  courtly,  and  faUnon-* 
able ;  performance  is  a  kind  of  will  or  teftaroent, 
Which  aqgucs  3  great  fickrifis  in  his  judgment  that 
wakes  it, 

Re-enter  Timon  from  hh  Cave,  unfefn, . 

.  fim,  Excellent  workman !  thou  canft  not  paint  a 
«nan  fo  bad  as  thyftlf, 

iri  the  origin*!  edition  this  play  cd,  or  impropriety  obviated  ty 

is  not  divided  into  feparate  afts,  alteration. 

!fy  that  the  prefent  dHhibotion  ^  i  the  deed //]   In  d*e  oldedi- 

$§*arbitraryf  and  may  be  changed  tion,  the  deed  of  faying  is  f«i* 

if  any  convenience  can  be  gaij*.  out  of  *ji* 
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PoeL  I  %ax  thinking  iwfaatT  feall  fay  I  have  pro 
vided  for  him.  4  It  mud  be  a  perforating  of  hiralelf  > 
a  feci*?  ££*inft  the  -feftnefs  of  profperity,  wkh  a  dif- 
covery  g£  the  mfiAi.ce  flatteries  that  follow  youth  and 
opulency,..  . 

Jim.  Muft  thou  needs  ftand  for  a  villain  in  thine 
9W  nwk'i  Wilt  thou  whip  thine  awn  faults  in  other 
men  ?  Do  ib,  I  have  gold  for  thse. 

Poet.  Nay,  let's  fbek  .tern* 
Then  do  we  fin  againlt  our  own  eftate, 
Whep  we  fewy  profit  aieav  A«d  come  too  late. 

Act*.  True : 
*  Whije  the  day  ferves,  before  Uacfc-conioVd. nighty 
Find  *d»t  *ba*  wam'ft,  by  free  and  offer'd  light. 
Come* 

'Tim.  I'll  meet  you  at  the  turn. 
What  a  .God* 3  gold,  that  he  is  worshipped 
In  brfer  temples,  (ban  where  Swine  do  feed  \ 
'Tis  thou  that  ria^ftfibebark,  and  plow'ft  thefoam* 
Settleft  admired  rev'rence  in  a  flave. 
To  *h*e  beworfhip,.  and  thy  iqms  for  aye 
Bp  crawnfd  witti  plagues,  that  thse  alone  obey  ! 
— 'Tis  fit  I  roeet  them.  ' 

iW.  Hail,  wordiy  Trmott*    » 

Pain.  Our.  late  npbte  maiterv 

5Ti>».  Have  I  once  liv'd  to  lee  cwo  honeft  men  ? 

Poet.  Sir>  having  often  of  your  bounty  tafted,. 
Hearing  you,  were  .retirM,.  your  friends  falTnoff, 
Whofc  thariklefs  natures,  (oh  abhorred  fpiritsj)         r  ■ 

4  it  muft  be  a  perfonating  pf  drefs  for  the  night,  $0  ia.ano- 
hmftlfO  ttrfgnafingy  for  fepre-.  *  ther  place1  he  calls  her,  black- 
fenting  limply.  cFor  the  fubjsft  of  £r*tvV  night.  Wahbi/rt'on^ 
this  proje&ed  fatire  was  Yiwu'%  Mlack-corner' d  night  is  proba- 
c$ujwk}*f*rf?**  War*.  Wy  corrupt,  but  ,hLKk*<or*tu* 
^3  While  tie  day  fer<oes,  before,  can  hardly  be  right,  for  kfliould 
B.LACK-coitNER'u  »'£^/J  We  foe  bUck-tcmUud  night*  \  Oftn- 
fhould  read, .  sot  propoic  any  thing,  btttmofe 

~ black-cornett*  /wji*.      leave  the  place  in.  i$,  pttfen* 
k.lfWU*  b  &y&m*'s  &ad-    fate.. 

$±  Not 
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Not  all  the  whips  of  heaven  arc  large  enough—? 
What !  to  yoij  f 

Whofe  ftar-Uk*  nobleiiefs  gave  life  and  influence 
To  their  whole  being !   I  am  rapt,  and  cannot 
Cover  the  monftrous  bulk  of  this  ingratitude 
[With  any  fi?e  Qf  wprds. 

Tim..  6  J_,et  it  go  naked,  men  may  Jce't  the  better  \ 
You  that  are  honeft,  by  hiring  what  you  are,    . 
Make  them  belt  feen  and  known. 

Pain.  He,  apd  myfclf, 
Have  trayplFd  in  the  great;  fhowqr  pf  y?vr  gifts* 
And  fweetly  felt  tft. 

Tim.  Ay,  you're  honeft  men. 

Pain.' We're  hither,  come  tq  offer  you  our  ferviee. 

Tiim.  Moft  honeft  men !  Why?  how  {hall  I  requite 
you  i  : 

Can  you  eat  roots,  and  drink  cold  water  ?  no. 

Both.  What  we  can  do,  we'll  dp,  to  do  you  fw*icc. 

Him.  Y'jrs  honeft  mpm    Yoti'vq  }>eard*  that  I  have 

gold; '    '     - 

Ifm  fure  you  have.    Speak  truth,  y'arc  honeft  men. 

Pain.  So  it  is  faid,  my  noble  Lord,  but  therefore 
fame  not  my  friend,,  nor  I. 

Tim.  Good  honeft  man ;  thou  draw'ft  a  counterfeit 
Beft  in  all  Athens \  thou'rt,  indeed,  the  beft; 
tThou  counterfeit's:  moft  liyely.  * 

Pain.  So,  fo,  my  Lord*     ' 

Tim.  E'en  fo,  Sir,  a§  I  fay.    And  for  thy  fiction, 
'  *  '      [fotbePocL 

Why,  thy  verfe  fwells  with  ftuffTo  Bpc  and  (mood^ 
That  thou  art' even  natural  in  ttyne  art. '  " 
tout  for  all  this,  my  honeft- natur'd  friends, 
J  muft  needs  fay,  you  have  a  little  fault  j 

6  Let  it  go  naked,  mm  may  fte't  generaUthat  the  images  ofjhtllgs 
tin  bitter  i\  The  humour  of  arc  ckaj^eft '  feen  tbitjtffck^  fi»- 
this  reply  is  incomparable.  It  plidty  of  phial* ;  of  which  ia 
infinuaoes  not  only  the  higheft  the  words  of  the  precept  audi* 
contempt' of  the  flatterer  in  par*  ttiofe  which  occaftop'd  it,  hehis 
ticular,  but  this  ufeful  ldfl»  [ft^  mvtn  as  examples.         Vftt* 

:  .  .  Mar- 
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Many,  'tis  not  monftrous  in  you;  neither  wi(hj?  + 
You  take  much  pains  to  mend. 

Botb.  Befeech  your  Honour 
To  make  it  known  to  us. 

Tim.  You'll  take  it  ill. 

Both.  Moft  thankfully,  my  Lord. 

Tim.  Willypu,  indeed,? 

Botb.  Doubt  it  not,  worthy  Lord. 

Tim.  There's  ne'er  a  one  of  you  but  'trufts  a  knave, 
That  mightily  deceives  you. 

Botb.  £>6  foe,  my  Lord  ? 

Tim.  Ay,  and  you  hear  him  cogg,  fee  him  diflemble. 
Know  his  grofs  p&tchery,  love  him,  and  feed  him  j 
Keep  in  your  bofom,  yet  remairt  affur'd, 
*That  he's  *  a  made-up  villain. 

Pain.  I  know  none  fuch,  my  Lord. 

Poet.  Nor  I. 

Tim.  Look  you*  I  love  you  well.   I'll  give  you  golcj. 
Rid  me  thefc  villains  from  your  companies  j 
Hang  thenii  or  ftab  them,  drown  them ?  in  a  draught, 
Confound  them  by  feme  courfe,  and  come  to  me, 
111  give  you  gold  ertough.  ' 

Botb.  Name  them,  my  Lord,  let's  "know  them.    ** 

pm.  You  that  way?  and  you  this.    8  But  twoip 
company— 
Each  man  apart,  all  fingle  and  alone, 
Yet  an  arch  villain  keeps  him  company. 
If  where  thou  art,  two  villains  fliah  not  be, l 

[To  the  Painter. 
£pme  not  j)$#:  hifti. — -Jf  thou  wopldft  not  rtfide    ; 

[To  tbe  Poet. 

T  --*  mndt^up  villain.]  That  two  in  company  fpoiU  all  •  Wa«}. 

*,  a  villain  that  adopts  qualities  This  paflage  is  obfeure.,     I 

aad  characters  not  prbperly  be-  think  the  meaning  is  this :'  by 

legging  to  luih ;  ft  hyjijcrite.  "Iwo  in  company,  that  is,  ftand  a* 

1  __  im  a  <*>**$£/,]  That!*,  part,  Ut  only  two  bt  toother ;  tor 

itibt. jakes.         ■'•  ^     *. even  when   each*  ftands  Angle 

1  -yr-Bat  fwam  company—-]  there  are  two,  he  hixnfelf  and  a 

This  is  an  imperfett  ftntenee*  villain. 

'  to  be  {applied  thus,  But  But 


But  wbert  one  villain  is,  then  Urn  abandon. 
Hence,  pack,  there's  gold ;  ye  came  for  grid,  ye  flaves. 
You  have  work  for  me ;  there  is  y«ur  ;pay*nent.  Hence! 
You  are  an  Alchymift,  make  gold  of  that, 
Out,  rafcal  dogs  !  [Beating,  and  driving  'twwi. 

SCENE     III. 
Zlttr  Ftevius  and  Pm  Senotpts. 

Flav.  It  is  in  vain  that  you  wpuld  fpsak  wr  h  •Ti'ifiwf: 
For  hu  isfet  fo  oaly  to  hbtfelf. 
That  nothing  but  himfelf,  which  looks  like  man, 
Is  friendly  with  him. 

i  Sen.  Bring  us  to  his  Cape* 
It  is  our  part  and  JWi&ile  ^  $t  Atfonum* . 
Toijpeak  with  Ttawi. 

2^p.  At  alitfmqs  alike 
Men  arc  notftill  the  ftme,;  twas  time  »ndgpe& 
That  fwn'd  him  thus.    Xiip.e,  with  .his  &xx$r  hand 
"Offering  the  fortunes  of  hi§  fornier  days, 
The  former  man  may  make  Mm  ^  bring  us  tphiro> 
And  chance  it  as  it  may.  . 

flav.  Here  is  his  Cave* 
Peace  and  Content  be  here.    Lord,  Tiwn !  Timn  f 
Look  out,  and  fpsak  to  frijends.    1\i Athenians 
By  two  of  their  moft  rev'rend  fcnatc  greet  thee* 
Speak  to  theaj>  aoble  tmmr  .  . 

Enter  Timon  out  of  Us  Cave* 

Tim.  Thou  Sun,  that  oomfort'ft,  burn  \ — Speakm 
<md  be  hang'd ! 
For  each  true  word  *  bftftpr,  and  each  falfe 
Be  cauterizing  to  the  root  &  th*  tongue, 
Consuming  it  with  fpeakjng* 
i  Sen.  Worthy  fimon^ — ■*. 
Tim.  -^-Qf  none  but  iuch  as  yoty  and  you.of  ^p»MU 
a  Sen.  The  fenators  tf  Athens  greet  dice,  Slrwflh  -•' 

fiat 
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Tm.  I  thank  thcta.    And  would  fend  them  badl 
the  plague, 
Could  I  but  catch  it  for  them. 

i  Sett.  O,  forget 
What  we  are  forty  for  \  ourfelves,  in  thee. 
The  Senators,  with  one  confent  of  love, 
Jntreat  thee  back  co  Athens ;  who  have  thought 
On  fpecial  dignities,  which  vacant  lie 
For  thy  beftufe  and  wearing, 

2  Sen.  They  confds 
Tow'rd  thee  forgetfohiefs^  too  general,  graft ; 
9  And  now  the  publick  body,  which  dothfeldom 
Play  the  recanter,  feeling  in  itfelf 
A  lack  of  Timofts  aid,  hath  fenfe  withal 
9  Of  its  own  Fall,  *  refraining  aid  to  Ttmon ; 
And  fends  forth  us  to  make  their  fbrrowed  Tender, 
Together  with  a  recompence  more  fruitful 
1  Than  their  offence  &n  weigh,    Down  by  the  dram, 
Ay,  ev'n  fuch  heaps  and  fums  of  love  and  wealth, 
As  (hall  to  thee  blot  out  what  wrongs  were  theirs ; 

9  And  jw*v*~]    So  Hanmtr.  Should  have  been  given  /oTiroo*, 

The  old  editions  have,  which  *  Than  their  offence  can  woiak 

now.  down  by  toe  dram;]  T& 

1  Of  its  own  Fall.-* — ]  The  which  was  in  the  former  editions 

Qxford  E0it9rz\vmFalltoFamlt9  caivfcarcety  be  right,  and  yet  J 

pot  knowing  that  Sbateffears  ufo  know  not  whether  my  reading 

fall  to  iignify  dilhonour,  not  will  bethought  to  reftlfy  it.    1. 

deftradion.     So  in  Hamlet,  take  the  meaning  to  be,  We  will 

What  a  felling  of  was  ibtrt  /  give  .thee  a  recompence  that  ov 

WARBuaixoii.  oCajuqes  cannot  outweigh,  heap* 

The  truth  is,  that  neither  fall  of  'wealth  down  by  tbt  dram,  or 

Bean*  difprace,  nor  is  fault  a  ft'e-  delivered  according  to  the  ex- 

ceffary  emendation.     Falling  off  a&eft  mea&r*.    A  little  dUbr- 

in  the  quotation  is  not  or/pact,  der  n*ay  perhaps  have  happened 

btitdefeOion.    The  Athenian*  had  in   tranferibing,  which  may  be 

/en/t,  that  is,  felt  the  danger  of  refortned  by  reading, 

their  cwn  fall,  by  the  arms  of  ~—Jj9.e<6fnfucbbie$g 

Aldbiades.  And  Jams  of  loan  and.  wealth, 

*  —refiraimn*  aid  to  Thflon  j]  down  by  thi  dram, 

ttfftk  it  Aould  he  refraining 


I  tMtik  it  Aould  be  refraining        A*  frail  to  the** 
a\d,  that  is,  witMding  aid  thft 


And 
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And  write  in  thee  the  figures  of  thei*  love, 
Ever  to  read  them  thine. 

Tim.  You  witch  me  in  it, 
Surprize  me  to  the  very  brink  of  tears. 
Lend  me  a  fool's  heart,  and  a  woman's  eyer 
And  I'll  beweep  thefe  comforts,  worthy  fenators. 

1  Sen.  Therefore  fo  pleafe  thee  to  return  with  us, 
And  of  our  Athens,  thine  and  ours,  to  take 

The  Captainlhip ;  thou  lhalt  be  met  with  than / s, 
♦  Allow'd  with  abfolute  power,  and  thy  good  j.ame 
Live  with  authority. — So  (hall  we  foon  drive  back 
Of  Alcibiades  th*  approaches  wild,  •  • 

Who,  like  a  boar  too  favage,  doth  root  up    . 
His  country's  peace. 

2  Sen.  And  (bakes  his  threatning  fword 
Againft  the  walls  of  Athens. 

i  Sen.  Therefore,  Timott  *  ■  ■ 

Tim.  Well,  Sir,  I  will.  Therefore  I  wiU,  Su ,  Thus— 
If  Alcibiades  kill  my  countrymen, 
Let  Alcibiades  know  this  of  Timon* 
That — Timon  cares  not.     But  if  he  fack  fair  Athens, 
And  take  our  goodly  aged  men  by  th*  beards, 
Giving  pur  holy  virgins  to  the  ftain 
Of  contumelious,  beaftly*  inad-brai&'d  wan 
Then  let  him  ;knoWj — and  tett  him,  Timen  (peaks  it» 
In  pity  of  our  aged,  and  our  youth, 
I  cannot  chufe  but  tell  him,  that — I  care  not.    . 
And  let  him  take't  at  worft.  Fop  their  knive&I  care  not, 
Whi|p  you  have  throats  to  anfwer.    For  myfelf, 
There's  riot  a  whittle  in  th*  unruly  camp, 

+  jflkn»'J<witi.a!>/oIatepow*ri]  which  account,  theflMwnucal- 

This  is  neither  Ewghjb  nor  fcnfe.  ,  led  the  Tribunicial  power  of  the 

We  (hould  readi  Smgejpn,  S<ur>f«*£s  /*/</*• 

Hallow'd  with ahfitute fewer,  Warbuhtox. 

i.  t.  Thy  perfon  (hall  be  held  fa-  ".     JlfowtJ  is  licenfed,  frrvtl^t 

crtd.  •  For  abfoiQte  power  being  mnanlralM.    So  of  a  Bufiboo  in 

an  attribot*  of  the  Gods,  the  l%v$y t  Labour  lift*  it  if  faict,  Aat 

ancient*  thought  that  hewhoJiad  he  u  mllowiJ,  that  is,  atbVf- 

it  in  fociety,  was  become  facred,  %y  to  fay  what  he  will,  a  $nv\- 

$ad  his  perfon  inviolable :  On  leged  fcoflrcr. 

But 


TIMON   OF   ATHENS.         i€g 
But  I  do  prize  it  at  my  love,  before 
The  reverend'ft  throat  in  Athens.    So  I  leave  you 
To  the  protection  of  the  profp'rous  Gods,   . 
As  thieves  to  keepers. 

Flav.  Stay  not.    All's  in  vain. 

yJwu  Why,  I  was  writing  of  my  epitaph, 
It  will  be  feen  to  morrow.     *  My  long  ficknefs 
Of  health  and  living  now  begins  to  mend, 
And  norbing  brings  me  all  things.     Go,  live  dill : 
Be  Aldbiades  your  plague*  you  his* 
And  laft  fo  long  enough! 

j  Sen.  We  fpeak  in  vain, 

Tim.  But .yet  I  love  my  country,  and  am  not 
One  that  rejoices  in  the  common  wreck, 
As  common  bruit  dojth  put  it 

i  Sen.  That's  well  fpoke. 

Tim.  Commend  me.  to  my  loving  ^countrymen. 

i  Sen.  Thcfe  words  become  your  lips,  as  they  pais 
thro' them. 

2  Sen.  And  enter  in  our  ears,  like  great  triumphers 
In  their  applauding  gates.  ,     ^ 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  them, 
And  tell  them,  that  to  eafe  them  of  their  griefs, 
Their  fears  of  hoftile  ftrokes,  their  aches,  loffes, 
Their  pangs  of  love,  with  other  incident  Throes, 
That  nature's  fragile  vcflel  doth  fuftain 
In  life's  uncertain  voyage,  I  will  4o 
Some  kiridnefs  to  them*  I'll  teach  them  to  prevent 
Wild  Alcibiddef  wrath.      . 

2  Sen.  I  like  this  well*  he  will  return  again. 

Tim.  I  have  a  Tree,.  whichLgrows,  here  in  my  Clofe, 
Thatf  mine  own  ufe  invites  me  to  out  down, 
And  foortly  muft  I  fell  it.    Tell  my  friends, 
Tejl  Athens,  *  in  the  fequence  of  degree, 
Frociii  high  to  low.  throughout,  that  whofo  pleafe  / 

%  •.  -^— - ilj  Ung  fclnefs]  vTBe  *  ^in  the  Jejune*  *£  fym,] 
difcafe  of  life  begins  to  promife  'Methodically  *  fronriighefl  to 
ac  ft  period.  lowreft. 

To 
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To  ftdp  afflidtion,  let  him  take  his  Hafte  * 
Come  hither,  ere  my  Tree  hath  felt  the  ax* 
And  hang  himfel£*-J  pray  you*  do  my  Greeting. 

Fbv.  V ex  him  no  further,  thus  you  ftill  (hail  find 
him. 

Tim.  Come  not  tame  again,  bat  fay  to  Athens, 
Timon  hath  made  his  everlafting manfion 
Vpon  die  beached  verge  of  the  fak  flood  * 
Which  once  a*day  with  his  etnbofied  frock 
The  turbulent  furge  ihall  cover.    Thither  come, 
And  let  my  grave  ftone  be  yotir  oracle. 
Lips,  let  four  words  go  by,  and  language  end  :  . 
What  is  amifs,  plague  and  infedion  mend  ! 
Graves  only  be  mens' works,  and  death  their  gain! 
Sun,  hide  thy  beams  1  Timon  hath  done  his  Reign. 

f£*//Timon* 

i  Sen.  His  dtfeontents  are  unreittovably  coupled  to 
his  nature* 

2  Sen.  Our  hope  in  him  is  dead.    Let  us  return, 
And  ftrain  what  other  means  is  left  unto  us 
•  In  our  dear  peril. 

i  Sen.  It  requires  fwift  foot.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      IV. 
Cbangts  to  the  Walls  of  Athens. 

Enter  two  other  Senators t  with  a  MeJ&get.  \ 

t  Si*.  nrVH  O  U  haft  painfolly  difcover'd  \  art  his 

JL  files 

As  foil  as  thy  report  ? 
Mef.  I  have  fpoke  the  leaft, 

*  I*  **r  dear /*#.]    So  tfc    lfthgttagf  of  Hat  ti*e,  feoifc* 
Aft/,  and  rightly.    The  0*>    drtmt,  and  is  to  afed  by  tod* 
firi  Editor  alters  dear  to  JreaJ,   /fear  in  fluntberieft  places. 
t*t  fcnowiog  that  Jbr,  in  thet  WAJtBtfato* 

Be 
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Befides,  hi*e*pedi<M*pMffiile» 

Prefeot  approach, 

z  &w.  We  ftand  tn&th  fctfwd,  tf  fhty  htfog  jut 
Tirnon. 

Mef.  I  met  a  courier,  one  mine  ato'tent  frieftd ; 
Whc^  though  iff  general  part  we  were  oppos'd, 
Yet  our  old  love  made  a  particular  force, 
And  made  us  ipeak  like  friends.  This  rfian  was  riding 
From  Alcibiades*  to  Timon's  Cave, 
With  letters  of  intfeaty,  nrhidh.  imported 
His  fellowfhip  i'th  •  Caufc  againft  your  City, 
In  part  for  hi&fake  mov'd. 

Enter  the  other  Senators. 

i  Set.  Here  come  our  Brothers. 
{  3  Sen.  No  talk  of  fmon,  nothing  of  htm  e*pe&-~* 
The  enemy's  Drum  is  heard*  and  fearful  Scouring 
Doth  choak  the  air  with  duft.    In,  and  prepare  \ 
Ours  is  the  fall,  I  fear,  our  foe's  the  fnare,    [Exmtt* 

$    C    E    N    £      V. 

Changes  to  tie  JVooie. 

Enter:  a  Soldier,  feeking  Timon. 

Sal  r\  Y  all  deferiptiort  this  Ihould  be  the  f>lac£ 
XJ  Who's  here  f  fpeak;  h6.— No  anfwet  ? — ^ 
.  What  is  this  2— — p  ,    : 

Timon  is  dead,  who  hath  but-ftretcjti'di  his  fpan  \ 
7  Some-  beaft  read  thi* ;  hire  does  not  iiv*  a  man. 

,t  Sam  htafl  rttd  tbiji  km  Wefliouldfeid,                 i 

4#\  m*  li**  *  mm.]   Soft*  Smut  haft  rh a  «'»  J)to  ;**-•* 

be'AreaJyrtizx?  The  foldier  bad  The  foldic*.  feckiag,  by  older* 

yet  afrfy  feett  .the  rude  pile*  of  for  Tito*,  fees  foch  «a  lmgukt 

earthheap'd  op  for Tt*mH grave,  Jbale,  ts  he  concludes  mu&  bare 

andr  not  the  Ufctiftn*  upon  it.  beea  tb*  woikmtnlhip  of  (bme 

4,  beaft 
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Dead,  (lire,  and  this  his  grave ;  what's  on  this  tomb 

I  cannot  read ;  the  character  HI  take  with  Wax  -, 

Qur  Captain  hath  in  every  figure  (kill, 

An  ag*d  interpreter,  tho'  young  in  days  5 

Before  proud  Athens  he's  fet  down  by  this, 

Who's  Fall  the  mark  of  his  ambition  is.  [Exit. 

SCENE       VI. 

Before  the   frails   of  Athens. 

Trumpets  found.    Enter  Alcibiades,  with  bii  Power*. 

Ale. QOUND  to  this  coward  and lafcivious  town 

J3  Our  terrible  Approach. 

[Sound  a  parley.    Ibe  Senators  appear  upon  the  wall*. 
•Till  now  you  have  gone  on,  and  fiJl'd  the  time 
With  all  licentious  meafure,  making  your  wills 
The  fcope  of  juftice.    'Till  now  rnyfelf  and  fuch 
As  flept  within  the  fhadow  of  your  Power, 
Have  wandered  with  our  *  traverft  arms,  and  breath1  J 
Our  fufferance  vainly.    Now  9  the  time  is  flufh, 
1  When  crouching  marrow  in  the  bearer  ftrong 


beaft  inhabiting  the  woods;  and 
fuch  a  cavity,  as  either  mnft  have 
been  fo  over-arched,  or  hap- 
pened by  the  cafual  falling  in  of 
the  ground.  Warburton. 
Notwithftanding  this  remark, 
I  believe  the  old  reading  to  be 
the  right.  Tbt  fildiir  bad  only 
Jetn  ibt  rudt  heap  of  tartb.  He 
had  evidently  feen  fomefhing 
that  told  him  Titnon  was  dead  ; 
and  what  could  tell  that  but  his 
tomb  ?  The  toirib  he  fees,  and 
the  inferiptib*  upon  it,  which 
pot  being  able  to  read,  and  find- 
jog  none  to  read  it  for  him,  he 
exclaims  peeviihiy,  fimt  btafi 
r$ad  tkis,  tor  it  muft  be  read, 


Grici 

and  in  this  place  it  cannot  be 
read  by  man. 

There  is  fomethtng  elaborately 
unfkilful  in  the  contrivance  of 
fending  a  foldier,  who  cannotf 
read,  to  take  the  epitaph  in  wax, 
only- that  it  may  dole  die  play 
by  Deity*  read  with  more  folcn> 
mty  in  the  laft  fcene. 

*  ^traverjt  arms,—]  Arms 
acrofs. 

9  — /&■  time  is  f*Jb,]  A 
bird  is  fiujb  when  his  feathers 
are  grown,  and  he  can  leave  the 
neftv  Flujb  is  matt/re. 
.  x  Wben  crouching  **rr*w  »* 
tbe  btarir  Jhmg 

GritJp0/it/tlf,*QBaOT*:}  The 
'  mar- 


TlMON  of  ATHENS  *7? 

£ri&,  of  hfelf,  no  mere  5  now  brcathlcfs  wrong 
Shall  fit  and  pant  in  your  great  Chairs  of  cafe, 
And  purfy  Infolencc  (hall  break  his  wind 
With  fear  and  horrid  flight; 

I  Sek.  Noble  and  young, 
When  thy  firft  griefs  were  but  a  mcer  conceit, , 
Ere  thou  hadft  power,  or  we  had  caufe  to  fear  | 
We  fcnt  to  thee,  to  give  thy  rages  balm* 
To  wipe  out  our  ingratitude,  with  loves 
1  Above  their  quantity. 

%  Sen.  *  So  cftd  we  woo 
Transformed  Tmw  to  our  city's  love 
By  humble  meiTage*  and  by  promised  means, 
We  were  not  all  unkind,  nor  all  deferve 
The  comnrton  ftroke  of  war. 

i  &*i  Tiieie  walls  of  ours. 
Were  notewfted  by  their  hands,  from  whom 
Vou  have  receitfd  your  griefs*  nor  are  they  iuch, ; 
that  ihde  great  <oWVf,  trophies,  and  fcfaools  ihould 

fell- 
For  private  faults  in  theiru 
. '  z  &fe..  Nor  are  they  living* 
Who  were  the  motives  that  you  firft  went  out  i 
4  Shame,  that  they  wanted  cunning,  in  excels 

Hath 

ra^rrpw  was  /uppofed  to  be  the  not  all.    The  Senate  had  wooed 

onVioaioffti-enBtt.    The  image  him  with  humble  Meflage,  anfl 

u  from  a, camel  ynce Hog  to  iake  Prpmife  of  general  Reparation. 

tQP%.lo44»whcM-ire«iiniue4iat(i-  Tjiis  feeijis  included  in  the  flight 

|y  when  he  finds. he  ha*  as  much .  cuapge  which  I  have  made— 

lauion  as  he  can  bev»  .Wa  rb.  and  by  promts1  J  mends.  Thbos. 

x  Above  their  quantity.]  fyeJr.  Dr.    IfarburtQn  agrees    with 

irfenjtQ  rqw*  «   ..   .     War*.  Mr,  theo^ald,  but  the  old  read- 

3  *^— Sa  **id  <we  'meai.  ing  may  well  ftand. 

TratifomtfTimQiitomCi'f'.  '  t *    Siame,   tbat    they    <want$J 

tovi     . .  Cunning  in  Exetfi, 

&J  k&lkb  Mtjfcge,  and  fy  /»"  .  tiaih  brqki  their  Hearts.]  #.  f  ^ 

mis'd   mean*  ;  ]  .  ProwiJd  in  other  Terms,— -Shame,  that 

,^^jmu^im^ft^eto:rujting  they  were    not  the  eunning  ft 

hi*  Tunk  Fortunes  i  bdt  this  is  Men  alive,  hath  been  the  Caufr 

Vol.  VI,  T                                       of 
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Hath  broke  their  hearts,  March  on,  oh,  noble  Lord, 

Itito  our  city  with  thy  banners  fpread ; 

By  decimation  and  a  tithed  death* 

If  thy  revenges  hunger  for  that  food 

Which  nature  loaths,  take  thou  the  deftin'd  tenth  j 

And  by  the  ha£ard  of  the  fpotted  die, 

Let  die  the  fpotted. 

i  Sen.  A\\  have  not  offended : 
For  thofe  that  were,  it  is  s  not  fquve  to  take 
On  thofe  that  are*  revenge.     Games,  like  to  land^ 
Are  not  inherited.     Then,  dear  countryman,: 
firing  in  thy  ranks,  but  leave  without  thy  r^ge  j 
Spare  thy  Athenian  cradle,  and  thole  kin, 
Which  in  the  blufter  of  thy  wrath  o\uft  fitfl 
With  thofe  that  have  offended.    Like  a  fheph$fd» 
Approach  the  fold,  and  cull  th' infected  forth, 
But  kill  not  'altogether, 

£  Sen.  What  thou  wilt, 
*Thou  iratiier  (halt  enforce  it  with,  thy  fmile, 
Than  hew  to*t  with  thy  fword. 

i  Sen.  Set  but  thy  foot 
Againft  our  rampir*d  gates,  and  they  lhall  opt, 
So  tho^u  wilt  fend  thy. gentle  heart  before, 
To  fay,  thou!lt  erjtcr  Friendly. 
"    2  Sen.  Throw  thy  glove, 
Or  any  token  of  thine  Honour  elfc, 

of  their  Death.     For  Cunning  in  "  their  Hearts."    Th eobalo. 

£ xce/s  muft  mean  this  or  nothing.  I  have  no  wifti  to  diilurb  the 

O  brave  Editors !     They  had  manes  of  TbnbaUy  yet  think 

heard  it  faid,  that  too  much  Wit  fome  emendation   may  be  of- 

in  fome  Cafes  might  be  danger-  fered  that  will  make  the  con- 

t>us,  and  why  not  an  abfolute  ftruclion  !efs  harfh,  and  the  fen* 

Want  of  it  ?  But  had  they  the  tence  more  ferions.     I  read, 

Skill  or  Courage  to  remove  one  Shame  that  theywanuei  coaiag 

perplexing  Comma,  the  eafy  and  in  exce/s 

genuine  Senfe  would  immediate-  Hath  broke  tbtir  hearts. 

Jy  arife.     "  Shame  in  Excels  (i.  Shame  which  they  had  h  long 

•'  e  Extremity  of  Shame)  that  wanted,  at  lafi  coming  in  iu  ■*- 

"  they  wanted  Cunning  (i.e.  that  m*ft  excels. 

"  they  were  not  wife  enough  *  —notjbuare—]  Not  regular, 

"  not  to  banifh  you ;)  hath  broke  not  cquitaWf . 

That 


*lM6N  OF  ATHEKS,         *;£ 

That  thou  wilt  ufe  the  wars  as  thy  redtefs, 
And  not  as  our  confufion,  all  thy  Powers 
Shall  make  their  harbour  in  our  town,  till  we 
Have  feaTd  thy  foil  defire. 

AU.  Then  there's  my  glove  i 
Ddcend,  and  open  your  *  uncharged  ports  ; 
Thofe  enemies  ofTimon\  and  mine  own, 
Whom  you  yourfelves  (hall  fet  out  for  reproof, 
Fall,  and  no  more ;  tod  to  atone  your  fears 
With  my  more  noble  meaning,  f  not  a  man 
Shall  pais  his  quarter,  or  offend  the  ftrcam 
Of  regular  juftice  in  your  city's  bounds, 
But  fhail  be  remedied  tcxpublick  laws 
At  heavieft  anfwen 

Both,  'ris  moft  nobly  fpoken* 

Ale.  Defcend,  and  keep  your  words* 

Enter  a  Soldier \ 
Sot.  My  noble  General,  Timonis  dead  j 
Entombed  upon  the  very  hem  o'  th'  Tea ; 
And  on  the  grave-ftone  this  Infculpture,  which 
With  wax  I  brought  away  }  wfaofe  foft  impreffioJl 
lnterpreteth  for  my  poor  ignorance. 

[Alcibiades  reads  the  epitaph.) 

Here  lies  a  wretched  coarfe,  of  wretched  foul  bereft. 
Seek  not  my  nam ;  aplague  confumeyou  wicked  caitiff! 

leftt 
tier*  lie  1  Timon*  who  all  living  men  did  hate9 
Pafs  by,  and  curfe  thy  fill,  bktpafs*  and  flay  not  kiN 

thy  gait. 

Thefc  well  exprefi  in  thee  thy  latter  fpirio : 
Tho9  tbou  abhorMft  in  us  our  human  griefs, 

•  -*—MMcbtrfiJf9rtji]  !f  hat    a  foldier  fhail  quit  his  ftaficfo,  of 
h,  wMrmaritd  gaits.  be  let  loofe  upon  you ;  and  if  any 

f  1 ntt  a  mam  commits  violence,  he  {hall  anfwtf 

.  Sbstirfs  bit  imartir,—]  Not    it  regularly  to  the  law. 

T  a  Scorn'dft 


$?5         TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 
ScorncTft 6  our  brain's  flow,   and  thofc  our  dfopfctifc 

which 
From  niggard  rtature  fall ;  7  yet  rich  conceit 
Taught  thee  to  make  vafl  Neptune  weep  for  aye 
On  thy  low  grave. — On — Faults  forgiven.— Dead 
Is  noble  Timon,  of  whofe  memory 

Hereafter  more Bring  me  into  your  Cky, 

And  I  «will  ufe  the  Olive  with  my  Sword  ; 

Make  War  breed  Peace  *  make  Peace  (tint  War  $  make 

each 
Prefcribc  to  other*  as  each  other's  Leach. 
— Let  our  drums  ftrike.  [Exeunt* 


6  —-our  train's  flaw, — ]  Han- 
fiter  and  Dr.  War  burton  read, 
'brine's  flow. 

7  -jet  ftcb  'Canait 

Taught  thee  to  make  vafi  Nep* 

tunc  weep  for  aje 
On  thy  low  grave*  on  fault* 

forgiven.     Dead 
Is  nolle  Timon,  of  wbofg  Mi* 

mory 
Hereafter  mere.—]  All  the  E- 
'ditors,  in  their  Learning  and 
Sagacity,  have  fuffer'd  an  unac- 
countable A  bfurdity  to  pafs  them 
in  this  Paflage.  Why  was  Nep- 
tune \o  weep  on  Timon*  %  Faults 
Yorgiven  t  Or,  indeed,  .what 
Faults  had  Timon  committed,  ex- 


cept againft  his  own  Fortune  and 
happy  Situation  in  Life?  But 
the  Corruption  of  the  Text  lies 
only  in  the  .bad  Pointing,  which 
I  have  difengaged,  and  rcftored 
to  the  true  Meaning.  Alalia- 
ties'*  whole  Speech,  as  the  edi- 
tors might  have  obferv'd,  is  in 
Breaks,  betwixt  his  Reflexions 
on  Timon't  Death,  and  his  A4- 
dreflfcs  to  the  Athenian  Senators: 
and  as  foon  as  he  has  comment- 
ed on  the  Place  of  Timon'sGnye* 
he  bids  the  Senate  fet  forward ; 
tells  'em,  he  has  forgiven  their 
Faults ;  and  promises  to'ufe  them 
witb  Mercy.  Theobald. 


TH  E  play  of  Timon  is  a 
domeitick  Tragedy,  and 
therefore  ftrongly  fattens  on  the 
attention  of  the.  reader.  In  the 
plan  there  is  not  much  art,  but 
the  incidents  are  natural,  and 
-the  characters  various  and  exalt, 
-The  cataftrophe*  affords  a  very 
powerful  warning  againft  that 
oftentatious  liberality,  which 
Scatters  bounty,  but  confers  no 


benefits*  and  boys  flattery,  but 
not  friend  (hi  p. 

In  this  Tragedy  are  many 
paflages  perplexed,  obfeure,  and 
probably  corrupt,  which  I  have 
endeavoured  to  rectify  or  explain 
.with  due  diligence;  but  having 
only  one  copy,  cannot  prcmiie 
myfclf  that  my  endeavours  will 
.be  much  applauded. 


TITUS 


T    I    T    US 


ANDRONICUS. 


T'3 


•  -  I 


Dramatis  Perfonae. 

5  ATURNINUS,  Sen  to  the  late  Emperor  of  Rome, 
and  afterwards  declared  Emperor  bimfelf 

Baflianus,  Brother  to  Saturninus,  in  love  with  Lavinia, 

.Titus  Andronicus,  a  Noble  Roman,  General  againft  tbt 
Goths. 

Marcus  Andronicu*,  Tribune  of  the  People,  and  &r* 
ther  to  Titusf 

Marcus,       "j 

fenoS>      \    Sons  to  Tims  Andronicus. 

t^UClUS,  I 

Mutius,        J 

Young  Lucius,  a  Boy,  Son  to  Lucius. 
(Publius,  Son  to  Marcus  the  Tribune,  and  Nephew  to 
Titus  Andronicus,    . 


Sempronius, 
Alarbus, 
Chiron, 
Demetrius, 


pr< 
Alarbus,        } 
Chiron,         >     Sons  to  Tamora, 


'Aaron,  a  Moor,  belov'd  by  Tamom, 
Captain  from  TitpsV  Camp, 
'iEmilius,  a  Mejfenger\ 
Goths  and  Romans, 
Clown. 

/Tamqra,  gtteen  ofjbe  Goths,  and  afterwards  married 

to  Saturninus. 
JLavinia,  Daughter  to  Titus  Andronicus, 
jfurfe,  with  a  BUck-a-mor  Child. 

Senators*  fudges.  Officers,  Spldiers,  and  other  Attendants* 

S  C  E,  N  E,  Rome ;  and  the  Country  near  it, 

The  edition*  of  this  play  are, 
Qoarto.    1594.  Folio.     16*3. 

Quarto.    1611.  For  EJwar J       I  have  the  tw©  latter  edi&Wt 
White. 


1  Titus  Andronicus. 

ACT     I.        SCENE     I. 

'Before  the  Capitol  in  ROM! 

£nter  the  Tribunes  and  Senators  aloft \  as  in  the  S*ndtt% 
Enter  Saturninus  and  his  followers  at  one  door ;  and 
Baflianus  and  bis  follower s>  at  the  other %  with  drum 
and  Colours. 

Saturninus* 

NOBLE  Patricians,  Patrons  of  my  Right* 
Defend  the  j  aft  ice  of  ray  Caufe  with  arms  ^ 
And  Countrymen,,  my  loving  Followers, 
Plead  my  fucceffive  title  with  your  fwords, 
I  am  the  firft-borp  Son  of  him,  that  laft 
Wore  the  imperial  Diadem  of  Rome\ 
Then  let  my  father's  honours  live  in  mex 
Nor  wroryg  mine  age  with  this  indignity. 
Baf   Romans^  friends,   folTwers*  fayourcrs  of  mjt 
Right, 
If  ever  Baffianus,  C*farfs  (on, 
Were  gracious  in  the  eye$  of  royal  Rome, 
Keep  then  this  paflage  to  the  Capitol, 

1  It  u  obfenrahle,  that  this  here  is  very  little  room  for  con-, 

play  is  printed  in  the  quarto  of  je&ire  or  emendation ;  and  ac^ 

i6ii,mthexaftnefseoualtothat  cordingly  none  of  the  editors. 

ofthe  other  books  of  thofc  times,  have  much  moleftcd  this  piece 

The  firft  edition  was  probably  with  officious  cripcifm. 
Wrrefted  by  the  aqthour,  fo  that 

X  4  Afldt 


28o        TITUS   ANDRONICUS, 

And  fuffer  not  difhonour  to  approach 

TJi*  imperial  Seat,  to  vitue  confccr^te, 

To juftice,  continence,   and  nobility;      *    " 

But  let  defert  in  pure  eleftion  (hine, 

And-,  Romans,  fight  for  freedom  in  your  choice. 

Enter  Marcus  Andronicus  aloft,  with  the  Crown* 

Man.  Princes,  that  ftrive  by  factions,  and  by  friends, 
Ambitioufly  for  Rule  and  Empery ! 
Know,  that  the  people  of  Rtomfy  for  whom  we  ftand 
A  fpecial  party,  have  by  common  voice, 
Iq  eleftion  for  the  Roman  Eippery^ 
Chpfen  Andronicus^  far-nameaP&j, 
for  many  good  ^nd  great  deferts  to  Rome. 
A  nbbfer  min,  a  braver  warrior,  " 

Lives  not  this  day  within  our  city-walls. 
He  by  the  Senate  is  accited  home, 
From  weary  wars  againft  the  bart'rous  Goths ; 
That  with  his  fons,'  a  terror  to  our  foes, 
Hath  yoak*d  a  nation  ftrong,  train'd  up  in  arma^ 
Ten  yfcars  are  fpent,  fincc  firft  he  undertook     •'* 
This  Caufe  of  Rome,  and  chaftifed  with  arms 
Our  enemies'  pride.     Five  times  he  hath  return**} 
Bleeding  to  Rome,  bearing  his  valiant  fons 
In  coffins  from  the  field.-1 — 
And  now  at  laft,  laden  with  Honour's  Spoils, 
Returns  the  good  Andronicus  to  Rome,    * 
Renownpd  Titus,  flourifhing  in  arms. 
Let  us  intreat,  by  honour  of  his  Name, 
Whom,  worthily,  you  would  have  now  focceed^ 
And  in  the  Capitol  and  Senate's  Right, 
Whom  you  pretend  to  honour  and  adore, 
That  you  withdraw  you,  and  abate  your  ftrength; 
Difmifs  your  followers,  and,  as  fuitors  (hould, 
Plead  your  deferts  in  peace  and  humblenefs. 

Sat.   How  fair  the  Tribune  fpeaks,  to  calm  my 
thoughts ! 


TITUS  ANDRONJ:CU$         tU 

Baf.  Marcus  Andronicus*  fo  I  do  affy 
In  thy  upright nefa, and  integrity,  • 

And  fo  I  love  *nd  honour  thee  and  thine ; 
Thy  noble  brother  Triusy  and  his  fons, 
And  her,  to  whom  our  thoughts  are  humbled  all, 
Gracious  Lavinia,  Rome's  rich  Ornament, 
That  I  will  here  difmifs  my  loving  friends, 
And  to  my  fortunes,  ,an4  the  people's  favour,  . 
Commit  my  Caufe  in  ballance  to  be  weighed. 

[Exeunt  Soldiery 

Sat.  Friends,  that  have  been  thus* forward  in  my 
Right, 
I  thank  you  all,  and  here  difmifs  you,  all, 
And  to  the  love  and  favour  of  my  country 
Commit  myfelf,  my  perfon  and  the  Caufe ; 
Rome,  be  as  juft  and  gracious  unto  me, 
As  I  am  confident  and  kind  to  thee. 
Open  the  gates,  and  let  me  in. 

Baf.  Tribunes  ! — And  Me,  a  poor  Competitor. 

[They  go  up  into  the  Senatc-boh/l^ 

s   £    E   n    e     n. 

Enter  a  Captain* 

Cap.  Romans,  make  way.     The  good  Andronicus> 
Patron  of  virtue,  Rome*s  beft  champion, 
Succefsful  in  the  batdes  that  he  fights, 
With  honour  and  with  fortuae  is  return'd,    . 
Prom  whence  he  circumfcribed  with  his  fword, 
And  brought  to  yoke  the  enemies  of  Rom. 


Sound 


£ 


*8t        TITUS   ANDRONICITS. 

Sound  Drums  and  Trumpets,  and  then  enter  Mutius  ani 
Marcus  ;  after  them,  two  mer  beating  a  %if/t*  cover'i 
with  black -,  then  Quintus  and  Lucius.  After  tbe% 
Titus  Andronicus ;  and  then  Tamora,  the  §*een  ef 
Goths,  Alarbus,  Chiron,  and  Demetrius,  with  Aa- 
ron the  Moor,  prifiners  -,  foldiers,  and  ether  attend- 
ants.   They  fet  down  the  coffin,  and  Titus  jpeaks. 

Tit. *  Hail,  Rome ,  victorious  in  thy  mourning  weeds ! 
Lo,  as  the  Bark,  that  hath  difcharg'd  her  freight, 
Returns  with  precious  lading  to  the  bay, 
From  whence  at  firft  (he  weigh'd  her  anchorage  j 
Cometh  Andrcnicus  with  laurel*  boughs* 
To  re-lalute  his  Country  with  his  tears  % 
Tears  of  true  joy  for  his  return  to  Rme. 
— *  Thou  great  Defender  of  this  Capitol, 
Stand  gracious  to  the  Rites  that  we  intend ! 
Romans,  of  five  and  twenty  valiant  forts, . 
Half  of  the  number  that  King  Priam  had, 
Behold  the  poor  Remains,  alive  and  dead ! 
Thefe,  that  furvive,  let  Rome  reward  with  love  i 
Thefe,  that  I  bring  unto  their  lateft  home, 
With  burial  among  their  Anceftors. 
Here  Goths  have  given  me  leave  to  (heath  my  fword : 
Titus,  unkind,  and  carelefs  of  thine  own, 
Why  fuffer'ft  thou  thy  Sons,  onburied  yet, 
To  hover  on  the  dreadful  (hore  of  Styx? 
Make  way  to  lay  them  by  their  brethren. 

[They  open  theimk 
—There  greet  in  filence,  as  the  dead  are  wont, 

•    H*il,  Rome,  <vi8orUus  in  victory.               Wakburtok. 

thy  mourntKg  ffttA /]  Ifcf-  Tfy  h  as  well  as  mj.    We  may 

pe&  that  the  Poet  wrote,  fappofe  the  Rtm*m>  in  a  grate- 

— -—I*  my  mourning  Wads.  foi  ceremony,  meeting  the  dead 

i.  e.  Titus  would  fay  ;  Thou,  Cons  of  Aninmau  with  mouro- 

Rme9  art  victorious,  tho*  I  am  ing  habits, 

a  mourner  for  thofe  Sons  whkh  *  Jvfiitr*  to  whom  the  capi- 

I  have  loft  in  obtaining  that  tol  was  facrcd. 

And 
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And  deep  in  peace,  flain  in  your  country's  wan. 

— O  facrcd  receptacle  of  my  jw>ys. 

Sweet  cell  of  Virtue  and  nobility* 

How  many  fons  of  mine  haft  thou  in  ftore, 

That  thou  wilt  nevtr  render  to  me  more  ? 

Luc*  Give  us  theproudeft  prifoner  of  the  Gotbsy 
That  we  may  hew  his  limbs,  and  on  a  pile, 
Ad  numes  Fratrum  Sacrifice  his  flefh. 
Before  this  earthly  prifoft  of  their  bones ; 
That  fo  the  fhadows  be  not  unappeas'd, 
Nor  we  difturb'd  with  prodigies  on  earth. 

fit.  I  give  him  you,  the  nobleft  that  furvives  % 
The  eMeft  fon  of  this  diftreffed  Queen. 

fam.  Stay,  Roman  brethren,  gracious  Conqueror, 
Viftorious  THUS)  rue  the  tears  1  fhed, 
A  mother's  tears  in  paflion  for  her  fon ; 
Aod,  if  thy  fons  were  ever  dear  to  thee, 
O,  think  my  fens  to  be  as  dear  to  me. 
Sufficed)  not,  that  we  are  brought  to  Rome, 
To  beautify  thy  Triumphs  and  Return,  ** 
Captive  to  thee  *nd  to  thy  Roman  yoak  ? 
But  muft  my  fons  be  flaughter'd  in  the  ftrects, 
For  valiant  doings  in  their  country's  caufe  ? 
D!  if  to  fight  for  King  and  Commonweal 
Were  Piety  in  thine,  it  is  in  thefe  j 
AndromcuSy  (lain  not  thy  tomb  with  blood. 
Wilt  thou  draw  neat*  the  nature  of  the  Gods  ? 
Praw  near  them  then  in  being  merciful ; 
Sweet  Mercy  is  Nobility's  true  badge. 
Thrice-noble  Titus,  fpare  my  firft»born  fon. 

fit.  Pktientyourfelf,  Madam,  and  pardon  me, 
Thtfe  are  their  brethren,  whom  you  Goths  behold 
Alive  and  dead,  and  for  their  brethren  flain 
Rclidoufly  they  aik  a  Sacrifice ; 
To  this  your  fon  is  markt,  and  die  he  muft, 
T'appeale  their  groaning  fhadows  that  are  gone. 

Ik.  Away  with  him,  and  make  a  fire  ftraight 

And 


^ 
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And  with  our  fwords,  -  upon  a  pile  of  wood* 
Let's  hew  his  limbs*  'till  they  be  cle*n  confum'd. 
[Exeunt Mutius,  Marcus,  Quintus <hkJ  Lucius, 
witb  Alarbusu 

Tarn.  O  cruel,  irreligious  piety ! 

Qbi.  Was  ever  Scytbta  half  fo  barbarous  ? 

Dem.  Oppofc  not  Scytbta  to  ambitious  Rome. 
Alarbus  goes  to  reft,  and  we  furvive 
To  tremble  under  Titus*  threatning  looks. 
Then,  Madam,  ftand  refoWd  •,  but  hope  withal, 
4  The  felf-fame  Gods,  that  arm'd  the  Queen  of  Trey 
With  opportunity  of  fharp  revenge  , 

Upon  the  Tbracian  tyrant  in  her  Tent, 
Mjty  favour  Tamoray  the  Queen  of  Gotbs* 
When  Goths  were  Gotbs^  an5  Tamora  was  Queen* 
To  quit  her  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foes. 

Enter  Mutius,  Marcus*  Quintus  and  Lucius. 

hue.  See,  Lord  and  father,  how  Tjre  hare  perform'd 
Our  Roman  rites :  Alarbus9  limbs  are  lopt  ^ 
And  intjails  feed  the  facrificing  fire ; 
Whofe  fmoke,  like  incenfe,  doth  perfume  the  (ky* 
Remaineth  nought  but  to  inter  our  brethren, 
And  with  loud  'larums  welcome  thetn  cg>  RcmeK 

Tit.  Let  it  be  ib,  and  let  Andzonicut 
Make  this  his  lateft  farewel  to  their  fouk. 

[Tbenfoupd  trumpets*  and  Jay  the  coffins  in  (be  tank 

♦   Tbt  filf/mm  Gafr,    **>**  kept:  fo*..  thither  Htetbn by  a 

arntd.  tbt  quun  *f  Troy  Wile  had  decay'dPoljmatJhr,  in 

With  opportunity  of  Jbarp  re-  order  to  perpetrate  her  Revenge* 

mengt  This  we  may  learn  froto  Etrtr- 

Uptn  tbt  Thracion  Ttrant  **  udes'j  Huubn ;  the.  only  Au< 

his7rtr,&c.]  lread,againfl  thor,  that, I  can.  aj  jtydeAt  re* 

the  Authority  of  all  the  Copies,  member,  from  whom  pur  Wri* 

— — in  her' Tent;    i.t.  in  the  ter  ratlft  have  gtcan'd  this Cii- 

Tent  where  (he  and  the  other  cumftaoce.  Thsoiai* 

Trojan  Coptste  Wcanea,were  ^       ».     ,\  ...  • 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS.        *Sg 

In  peace  and  honour  reft  you  here,  my  fens, 
Rqm'%  readied:  champions,  repofe  you  here. 
Secure  from  worldly  chances  and  mifhaps : 
Here  lurks  no  trtafon,  here  no  envy  fvvells ; 
Here  grow  no  damned  grudges,  here  no  ftorms, 
No  noife,  but  filence  and  eternal  deep. 

SCENE      III. 
Enter  Lavinia. 

In  peace  and  honour  reft  you  here,  my  fons  I 

Lam.  In  peace  and  honour  live  Lord  Titus  long, 
My  noble  Lord  and  father,  live  in  fame ! 
Lo!  at  this  tomb  my  tributary  tears 
I  render,  for  my  brethren's  obfequies ; 
And  at  thy  feet  I  kneel,  with  tears  of  joy 
Shed  on  the  earth,  for  thy  return  to  Rome. 
0,  bids  me  here  with  thy  victorious  hand, 
Whofe  fortune  Rome's  beft  citizens  applaud. 

Tit.  Kind  Rome,  that  haft  thus  lovingly  referv'd 
The  Cordial  of  mine  age,  to  glad  mine  heart ! 
Lavima,  live  •,  out-live  thjr  father's  days, 
5  And  fame's  eternal  date  tor  virtue's  praife ! 

Mar*  Long  live  Lord  Titus,  my  beloved  brother, 
Gracious  triumpher  in  the  eyes  of  Rome  J 

Tit.  Thanks,  gentle  Tribune,  noble  brother  Marcus. 

Mar.  And  welcome,  Nephews,  from  fuccefsful  wars, 
You  that  furvive,  and  you  that  fleep  in  fame ; 
Fair  Lords,  your  fortunes  are  alike  in  all, 
That  in  your  country's  fervice  drew  your  fwords ; 
But  fcfer  triumph  is  this  funeral  pomp, 

5  And  f*mti  itentml  date  for  To  outlive  an  eternal  date  is,  tho' 

*  kr/rfut's  ptaifc  /]  This  ab-  not  philosophical,  yet  poetical 

fcrd  wife  is  made  fehfe  of  by  fenfe.    He  wifties  that  her  life 

changing  and  into  iw.    Warb.  may  be  kmg«f  then  his,  and  her 

To  U*m  infamSs  date  is,  if  an  praiic  longer  than  fame* 
allowable,  yet  a  harfh  expreflion. 

■     .That 
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That  hath  afpirV!  to  Solon's  happinefs ; 
And  triumphs  over  chance,  in  Honour's  bed* 
Titus  Andronicus,  the  people  of  Rom, 
Whofc  friend  in  juftice  thou  haft  ever  been, 
Send  thee  by  me  their  Tribune  and  their  truft, 
This  Palliamcnt  of  white  and  (podefs  hue, 
And  name  thee  in  ele&ion  for  the  Empire, 
With  thefe  our  late  deceafed  Emperor's  fons ; 
Be  Candidates  then,  and  put  it  on, 
And  help  to  fet  a  head  on  headlefs  Rome. 

Tit.  A  better  head  her  glorious  body  fits, 
Than  his,  that  (hakes  for  age  and  fecblenefs : 
What !  ihould  I  don  this  robe,  and  trouble  you  ? 
Be  chofe  with  Proclamations  to-cjay, 
To-morrow  yield  up  Rule,  refign  my  life. 
And  let  abroach  new  bufinefs  for  you  all  ? 
Rome*  I  have  been  thy  foldier  forty  years, 
And  led  mjr  country's  ftrength  fuccefefully; 
And  buried  one  and  twenty  valiant  fons, 
Knighted  in  field,  (lain  manfully  in  arms, 
In  Right  and  Service  of  their  noble  Country. 
Give  me  a  ftaffof  honour  for  mine  age, 
But  not  a  fceptre  to  controll  the  world. 
Upright  he  held  it,  Lords,  that  held  it  laft. 

Mar.  Titus,  thou  lhalt  obtain  and  afk  the  Emper// 

Sat.  Proud  and  ambitious  Tribune,    canft  thou 
tell  ? 

Tit.  Patience,  Prince  Saturmnus<—~ 

Sat.  Romans,  do  me  Right. 
Patricians,  draw  your  fwonds,  and  (heath  them  not 
'Till  Satuminus  be  Rome**  Emperor, 
Andronicus,  'would  thou  were  (hipt  to  helf, 
Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  people's  hearts. 

Luc.  Proud  Saturnine*  interrupter  of  the  Good 
That  noble-minded  Titus  means  to  thee— 

Tit.  Content  thee,  Prince;  1  willreftore  to  thee 
The  people's  hearts,  and  wean  them  from  thentfelves. 

Baf.  Andronicus,  I  do  not  flatter  thee, 

4  But 
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But  honour  thee,  and  will  do  till  J  die  \ 
My  faftion  if  thou  ftrengthen  with  thy  friends, 
I  will  n^oft  thankful  be,  and  Thanks  to  men 
Of  noble  minds  is.  honourable  meed. 

Jit.  People  of  Rmn%  and  noble  Tribune*  h^rc, 
I  afk  your  voices  and  your  fuffrages ; 
Will  you  befto^  them  friendly  on  Andromcus  ? 

Mar.  To  gratify  the  good  Andromau> 
And  gratulatc  his  fafe  Return  tq  Rome, 
The  people  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

Tit.  Tribunes,  I  thank  you,  and  this  fuit  I  make, 
That  you  create  your  Emperor's  tfdeft  fon. 
Lord  Saturnine  \  whofe  virtues  will,  I  hope, 
Rcfleft  on  R$mt>  a&  Titttfs  rays  on  earth, 
A  nd  ripen  juftice  in  this  Compon- weal. 
Then  if  you  will  ek&  by  my  advice, 
Crown  him,  and  lay, — Long  live  cur  Emperor! 

Mar.  With  voices  and  appl&ufc  of  evory  fort^ 
^act.cians  and  Plebeians,  we  create 
Lord  Satvrnams,  Romfs  great  Emperor; 
And  iw, — Long  Bve  our  Emperor  Saturnine ! 

[Along  Flourijby  'till  tkeysmc.dmk 

Sat.  Titus  Andromaa^  for  thy  favours  done 
To  us  in  our  Election  this  day, 
I  give  thee  thanks  in  part  of  thy  deferts, 
And  will  with  deeds  requite  thy  gentlenc£ » 
And  for  an  onfet,  Titus*  to  advance 
Thy  name,  and  honourable  family, 
Lavhna  will  1  make  my  Emprels, 
Rcmf*  royal  Miftrefs,  Miftrefs  of  my  hejuct, 
And  in  the  facred  Pantheon  her  elpoufe. 
-    Tell  me,  Andrmcus,  doth  this  motion  pleafe  the?  ? 

Tit.  It  doth,  my  worthy  Lord ;  and,  in  this  match, 
I  hold  me  highly  honour'd  of  your  Grace  j 
And  here  in  fight  of  Romt,  to  Saturmnus* 
King  and  Commander  of  out  Common-weal, 
the  wide  world's  Emperor,  do  I  coofperate 
My  fword,  my  chariot,  and  my  prifooer*, 

Pr*- 
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Prefents  well  worthy  Rome's  Imperial  Lord* 
Receive  then*  then,  the  Tribute  that  I  owe, 
Mine  Honour'*  hnfigns,  humbled  at  thy  feet. 
Sat.  Thanks,  noble  37/iw,  father  of  my  life  * 
How  proud  I  am  of  thee,  and  of  thy  gifts, 
Rome  ihall  record  *,  and  when  I  do  forget 
The  leaft  of  thefe  unfpcakable  deferts* 
Romans  forget  your  fealty  to  me. 

Tit.  Now,  Madam,  are  you  prifoner  to  an  Emperor} 

[TtTamon 
To  him,  that  for  your  honour  and  your  ftate 
Will  ufe  you  nobly,  and  your  followers* 

.  Sat.  A  goodly  lady,  truft  me,  of  the  hue 
That  I  would  chufe,  were  I  to  chufe  anew. 
—Clear  up,  fair  Queen,  that  cloudy  countenance  \ 
Tho'  chance  of  warhath  wrought  this  change  of  cheer* 
Thou  com'ft  not  to  be  made  a  fcorn  in  Rome ; 
Princely  fhall  be  thy  ufage  every  way. 
Reft  on  my  word,  'and  let  not  difcontcnt 
Daunt  all  your  hopes ;  Madam,  who  comforts  you* 
Can  make  you  greater  than  the  Queen  of  Gotks* 
^Lavinia,  you  are  not  difpleas'd  with  this  ? 

Lav.  Not  I,  my  Lord ;  fith  true  nobility 
Warrants  thefe  words  in  princely  courtefy. 

Sat.  Thanks,  fweet  Lavinia.    Romans,  let  us  go. 
Ranfomlefs  hare  wefetour  prifoners  free  5 
Proclaim  our  honours,  Lords,  with  trump  and  dram. 

Baf.  Lord  Titus,  by  your  Leave,  this  Maid  is  mine. 

f  Seizing  Lavinia. 

Tit.  How,  Sir  ?  are  you  in  earned  then,  my  Lord  ? 

Baf.  Ay,  noble  Titus  %  and  refolv'd  withal* 
To  do  myfelf  thisReafon  and  this  Right. 

[The  Emperor  courts  Tamora  in  dmnbjhcw. 

Mar.  Suum  cuique  is  our  Roman  yu  face : 
This  Prince  in  juftice  feizeth  but  his  own. 

Luc.  And  that  he  will,,  and  (ball,  if  Lucius  live* 

Tit.  Traitors,  avant!  Where  is  the  Emperor's  Guard? 
Treafon,  my  Lord  1  Lavinia  is  furpriz'd* 

Sat. 
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Sat.  Surpriz'd !  by  whom  ? 
Baf.  By  him;  that  juftly  may 
Bear  his  betroth'd  from  all  the  world  away.    . 

[Exit  Baffianus  with  Llvinia. 

SCENE      IV. 

Mut.  Brothers,  help  to  convey  her  hence  f  way, 
And  with  my  {word  Fli  keep  this  door  fecure. 

Tit._  Follow,  my  Lord,  and  Til  foon  bring  her  back, 

Mut.  My -Lord,  you  pals  npt  here — ■— 

Tit.  What!  viilVm-boy, 
Barrtl  me  my.  way  in  Rome  ?.       [Thus  kills  Mutius. 

Mut.  Help,  Lucius,  help! 

Luc*  My  Lord,  you  are  unjuft,  and  more  than  (o  \ 
In  wrongful  quarrel  you  have  flain  your  fon. 

Tit.  Nor  thou,  nor  he,  are  any  fons  of  mine  j 
My  fons  would  never  {o  diftionour  me. 
Traitor,  reftore  Lavinia  to  the  Emperor. 

Lmc.  Pead*  if  you  will,  but  not  to  be  his  wife, 
That  is  another'* lawful  promis'd  love. 

Sat.  No,  Titujy  no,  the  Emperor  needs  her  not, 
Nor  her,  «or  thee,  nor  any  of  thyftock, 
I'll  truft  by  leifure,  him  that  mocks  me  once; 
Thee  never,  nor  thy  traitemus  haughty  fons, 
Confederates  all,  thus  to  difhonour  me. 
Was  there  none  elfe  in  Rome  to  make  a  Stale  of, 
But  Saturnine?  Full  well,  Andronicus, 
Agree  thofc  deeds  with  that  proud  brag  of  thine, 
Time  faid'ft,  I  begg'd  the  Empire  at  thy  hands. 

Tit.  O  monftrous !  what  reproachful  words  are  thefe  ? 

Sat.  But  go  thy  ways.     Go  give  that 6  changing 
piece, 
To  him  that  fiouriJh'd  for  her  with  his  fword ; 

6  ——chafing }"«,]  Spoken    it  is  now,  ufed  pcrfbnally  as  ft 
of  Lawinfo.    Pita  was  then,  as    word  of  contempt. 

Vol.  VI.  '  U  A 
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A  valiant  fon-in-law  thou  fhalt  enjoy  ; 
One  fit  to  bandy  with  thy  lawlefs  fons, 
To  ruffle  in  the  Commonwealth  of  Rome. 

Tit.  Thefe  words  are  razors  to  my  wounded  heart- 
Si/.  And  therefore,  lovely  Tamora,  Queen  of  Goths, 
That,  like  the  ftately  Pbebs  'mong  her  Nymphs, 
Doft  over-fhine  the  gallant'ft  Dames  of  Rome  9 
If  thou  be  pleas'd  with  this  my  fudden  choice, 
Behold,  I  cnuie  thee,  Tamora*  for  my  bride, 
And  will  create  thee  Empfefs  of  Rome. 
Speak,  Queen  of  Goths^  doft  thou  applaud  my  choke  ? 
And  here  I  fwear  by  all  the  Roman  Gods, 
(Sith  prieft  and  holy  water  are  fo  near, 
Arid  tapers  burn  fo  bright,  and  every  thing 
In  readinefe  for  Hymeneus  ftands,) 
I  will  not  re-falute  the  ftreets  of  Rome, 
Or  climb  my  Palace,  'till  from  forth  this  place 
I  lead  elpous'd  my  bride  along  with  me.  . 

Tarn.  And  here  in  fight  of  heav'n  to  itaw*  I  fwear, 
If  Saturnine  advance  the  Queen  of  Goths* 
She  wilf  a  handmaid  be  to  his  defires,: 
A  loving  nurfe,  a  mother  to  his  youth. 

Sat.    Afcend,   fair  Queen,  Pantheon  •,   Lords,   ac- 
company 
Your  noble  Emperor,  and  his  lovely  bride^ 
Sent  by  the  heavens  for  Prince  Saturnine* 
Whofc  wifdom  hath  her  fortune  conquered, 
There  ftiall  we  confummate  our  fpoufal  rites.   [Exeunt, 

SCENE      V. 

Manet  Titus  Andronicus. 

37/.  I  am  not  bid  to  wait  upon  this  bride.1 
— Titus*  when  wert  thou  wont  to  walk  alone, 
Difhonour'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs  ? 
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Enter  Marcus  Andronifcus,   Lucius,   Quintus,- 
Md  Marcus: 

.  Mar.  Oh*  Titus*  fee,  oh,  fee,  what  thou  haft  done  J 
In  a  bad  quarrel  (lain  a  virtuous  fon. 

Tit.  No,  foolifh  Tribune,  no.     No  ion  of  mine, 
Nor  thou,  nor  thefe  confederates  in  the  deed, 
That  hath  didipnour'd  all  our  family j 
Unworthy  brother,  and  unwdrthy  fons. 

Luc.  Bptfet  Us  give,  him  burial,  as  becomes  i 
Give  Mutius  burial  with  our  brethren. 

Tit.  Traitors,  away !  he  refts  not  in  this  tomb  j 
This  Monument  five  hundred  years  hath  flood, 
Which  I  have  fqmptuoufly  re-edified ; 
Here  none  but  foldiers,*  and  Rome's,  Servitors* 
Repofe  in  fame  :  none  bafely  flain  in  brawls. 
Bury  him  where  you  can,  he  comes  not  here; 

Mar.  My  Lord,  this  is  impiety  in  you  •, 
My  nephew  Mutius'  deeds  .do  plead  for  him : 
He  muft  be  buried  with  his  brethren. 

[Titus's  fons /peak* 

Sons.  And  (hall,  or  him  We  will  accompany; 

Tit.  And  fhall  ?  what  villain  Was  it  fpoke  that  word  ? 

[TitusV  fon  /peaks* 

Quin.  He,  that  would  vduch't  in  any  place  but  here, 

Tit.%  What*  wctuldyou  b.ury  him  in  my  defpight  ? 

Mar*  No,  noble  Titus ;  but  intreat  of  thee 
To  pardon  Mutius*  and  to  bury  him. 

Tit.  Marcus,  ev'n  thou  haft  ftruck  upon  my  Creft, 
And  with  thefe  boys  mine  honour  thou  haft  wounded.' 
My  foes  I  do  repute  you  every  one, 
So  trouble  me  no  more,  but  get  you  cone. 

Luc.  He  is  not  himfelf,  let  us  withdraw. 

Sfyiu.  Not  I,  'till  Mutius9  bones  be  buried. 

[The  brother  and  the  fons  kneel. 

Mar.  Biother,  for  in  that  name  doth  nature  plead. 

§}uin<  Father,  and  in  that  name  doth  nature  fpeak. 

U  2  Tit. 
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Tit.  Speak  thou  no  more,  if  all  the  reft  will  fpeed. 

Mar.  Renowned  Titus,  more  than  half  my  fpul,— 

Luc.  Dear  father,  foul  and  fubftance  of  us  all,— 

Alar.  Suffer  thy  brother  Marcus  to  inter 
His  noble  Nephew  here  in  virtue's  neft, 
That  died  in  honour,  and  Lavinia's  caufe* 
Thou  art  a  Roman,  be  not  barbarous. 
The  Greeks,  upon  advice,  did  bury  Jjax, 
That  flew  himfelf,  and  wife  Laertes*  fon 
Did  gracioufly  plead  for  his  funerals. 
Let  not  young  Mutius  then,  that  was  thy  joy, 
Be  barr'd  his  entrance  here. 

Tit.  Rife,  Marcus,  rife. 
The  difmali'ft  day  is  this,  that  e'er  I  faw, 
To  be  diftionour'd  by  my  fons  in  Rome. 
Well  •,  bury  him,  and  bury  me  the  next. 

[They  put  him  in  the  tovtb* 

Luc.  There  lie  thy  bones,  fweet  Mutius,  with  thy 
friends, 
'Till  we  with  trophies  do  adorn  thy  tomb  ! 

[They  all  kneel,  and  fay  \ 
— No  man  (hed  tears  for  noble  Mutius ; 
He  lives  in  fame,  that  died  in  virtue's  caufe. 

Mar.  My  Lord,  to  kep  out  of  thefe  dreary  dumps, 
How  comes  it,  that  the  fubtle  Queen  of  Goths 
Is  of  a  fudden  thus  advanc'd  in  Rome  ? 

Tit.  I  know  not,  Marcus  \  but,  I  know,  it  is ; 
If  by  device  or  no,  the  heav'ns  can  telL 
Is  (he  not  then  beholden  to  the  man, 
That  brought  her  for  this  high  good  Turn- ib  hri 
Yes  j  and  will  nobly  him  remunerate. 
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SCENE      VL 

Flourijh.  Re-enter  the  Emperor*  Tamora,  Chiron, 
and  Demetrius,  with  Aaron  the  Moor,  at  one  door. 
At  the  other  door*  Baflianus  jWLavinia  with  others. 

Sat.  So,  Bajfianus,  you  have  plaid  your  prize ; 
God  give  you  joy,  Sir,  of  your  gallant  bride. 

Baf.  And  you  of  yours,  my  Lord ;  I  fay  no  more, 
Nor  with  no  lefs,  and  fo  I  take  my  leave. 

Sat.  Traitor,  if  Rome  have  law,  or  we  have  power, 
Thou  and  thy  fa&ion  (hall  repent  this  Rape. 

Baf.  Rape  call  you  it,  my  Lord,  to  feizc  my  own, 
My  true-betrothed  love,  and  now  my  wife  ? 
But  let  the  laws  of  Rome  determine  all ; 
Mean  while  I  am  pofleft  of  that  is  mine. 

Sat.  *Tis  good,  Sir ;  you  are  very  (hort  with  us* 
But,  if  we  live,  we'll  be  as  iharp  with  you. 

Baf.  My  Lord,  what  I  have  done,  as  beft  I  may, 
Anfwer  I  muft,  and  fhall  do  with  my  life ; 
Only  thus  much  1  give  your  Grace  to  know, 
By  all  the  duties  which  I  owe  to  Romey 
This  noble  gentleman,  Lord  Titus  here* 
Is  in  opinion  and  in  honour  wrong'd ; 
That  in  the  refcue  of  Lavinia9 
With  his  own  hand  did  flay  his  youngeft  fon, 
In  zeal  to  you,  and  highly  mov'd  to  wrath 
To  be  controuPd  in  that  he  frankly  gave ; 
Receive  him  then  to  favour,  Saturnine ; 
That  hath  expreft  himfelf  in  all  his  deeds, 
A  father  and  a  friend  to  thee,  and  Rome. 

Ttt.  Prince  Baflianus,  leave  to  plead  my  deeds, 
'Tis  thou,  and  thofe,  that  have  difhonour'd  me  * 
Rome  and  the  righteous  heavens  be  my  judge* 
How  I  have  lov'd  and  honoured  Saturnine. 

Tarn.  My  worthy  Lord,  if  ever  $  amor  a 
Were  gracious  in  thofe  princely  eyes  of  thine* 
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Then  hear  me  fpeak,  indifferently,  for  all ; 
And  at  my  fuit/ Sweet,  pardon  what  is  paft. 

Sat.  What,  Madam  !  be  difhonour'd  openly, 
And  bafety  put  it  up  withbut  tfevenge  ?       . 

Tarn.  Not  fo,  my  Lord ;  the  Gods  of  Rome  foie- 

fend,  ; 

I  fliould  be  author  to  dilhonour  you  ! 
But,  on  min£  honour  dare  I  uftdertafte 
For  good  Lord*  Titus9  innocence  in  all*; 
Whofe  fury,  not  diflembled,  fpeaks  his  griefs ; 
Then,  at  my  fuit,  look  gracidufly  on  him,        : 
Lbfe  not  fo  noble  a  frriend  on  vain  Suppofe, 

Nor  with  four  looks  afflidt  his  gentle  heart.- 

My  Lord,  be  ruPd  by  me,  be  w<?n  at  laft, 
DifTemble  all  your  griefs  and  difcontents : 
You  are  but  newly  planted  in  your  Throne  $ 
Left  then  the  People  and  Patricians  too', 
Uport  a  juft  furvey,  take  Titus*  part  -,    * 
And  fo  fnpplant  ns  for  ingratitude,   • 
Which  Rome  feputes  to  be  a  heinous  fin, 
Yield  at  intfeats,  and  then  let  me  alone  5 
I'll  find  ar  day  to  maffacre  them  all,    ' 
And  raze  their  faction,  and  their  family, 
The  cruel  father,  and  his  traiterous  fons, 
To  whom  I  fued  for  my  dear  fon's  life, 
And  make  them   know,    what  'tis  to  let 

Queen 
Kneel  in  the  ftrcets,  and  beg  for  grace  in 

vain.-- •   •  ■  > 

Come,  come,  fwect  Emperor, — come,  Andronicus — 
Take  up  this  good  old  man,  and  chear  the  heart, 
That  dies  in  tempeft  of  thy  angry  frown. 

Sap;  Rife,  Titus,  rife ;  my  Emprefs  hath  prevail^ 

Tilt  I  thank  your  Majefty,  and  her.     My  Lord, 
Thefe  words,  thefe  looks  infufc  new  life  in  me. 

Tarn.  Titus,  I  am  incorporate  in  Rome> 
A  Roman  now  adopted  happily : 
And  muft  advife  the  Emperor  for  his  good. 
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This  day  all  quarrels  die,  Andronicus, 
And  let  it  be  my  honour,  good  my  Lord, 
That  I  have  reconciled  your  friends  and  you. 
For  you,  Prince  Baffianus*  I  have  paft 
My  word  and  promife  to  the  Emperor, 
That  you  will  be  more  mild  and  tradable. 
And  fear  not  Lords,  and  you,  Lavinia^ 
By  my  advice  all-humbled  on  your  knees, 
You  fhall  afk  pardon  of  his  Majefly. 

Luc.  We  do,  and  vow  tp  Heaven  and  to  his  High* 
*iefs, 
That  what  we  did  was  mildly,  as  we  might, 
Tend'ring  our  filler's  honour  and  our  own. 

Mar.  That  on  mine  honour  here  I  do  proteft. 

Sat.  Away,  and  talk  not  \  trouble  us  np  more.--. 

Tarn.   Nay,  tiay,  fweet  Emperor,  we  njuft  all  b$ 
friends. 
The  Tribune  and  his  Nephews  kneel  for  grace, 
I  will  not  be  denied.     Sweet  heart,  look  back. 

Sat.  Itfareus,  for  thy  fake,  and  thy  brother's  here, 
And  at  my  lovely  Tawra's  intreats, 
I  do  remit  thefe  young  men's  heinous  faults. 
Lavinia,  though  you  left  me  like  a  churl, 
I  found  a  friend;  and  fure,  as  death,  I  fyrore, 
I  would  not  part  a  batchelor  from  the  prieft. 
Come,  if  the  Emperor's  Court  can  feaft  two  bridps ; 
You  are  my  gueft,  Lavinia*  and  your  friends  j 
This  day  fhall  be  a  love-day,  Tamora. 

Tit.  To-morrow,  an  it  pleafe  your  Majefty, 
To  hunt  the  Panther  and  the  Hart  with  me, 
With  horn  and  hound,  we'll  give  your  Grace  Bon-jour. 

Sat.  Be  it  fo,  Titus%  and  grammercy  too.    [Exeunt* 
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A  C  T    II.       'SCENE    |, 
Before  the  PALACE. 

r 

Enter  Aaron  alone. 
Aaron. 

NOW  climbeth  Tamora  Olympus'  top, 
Safe  out  of  fortune's  (hot ;  and  fits  aloft, 
hecure  of  thunder's  crack,  or  lightning  flafh  ; 
Advanc'd  above  pale  envy's  threatning  reach. 
As  when  the  golden  fun  ialutes  the  morn, 
And,  having  gilt  the  ocean  with  his  beams, 
Gallops  the  Zodiack  in  his  gKftring  coach, 
And  over-looks  the  higheft  peering  hills ; 
So  ¥  amor  a — — 

*  Upon  her  wit  doth  early  honour  wait, 
And  virtue  ftdops  dnd  trembles  at  her  frown. 
Then,  Aarony  arm  thy  heart,  and  fit  thy  thoughts., 
To  mount  aloft  with  thy  imperial  miftrefs* 
And  mount  her  pitch  -,  whom  thou  in  triumph  long 
Haft  prifoner  held,'  fetter'd  in*  amorous  chains  \ 
And  fader  bound  to  Aaron's  charming  eyes, 
Than  is  Promstheus  ty'd  to  Caucafus. 
Away  with  flavifli  toeeds  and  idle  thoughts, 
I  will  be  bright  fendihine  in  pearl  and  gold. 
To  wait  upon  this  neW-made  Emprefs. 
Tp  wait,  faid  I  ?  to  wanton  with  this  Queen, 
This  Goddefs,  this  Semiramis ;— this  Queen, 

7  In  the  quarto  the  direction  *  Upon  her  wit— ]  Wefbould 

is,  mantt  Aaron,  and  he  is  be-  read, 

fore  m ade  to  enter  with  Tamora,  Upon  her  will .■ 

though  he  fays  nothing.    This  WAtBVRTOif. 

fcene  ought  to  continue  the  firft  I  think  w>,  for  which  (be  a 

aft,  eminent  in  the  drama,  is  right* 
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This  Syren,  that  will  charm  Rom's  Saturnine, 
And  fee  his  Ihipwreck,  and  his  common-weal's. 
Holla !  what  ftorm  is  this  ? 

SCENE      If. 
Enter  Chiron  an4  Demetrius,  braving. 

Dm.  Chiron*  thy  years  want  wit,  thy  wit  wants  edge 
And  manners,  to  intrude  where  I  am  grae'd  * 
And  may,  for  aught  thou  know'ft,  afie&ed  be. 

Cbi.  Demetrius,  thou  dog:  over-ween  in  all, 
And  fo  in  this,  to  faf^r  me  down  with  Braves ; 
Tis  not  the  difference  of  a  year  or  two 
Makes  me  lefs  gracious,  or  thee  more  fortunate  ; 
I  am  as  able,  and  as  fit  as  thou 
To  ferve,  and  to  deferve  my  miftreis*  grace ; 
And  that  my  fwprd  upon  thee  fhall  approve, 
And  plead  my  paffion  for  Lavinia's  love. 

Aar.  Clubs,  clubs ! Thefe  lowers  will  not  keep 

the  peace. 

Dm.  Why,  boy,  although  our  mother,  unadvis'd. 
Gave  you  a  dancing  rapier  by  your  fide, 
Are  you  fo  defp'rate  gpwn  to  threat  your  friend*? 
Go  to  j  have  your  lath  gly'd  within  your  {heath, 
'Till  you  know  hotter  h^w  to  handle  it* 

Cbi.  Mean  while,  Sir,  with  the  little  (kill  I  have, 
Full  well  (halt  thou  perceive  how  much  1  dare. 

Denu  Ay,  boy,  grow  ye  To  brave?       [Tbey  draw* 

Aar.  Why,  how  now,  Lords  ? 
So  near  the  Emperor's  Palace  dare  y<W  draw, 
And  maintain  fuch  a  Quarrel  openly  ? 
Full  well  I  wot  the  ground  of  all  this  grudge : 
I  would  not  for  a  million  of  gold, 
The  caufe  were  known  to  them  it  moft  concerns. 
Nor  would  your  noble,  mother,  for  much  more. 
Be  fo  difhonour'd  in  the  Court  of  Rome. 
For  fhame,  put  up 
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Cbi.  9  Not  I,  'till  I  have  fheath'd 
My  rapier  in  his  bofom,  and  withal 
Thruft  thefe  reproachful  fpeeches  down  his  throat, 
That  he  hath  breath'd  in  my  dilhonour  here. 

Dm.  For  that  I  am  prepar'd  and  full  refolv'd, — 
Foul-fpoken  coward!  thou  thundreft  with  thy  tongue, 
And  with  thy  weapon  nothing  dar'it  perfornJL 

Jar.   Away,  1  lay. 

rNow  by  the  Gods,  that  warlike  Goths  adore, 

This  petty  Brabble  will  undo  us  all ; 

Why,  -Lords, — and  think  you  not  how  dangerous 

It  is  to  jet  upon  a  Prince's  right  ? 

What  is  Lavinia  then  become  fo  loofe, 

Or  Baffianus  fo  degenerate, 

That  for  her  love  iuch  quarrels  may  be  broacht, 

Without  controulment,  juftice,  or  revenge  ? 

Young  Lords,  beware~and  fhould  the  Emprefs  know 

This  difcord's  ground,  the  mufick  would  not  plqifc. 

Cbi.  I  care  not,  I,  knew  (he  and  all  the  world; 
I  love  Lavinia  more  than  all  the  world.  t 

Dm.  Youngling,  learn  thou  to  make  fome  meaner 
choice, 
Lavinia  is  thy  elder  brother's  hope. 

xAar.  Why,  are  ye  mad !  or  know  yc  not,  in  Rom< 
How  furious  and  impatient  they  be, 
And  cannot  brook  competitors  in  love  ? 
I  tell  you,  Lords,  you  do  but  plot  your  deaths 
By  this  Device. 

.     Chi.  Aaron^  a  thousand  deaths  would  I  propof^ 
T*  atchieve  her  whom  1  love. 

Aar.  To  atchieve  her — —how  ? 

Dem.  Why  mak'ft  thou  it  fo  ftrange  ? 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd; 

9  Nat  /,  till  I  bavt  JbtatVd%  both  given  to  the  wrong  fpcak- 

&c]     This  fpeecfr,  which  has  er.     For  it  was  Demetrius  that 

been  aH  along  given  to  Demt-  had  thrown  out  the  reproachful 

erhh  « the  next  to  Chiron,  were  fpeeches  on  the  other.    W ar  b. 
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She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  won; 

She  is  Lavinia,  therefore  muft  be  lov'd. 

What,'  man !  more  water  glideth  by  the  mill 

Than  wots  the  miller  <tf ;  and  eafy  it  is 

Of  a  cut  loaf  to  fteal  a  fhive,  we  know.  • 

Tho*  Baffianus  be  the  Emperors  brother, 

Better  than  he  have  yet  wbrn  Vulcan's' badge. 

-  Aar.  Ay,  and  as  good  as  Saturninus  may.      [Afide. 

Bern.  Then  why  fhould  he  defpair,  that  knows  to 

court  it     •       

[With  Words,  fair  looks,  and  liberality  ? 

What,  haft  thou  not  full  often  ftruck  a  doe. 

And  born  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper's  nofe  ? 

1  Aar.  Why  then,  it  feems?  fome  certain  fnatch  orfo 

Would  ferve  your  turns.      ' 

GWi  Ay,'  fo  the  turn  were  ferved. 

Bern.  Aaron^  thou  haft  hit  it. 

Aar .  'Would  you  had  hit  it  too, 
Then  fhould  not  we  be  tir'd  with  this  ado : 
Why,  hark  ye,  hark  ye — and  are  you  fuch  fools. 
To  fquare  for  this  ?  would  it  offend  you  then 
That  both  fhould  fpeed  ! 
'  Chi.  'Faith,  not  me. 

Dm.  Nor  me,  fo  I  were  one. 

/for.  For  fhame,  be  friends  •,  and  join  for  that  you 
jar. 
?Tis  policy  and  ftratagem  muft  do 
That  you  affeft ;  and  fo  muft  you  refolve, 
That  what  you  cannot,  as  you  would,  atchieve, 
You  muft  perforce  accomplifh  as  you  may. 
Take  this  of  me,  Lucrece  was  not  more  chafte 
Than  this  Lavinia9  Baffianus'  love ; 
Afpeedier  courfe  than  ling'ring  languifhment 
Muft  we  purfue,  and  I  have  found  the  path. 
My  Lords,  a  folemn  hunting  is  in  hand, 
There  will  the  lovely  Roman  ladies  troop : 
The  foreft-walks  are  wide  and  fpacious, 

And  many  unfrequented  Plots  there  are, 

'  Fitted 
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Fitted  '  by  kind  for  rape  and  villainy  v 
Single  you  thither  then  this  dainty  doe, 
And  ftrike  her  home  by  force*  if  not  by  words : 
This  way,  or  not  at  ail,  Hand  you  in  hope. 
Come,  come,  our  Emprefs  with  her  facred  wit 
To  villainy  and  vengeance  confecrate, 
We  will  acquaint  with  all  that  we  intend ; 
And  (be  fhaJl  file  our  engines  with  advice, 
That  will  not  fuffcr  you  to  fquare  yourfelves, 
But  to  your  wifhes*  height  advance  you  both* 
The  Emperor's  Court  is  like  the  Houfe  of  Fame, 
The  Palace  full  of  tosgues,.  of  eyes*  of  ears  v 
The  woods  are  ruthlefs,  dreadful,  deaf,  and  dull ; 
There  fpeak,  and  ftrike,  brave  boys1  and  take  your 

turns. 
There  ferve  your  lufts,  fhadow'd  from  heavenJs  eye* 
And  revel  in  Lavinia's  Treafury. 

Cbi.  Thy  counfel,  lad,  fmells  of  no  cowardifc. 

Bern.  Sit  fas  aut  *efas>  'till  I  find  the  ftream 
To  cool  this  heat,  a  charm  to  calm  thefe  fits. 
Per  Styga,  per  Manes  vcbor. [Exeunt. 

t  —ty  kind—]  That  is,  by  natwrt>  which  is  the  old  fignifia- 
{ion  of  kind. 
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•SCENE     III. 

Changes  to  a  Forefi. 

Enter  Titus  Andronicus  and  bis  three  Sam,  with 
hauffds  and  barns*  and  Marcus. 

TH  E   Hunt  is  up,  *  the  morn  is  bright  and 

The  fields  are  fragant,  and  the  woods  are  green  j 
Uncouple  here,  and  let  us  make  a  bay. 
And  wake  the  Emperor  and  his  lovely  Bride, 
And  rouze  the  Prince,  and  ring  a  hunter's  peal, 
That  all  the  Court  may  echo  with  the  Jioiftv 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  charge,  as  it  is  ours, 
To  tend  the  Emperor's  perfon  carefully  ; 
I  have  been  troubled  in  my  fleep  this  night, 
But  dawning  day  new  comfort  harh  infpir'cL 

Here  a  cry  of  bounds*,  and  wind  boms  in  a  peal:  then 
enter  Saturninus,  Tamora>  Baffianus,  Lavinia,  Chi- 
ron, Demetrius,  and  their  Attendants. 

Tit.  Many  good  morrows  to  yourMajefty, 
— Madam,  to  you  as  many  and  as  good, 
I  promifed  your  Graee  a  hunter's  peal. 

Sat.  And  you  have  rung  it  luftily,  my  Lords, 
Somewhat  too  early  for  new-married  ladies. 

Baf.  Lavinia,  how  fay  you  ? 

Lav.  I  fay,  no  : 
I  have  been  broad  awake  two  hours  and  more. 

*  The  divifion  of  the  play  in-  gray  ;]  i.  e.  bright  and  yet 

to  afts,  which  was  firft  made  by  npt  red,  which  was  a  fign  ot 

the  editors  in  1623,  is  improper,  ftorms  and  rain,  but  gray  which 

There  is  here  an  interval  ofac-  foretold  fair  weather.     Yet  the 

tion,  and  here  the  fecond  aft  Ox/or i  Editor  alters  gray  to  gay* 

ought  to  have  begun.  War  burton*. 
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Sat.  Come  on  then,  horfe  and  chariots  let  us  have,' 
And  to  our  fport. — Madam,  now  ye  (hall  fee 
Our  Roman  hunting.  [To  Tamort 

Mar.  I  have  dogsy  my  Dord; 
Will  roufe  the  proudeft  Panther  in  the  chafe,? 
And  climb"  the  higheft  promOntory-top; 

Tit.  And  I  have  horfe  will  follow,  where  the  game 
Makes  way,  and  run  like  fwallows  o'er  the  plaih. 

Bern,   tbiron>  we  hunt  not,   we,   with  horfe  rtbr 
houndy 
But  hope  to  pluck  a  dainty  Doe  to  ground     [Exeunt: 

S  C  E  N  E      IV. 

Changes  to  a  defart  part  of  the  For$: 

Enter  Aaron  alone. 

Aar.  T  T  E,  that  had  wit,  would  think,  that  I  harf 

fj[  none, 

To  bury  fo  much  gold  under  a  tree  •, 
And  never  after  to  inherit  it; 
Let  him,  that  thinks  of  me  fo  abjedbfy, 
Know,  that  this  gold  muft  coin  a  ftratagem  ;• 
Which,  ctinningty  cffeAed,  will  beget 
A  very  excellent  pitee  of  villainy ; 
And  fo  repofe,  fweet  gold,  for  their  unreft, 
♦  That  have  their  alms  out  of  the  Emprcfs*  chcfU 

Enter  TamonL 

Taw.  My  lovely  Aaron,  wherefore  look'ft  thou  fed1 
When  every  thing  doth  make  a  gleeful  boaft  ? 
The  birds  chaunt  melody  on  every  bufti, 
The  lhake  lies  rolled  in  the  chearfiri  fun,' 

+  That  bwe  their  *lmsf  &c]    come  at  thii  gold  of  the  emprefc 
This  is  obfeure.    It  teems  to    are  to  fuffcr  oy  it* 
mean  only  that  they  who  are  to 

The 
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The  green  leaves  quiver  with  the  cooling  wind, 

And  make  a  checquer'd  (hadow  on  the  ground. 

Under  their  fweet  fhade,  Aaron,  let  us  fit, 

And  whilft  the  babling  Echo  mocks  the  hounds, 

Replying  fhrilly  to  the  well-tun'd  horns, 

As  if  a  double  Hunt  were  heard  at  once, 

Let  us  fit  down  and  mark  their  yelling  noife : 

And  after  conflid,  fuch  as  was  uippos'd 

The  wandring  Prince  and  Dido  once  enjoy'd. 

When  with  a  happy  ftorm  they  were  furpriz'd, 

And  curtain'd  with  a  counfeMceeping  cave ; 

We  may,  each  wreathed  in  the  other's  arms, 

(Ourpaftimes  done)  poffefs  a  golden  (lumber  * 

Whilil  hounds  and  horns,  and  fweet  melodious  birds 

Be  unto  us,  as  is  a  nurfe's  fong 

Of  lullaby,  to  bring  her  babe  afleep* 

Aar.  Madam,  though  Venus  govern  your  defires, 
Saturn  is  dominator  over  mine. 
What  fignifies  my  deadly-ftanding  eye, 
My  filence,  and  my  cloudy  melancholy, 
My  fleece  of  woolly  hair,  that  now  uncurls, 
Even  as  an  adder,  when  lhe  doth  unrowl 
To  do  fome  fatal  execution  ? 
No,  madam,  thefe  are  no  venereal  figns  * 
Vengeance  is  in  my  heart,  death  in  my  hand; 
Blood  and  revenge  are  hammering  in  my  head. 
Hark,  Tamora,  the  Emprefs  of  my  foul, 
Which  never  hopes  more  heav'n  than  refts  in  thee, 
This  is  the  day  of  doom  for  Baffianus ; 
His  Philomel  muft  lofe  her  tongue  to-day ; 
Thy  fons  make  pillage  of  her  chaftity, 
And  wafh  their  hands  in  Baffianus*  blood.  , 

Seeft  thou  this  letter,  take  it  up,  I  pray  thee>  '  : 

And  give  the  King  this  fatal  plotted  fcrowl. 
Now  queftion  me  no  more,  we  are  efpied  ;  .  t 

Here  comes  a  parcel  of  our  hopeful  booty, 
Which  dread  not  yet  their  lives*  deftruftion. 

Tarn.  Ah,  my  fweet  Moor,  fweeter  to  me  than  lift. 
6  'Aar. 
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Jar.  No  more,  great  Emprefe,  Baffiamis  comes  j 
Be  crofi  with  him,  and  PH  go  fetch  thy  forfs 
To  back  thy  quarrels,  whatfoeVr  they  be.  [Exit. 

S    C    E    N    E      V. 

Enter  Baflianu*  and  Laviftia. 

Baf.  Whom  have  we  here  ?  Romyz  royal  Empsefs? 
tJnfurniih'd  of  her  well-befeeinihg  troops  ? 
Or  is  it  Dian,  habited  like  her, 
Who  hath  abandoned  her  holy  groves, 
To  fee  the  generat  Hunting  in  this  foreft  ? 

Tam>  Saucy  controller  of  our  private  fteps  : 
Had  I  the  power,  that,  fotne  fay,  Dion  had, 
Thy  Temples  fliould  be  planted  prefcntly 
With  horns,  as  was  A8wtC% ;  and  die  hounds 
Should  drive  upon  thy  new-transformed  limbs, 
Unmannerly  Intruder  as  thou  art! 

Lav.  Under  your  patience,  gentle!Empi?fs, 
'Tis  thought,  you  have  a  goodly  gift  in  horning  * 
And  to  be  doubted,  that  your  Moor  and  you 
Are  fingled  forth  to  try  experiments. 
Jove  fhield  your  hufband  from  his  hounds  to-day ! 
*Tis  pity,  they  (hould  take  him  for  a  ftag. 

Baf.  Beliveme,  Queen,  your l  fwarth  Cirhmarian 
Doth  make  your  honour  of  his  body's  hue, 
Spotted,  detcfted,  and  abominable. 
Why  are  you  fequeftered  from  all  your  train? 
DifmoUnted  from  your  fnow-white  goodly  (teed, 
And  wandred  hither  to  an  obfcurc  plot, 
Accompanied  with  a  barbarous  Afiwr* 
If  foul  (kike  had  not  conducted  you? 

Lav.  And  being  intercepted  iri  your  fpott, 
Great  reafon*  that  my  noble  Lord  be  rated 

5  —fwsrtb  Cimmerian*  J    c*lle<J  Qimmtrian  ftp*  the  afiat- 
iworth  is  black,    The  Mm*  is    tyof  blackuefs  to  darknefi. 

ft  For 
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For  faucinefs. 1  pray  you,  let  us  hence. 

And  let  her  joy  her  ravcn-colour'd  love  j 
This  valley  fits  the  purpofe  pafling  well. 

Baf.  The  King  my-  brother  fhall  have  note  of  this. 

lav-  Ay,  for  thefq  flips  have  made  him  6  noted 

;  l0n8- 
Good  King,  to  be  fo  mightily  abus'd  ! 

Tom.  Why  have  I  patience  to  endure  all  this  ? 
Enter  Chiron  and  Demetrius. 

Bern.  How  now,  dear  Sovereign  and  our  gracious 
Mother, 
Why  does  your  Highnefs  look  fo  pale  and  wan  ? 

Tarn.  Have  I  not  reafony  think  you,  to  look  pale? 
Thefe  two  have  tie'd  me  hither  to  this  place, 
A  barren  and  detefted  vale,  you  fee,  it  is. 
The  treesy  the*  fummer,  yet  forlorn  and  lean, 
O'ercome  with  mofs,  and*  baleful  mifleltoe. 
Here  never  fbmes  the  fun  •,  here  nothing  breeds*; 
Unlefs  the  nightly  owl,  or  fatal  raven. 
And  when  they  (hew'd  me  this  abhorred  pit, 
They  told  me,  here  at  dead  time  of  the  night, 
A  thoufand  fiends,,  a  thoufand  hitting  fnakes, 
Ten  thoufand  fwelling  toads,  as  many  urchins*  ' 

Would  make  fuch  fearful  and  confufed  cries, 
As  any  mortal  body,-  hearing  it, 
'Should  ftraight  fall  mad,  or  elfe  die  fuddenly. 
No  fooner  had  they  told  this  hellifli  tale, 
But  ftraight  they  told  me,  they  would  bind  me  here^ 
Unto  the  body  of  a  difmal  yew  \ 
And  leave  me  to  this  miferable  death  : 
And  then  they  cajl'd  me  foul  adulterefs, 
Lafcivious  Gatb9  and  aU  the  bittereft  terms 

6  —  nMtd  long.]  He  had  yet    faid   in  fabulous  phyfiology  of 
ken  Earned  b«t  One  night.  thofe  that  hear  the  groan  of  th# 

7  Should ftraight  fall  mad,  or    mandrake  torn  up. 
ilfo  die  /kddtnljA    This  is 

Vol.VL  £  That 
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That  ever  ear  did  hear  to  fuch  cfieft. 
And  had  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come, 
This  Vengeance  on  me  had  they  executed : 
Revenge  it,  as  you  love  your  Mother's  life  j 
Or  be  ye  not  from  henceforth  caU'd  my  children. 

Dem.  This,  is  a  witnefs  that  I  am  thy  ion. 

[Stah  Bafliandi 

CbL   And  this  for  mr,   {truck  home  to  fliew  my 
ftrength.  [Stabbing  him  likmjt. 

Lav.  I  come,  Semiramis; — nay,  barbarous  fymora ! 
For  no  name  fits  thy  nature  but  thy  own. 

Tarn.  Give  me  thy  poinard  •,  you  lhall  know,  my 
boys, 
Your  mother's  hand  lhall  right  your  mother's  wrong. 

Dem.  Stay,  Madam,  here  is  more  belongs  to  her; 
Firft,  thrafh  the  corn,  then  after  burn  the  ftraw  : 
This  minion  ftood  upon  her  chafticy, 
Upon  her  nuptial  vow,  her  loyalty, 
8  And  with  that  painted  Hope  (he  braves  your  migh- 

tinefs  * 
And  fhall  fhe  carry  this  unto  her  grave  ? 

( hi.  An  if  Ihe  do,  I  would  I  were  an  Eunuch. 
Drag  hence  her  huftand  to  fome  fccret  hole, 
And  make  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  our  lufh 

Tarn.  But  when  you  have  the  honey  you  define, 
Let  not  this  wafp  out-live,  us  both  to  fting.  i 

CbL  I  warrant,  Madam,  we  wiH make  that  fiire. 
Come,  miftreis,  now  perforce  we  will  enjoy 
That  nice-preferved  honefty  of  yours. 

*  And  with  thai  painted  Hop  e  were  of  a  religious  nature  *  tn J 

jbt  braves  jtor  might  irtefs ;]  ire   therefore  called  a^  paiatel 

:  L ovinia  (lands  upon  her  chaftity,  cope,  which  is  a  fplendid  ccdH 

and  nuptial  vow;  and  upon  the  £aflic  velhneat:    It  might  be 

merit  6f  thefc  braves  the  Queen,  called  }ai*ttd,  liktwife,  as  »£ 

But  why  are  thefe  called  a  paint-  imaring  that  her  virtue  was  oolj 

tdtnpe?  we  fhould  read,  pretended.  Wa*»u*to* 

And  vuirbtbis  painted  Copz —         Painted  hope  is  only  .#«* 

f .  #.  with  this  gay  covering.    It  hope,  or  ground  of  cttandcod 

is  well  expretted.    Her  reafont  more  plauUbk  than  ftlid. 
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Lav.  O  famora,  thou  bear'ft  a  woman's  faca— 

Tarn.  I  will  not  hear  her  fpeak.     Away  with  her. 

Lav.  Sweet  Lords,  intreat  her  hear  me  but  a  word— 

Dem.  Liften,  fair  Madam.     Let  it  be  your  glory 
To  fee  her  tears  ;  but  be  your  heart  to  them, 
As  unrelenting  flints  to  drops  of  rain. 

Lav.  When  did  the  tyger's  young  ones  teach  thedam  ? 
0>  del  not  teach  her  wrath ;  (he  taught  it  thee; 
The  milk,  thou  fuck'dft  from  her,  did  turn  to  marble ; 
Even  at  thy  teat  thou  hadft  thy  tyranny. 
Yet  every  mother  breeds  not  fons  alike; 
Do  thou  intreat  her  (Hew  a  woman  pity.     [To  Cbiron. 

Obi.  What !  wculdft  thou  have  me  prove  myfelf  a 
baftard  ? 

Lav.  *Tis  true  the  raven  doth  not  hatch  the  lark : 
Yet  have  I  heard,  Oh  could  I  find  it  now ! 
The  liort  mov*d  with  pity  did  endure 
To  have  his  princely  paws  par'd  all  away. 
Some  fay  that  ravens  roller  forlorn  children, 
Thewhillt  their  own  birds  famifh  in  their  nefts: 
Oh,  be  to  me,  tho*  thy  hard  heart  fay  no, 
Nothing  fo  kind,  but  (omething  pitiful. 

tarn:  I  know  not  what  it  means.     Away  with  her. 

Lav.  Oh,  let  me  teach  thee.  For  my  father's  fake, 
That  gave  thee  life,  when  well  he  might  have  (lain  thee, 
Be  not  obdurate,  open  thy  deaf  ears. 

Tarn.  Hadft  thou  in  perfon  ne'er  offended  me, 
Ev'it  for  his  fake  am  I  nowpicilefs. 
Remember,  boys,  I  pour'd  forth  tears  in  vain, 
Tofevc  your  brother  from  the  facrifice, 
But  fierce  Andronicus  would  not  relent ; 
Therefore  away  with  her,  ufe  her  as  you  will ; 
The  worfe  to  her,  the  better  lov'd  of  me. 
Lav.  [Laying  bold  on  Tamora.]  O  Tamora,  be  calTd  a 
gentle  Queen, 
And  with  thine  own  hands  kill  me  in  this  place ; 
For  'tis  not  life,  that  1  have  begg'd  fo  long  j 
Poor  I  was  (lain,  when  BaJJianus  dy'd. 

X  2  Tarn. 
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~?aM.  What  begg'ft  thou  then  ?   Fond  woman,  let 

me  go. 
*   j^.^Tisprefent  death  I  beg-,  and  one  thing  more, 
That  womanhood  denies  my  tongue  to  tell ; 
O,  keep  me  from  their  worfe  than  killing  luft, 
And  nimble  me  into  fome  loathfome  pit ; 
Where  never  man's  eye  may  behold  my  body : 
J}o  this,  and  be  a  Charitable  murderer. 
*  Tnnft  So  fliould  I  rob  my  fweet  fons  of  their  fee. 
No  -,  let  them  fatisfy  their  luft  on  thee. 

Dem*  Away!  for  thou  haft  (laid  us  here  too  long. 
Lav.  No  grace  ?  no  woman-hood  ?  .ah  beaftly  crea- 
ture ! 
Xhe  blot.  an4  enemy  of  our  general  name  ! 
Otmfufion  fall - 


Cbi,  Nay,  then  1*11  ftop  your  mouth — bring  thou 
her  hufband ;  [Dragging  off  Lavinia. 

This  is  the  hole  where  Aaron  bid  us  hide  him. 


[Exeunt. 
Tam.  Farewet,  my  fons-    See,  that  you  make  her 
fure.  . 
Ne'er  let  my*  heart  know  merry  chear  indeed, 
'Till  all  th*  Andronici  made  away. 
Now. will  I  hence  to  feek  my  lovely  Moor% 
And  let  my  fpleenftU  fons  this  Trull  deflour.      [Exit. 

SCENE      VL 
Enter  Aaron,  with  Quintus  *m?Marcus« 

Aar.  Come  on,  my  Lords,  the  better  foot  before  > 
Strait  will  I  bring  you  to  the  loathfome  pit. 
Where  I  efpied  the  Panther  fail  afleep. 

<$uin.  My  fight  is  very  dull,  whate'er  it  bodes. 

Mar.  And  mine,  I  promife  you ;  wert  not  forfhame, 
Well  could  1  leave  our  fport  to  ileep  awhile. 

[Marcus  falls  into  the  pit. 


TITUS  ANDRONIGUS.-       309. 

{$m.  What,  art  thou  fallen  ?  what  fubtle  hole  is  this, . 
Whofe  mouth  is  covered  with  rude-growing  briars, 
Upon  whofe  leaves'are  drops  of  new-fhed  blood, 
As  frefti  as  m6rning  dew  diftilPd  on  flowers  ? 
A  very  fatal  place  it  feems  to  me : 
Speak,  brother,  halt  thou  hurt  thee  with  the  fall4? 

Mar.  O  brother,  with  the  difmalkft  objeft 
That  ever  eye,  with  fight,  made  heart  lament.  .  * 

Aar.  [AfideJ]  Now  will  I  fetch  the  King  to  findth^ttt ' 
here ;  * 

That  he  thereby  may  have  a  likely  guefs, 
How  thefe  were  they,  that  made  away  his  Brother. 

[Exit  Aaron, 

SCENE      VII. 

Mar.  Why  doftnot  comfort  me,  and  help  me  out ' 
From  this  unhallowed  and  blood-ftafned  hole  ?  *  •  ■ '  • 

$>uin.  I  am  furprized  with  an  uncouth  fear? 
A  chilling  fweat  o'er-ruos  my  trembling  joints  ; 
%  heart  fufpedts,  more  than,  mine  *eye>can  fee. 

Mar.  To  prove  thou  haft  a  true-divining  heart, 
Aaron  and  thou,  look  down  into  the  den*   . 
And  fee  a  fearful  fight  of  blood  *md  death, .... 

Quin.  Aaron  is  gone •,  and  my  companionate  ^hevt  * 
Will  not  permit  my  eyes  once  to  behold 
The  thing,  whereat  it  trembles  Jt>y  furmife.  '         .        * 
0,  tell  me  how  it  is ;   for  ne'er  till  now 
Was  I  a  child,  to  fear  I  know  not  W.hat._    ,  r 

Mar.  Lord  BaJJianus  lies  embre wed  here* 
All  on  aheap,  like  to  a  flaughter'd  lamb^  , 
Ifithisdetefted,  dark,  blood-drinking  pit. 

%w.  If  it  be  dark,  how  doft  thou  know  'tis  he  ?    f 

Mar.  Upon  his  bloody*  finger  he  doth  wear 
3  A  precious  ring,  that  lightens  all  the  hole,  # 

3  A trecioiis  W*£,— ]  There h  flefted -bat -natfve  Hght.    Mr.* 

ftpprfed  to  be  a  gem  called  a  Boyle  believes  the  reality  of  its 

tvbmtle,  which  emits  not  re-  existence* 

X  3  Which, 
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Which*  like  a  taper  in  fome  monument, 
Doth  fhinc  upon  the  dead  man's  earthy  cheeks  > 
And  fliews  the  ragged  entrails  of  this  pit. 
So  pale  did  fhine  the  moon  on  Pyramu** 
When  he  by  night  lay  bath'd  in  maiden  blood. 

0  brother,  help  me  with  thy  fainting  hand, 
If  fear  hath  made  thee  faint,  as  me  it  hath, 
Out  of  this  fell  devouring  receptacle, 

As  hateful  as  Cocytus*  mifty  mouth. 

guin.  Reach  me  thy  hand,  that  I  may  help  thee  out, 
Or,  wanting  ftrength  to  do  thee  fo  much  good, 

1  may  be  pluck'd  into  the  fwallowing  womb 
Of  this  deep  pit,  poor  Baffianus*  grave. 

— I  have  no  ftrength  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink. 
Alar.  And  I  no  ftrength  to  climb  without  thy  help, 
iguin.  Thy  hand  once  more  ;  I  will  not  lofe  again, 

'Till  thoq  art  here  aloft,  or  I  below. 

Thou  canft  not  come  to  me,  I  come  to  thee.  \Fulhin. 

SCENE     VIII. 

Enter  the  Emperor  and  Aaron. 

Sat.  Along.    With  me. — Fll  fee  what  hole  is  heir, 
And  what  he  is,  that  now  has  leap'd  into't. 
Say,  who  art  thou  that  lately  didft  defcend 
Inta  this  gaping  hollow  of  the  earth  ? 

Mar.  1  h'  unhappy  fon  of  old  /fndrmcus, 
Brought  hither  in  a  moft  unlucky  hour, 
To  find  thy  brother  bafftanus  dead. 

Sat.  My  brother  dead  ?  1  know,  thou  doft  but  jeft, 
He  and  his  lady  both  are  at  the  Lodge, 
Upon  the  north  fide  of  this  pleafant  chafe; 
'Tis  not  an  hour  fince  I  left  him  there. 

Mar.  We  know  not  where  ypu  left  him  all  aliic, 
But  out,  alas !  here  have  we  found  him  dttt<l. 

Entt 
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Enter  Tamora  with  Attendants ;    Andronicus, 
and  Lucius. 

Tarn.  Where  is  -my  Lord,  the  King  ? 

Sat.  Here,  Tamora;  tho'  griev'd  with  killing  grief! 

Tarn.  Where  is  thy  brother  Bqffianus  ? 

Sat.  Now  to  the  bottom  doll;  thou  fearch  my  wound* 
Poor  Bqffianus  here  lies  murdered. 

Tarn.  Then  all  too  late  I  bring  this  fatal  Writ, 
The  compter  of  this  timelefs  tragedy ; 
And. wonder  greatly  that  man's  lace  can  fold 
in  pleafing  fmiles  fueh  murderous  tyranny.  % 

[Sbegivetb  Saturninus  a  letter. 

Saturninus  reads  the  letter. 

And  if  we  mifs  to  meet  him  bandfomefy9 

Sweet  bunt/man — Baffianus  '///  we  mean ; 

Do  tbtufo  much  as  dig  the  grave  for  him. 

Thou  know'Jl  our  meaning.     Look  for  thy  reward 

Among  the  nettles  at  tbe  elder  tree% 

Wbicb  over-Jbades  tbe  mouth  of  that  fame  fit ^ 

Where  we  decreed  to  bury  Baffianus. 

Ho  this i  and  pur  chafe  us  thy  lajling  friends. 

Oh,  Tamora  I  was  ever  heard  the  like  ? 

This  is  the  pit,  and  this  the  elder  tree :     

Look,  Sirs,  if  you  can  fad  the  huntfman  out, 
That  fhould  have  mwder'd  Baffianus  here.. 

Jar.  My  gracious  Lord,  here  is  the  bag  of  gold. 

v     [Sbewingit. 

Sat.  Two  of  thy  whelps,  fell  cuts  of  bloody  kind, 
Have  here  bereft  my  brother  of  his  life.     [To-  Titus. 
Sirs,  drag  them  from  the:  pit  unto  the  prtfbn* 
There  let  them  'bide,  until  we  have  deris'd 
Some  never- heard-of  torturing  pain  for  them* 

Tom.  What,  are  they  in  mu  pit?  oh  wond'rous 
thing ! 
How  eafily  murder  is  difcovered  ? 

X  *  ** 
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Tit.  High  Emperor,  upon  my  feeble  kne? 
I  beg  this  boon,  with  tears  not  lightly  fhed, 
That  this  fell  fault  of  my  accurfed  fons, 
Accurfed,  if  the  fault  be  proved  in  them — 

Sat.  If  it  be  proy'4 !-  You  fee,  it  is  apparent. 
Who  found  this  letter  ?  Tamora,  was  it  you  i  x 

<£aty.  AndronicushimkK  did  take  it  up. 

Tit.  I  did,  my  Lord :  yet  let  me  be  their  bail  •, 
For  by  my  father's  reverend  tomb,  I  vow, 
They  (hall  be  ready  at  your.  Highnefs*  will, 
To  anfwer  their  fufpicion  with  their  lives. 

Sat.  Thou  (halt  not  bail  then?.  See,  thou  follow  me, 
Spjne.  bring  the  murder'd  body^  fome  the  murderers. 
Let  them  not  fpeak  a  word,  the  guilt  is  plain ; 
For,  by  my  foul,  were  there  worle  end  than  death, 
That  end  upon  them  lhould  be  executed. 

Tarn.  AndronicuSy  I  will  intreat  the  King  ; 
Fear  not  thy  fons,  they  fhali  do  well  enough. 

Tit.    Come,  Lucius^   come,  ftay  not  to  talk  with 
them.  [Exeunt  fcveraUy, 

SCENE     IX. 

Enter  Demetrius  and  Chiron,  with  Lavinia,  ravifid, 
her  hands  cut  aff%  and  her  tongue  cut  out. 
Dem.  So,  now  go  tell,  an  if  thy  tongue  can  (peak, 
Who  'twas  that  cut  thy  tongue,  and  ravifh'd  thee. 

Chi.  Write  down  thy  mind,  bewray  thy  meaning  fo  j 
And,  if  thy  ftumps  will  let  thee,  play  the  fcribe. 

Dem.  See,  how  with  figns  arid  tokens  fhe  can  fcrowl. 
.  Cbu  Go  Jiome,  call  for  fweet  water,  wa(h  thy  hands. 
Dem.  She. has  no  tdngue  to  call,  or  hands  to  waft } 
And  fo  let's  leave  her  to  her  filjent  walks. 

Chi.  If  'twere  my  cafe,  I  fliould  go  hang  myfeffi 
:J)ein.  If  thou  hadft  hands  to  help  thee  knit  the  cord. 
[Exeunt  Demetrius  and  Chiron. 

SCENE 
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S   C   E   N  E     X. 

Enter  Marcus  to  Lavinia. 

Mar.  Who's  this,  my  Niece,  that  flies  away  foftft  ?  l 
.Coufin,  a  word ;  where  is  your  hulband  ? 
♦  If  I  do  dream,  'would  all  my  wealth  would  wake  me  J 
If  I  do  wake,  fome  planet  ftrike  me  down, 
That  I  may  (lumber  in  eternal  deep ! 
Speak,  gentle  Niece,  what  ftern  ungentle  hands 
Have  lopp'd,  and  hew'd,  and  made  thy  body  bare 
Of  her  two  branches,  thofe  fweer  ornaments, 
Whofe  circling  fhadows  Kings  have  fought  to  fleep  in$  " 
And  might  not  gain  fo  great  a  happinefs, 
As  half  thy  love !  why  doft  not  fpeak  to  "me  ? 
Alas,  a  crimfon  river  of  warm  blood, 
Like  to  a  bubbling  fountain  ftirr'd  with  wind, 
Doth  rife  and  fall  between  rfry  rofy  lips, 
Coming  and  going  with  thy  honey  breath. 
But  fure  fome  Kerens  hath  defloured  thee ; 
And,  left  thou  (houldft  detefl:  him,  cut  thy  tongue. 
Ah,  now  thou  turn'ft  away  thy  face  for  fhame ! 
And,  notwithftanding  all  this  lofs  of  blood, 
As  from  a  conduit  with  their  ifllring  {pouts, 
Yet  da  thy  checks  look*  red  as  Tit  at?  $  face, 
Blufliing  to  be  ehcountred  with  a  cloud. 
Shall  I  fpeak  for  thee  ?  fhall  I  fay,  'tis  fo  ? 
.0,  that  I  knew  thy  heart,  and  knew  the  beaft, 
That  I  might  rail  at  him  to  eafe  my  mind  ! 
Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  oven  ftopt, 
Doth  burn  the  heart  to  cinders  where  it  is. 
Fair  Philomela,  fhe  but  l6ft  her  tongue,     »  '    " 

And  in  a  tedious  fampler  few*d  her  mind. 

*  If  Id*  Jrertn,  9<u»*U  a!lt*j    all  my  pofflfcffions  to  be  delivered 
-jetaltb  ivomIA  wake  **/]  If   from  it  by  waking* 
this  be  a  dream,  I  would  give 

6  But, 
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But,  lovely  Niece,  that  Mean  is  cut  from  thee  -, 

A  craftier  Tereus  haft  thou  met  withal, 

And  he  hath  cut  thofe  pretty  fingers  off, 

That  could  have  better  few'd  than  Philomel. 

Oh,  had  themonfterfecn  thofe  Illy  hands 

Tremble,  like  afpen  leaves,  upon  a  lute, 

And  make  the  filken  firings  delight  to  kifs  them ; 

He  would  not  then  have  touch'd  them  for  his  life. 

Or  had  he  heard  the  heav'nly  harmony, 

Which  that  fweet  tongue  hath  made ; 

He  would  have  dropt  his  knife,  and  fell  a(leep> 

As  Cerberus  at  the  Tbracian  Poet's  feet. 

Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  thy  father  blind; 

For  fuch  a  fight  will  blind  a  father's  eye  5 

One  hour's  ftorm  will  drown  the  fragrant  meads, 

What  will  whole  months  of  tears  thy  father's  eyes  ? 

Do  not  draw  back,  for  we  will  mourn  with  thee : 

Oh,  could  our  mourning  eafe  thy  mifery !       [Exeunt. 


ACT     III.       SCENE     I. 

A   Street   in   R  O  M  E. 

Enter  the  Judges  and  Senators*  with  Marcus  and 
Quintus  bound  faffing  on  tie  ftage  to  the  place  of 
execution,  and  Titus  going  before*  pleading. 

Titus, 

HEAR  me,  grave  fathers  9  noble  Tribunes,  ftay, 
For  pity  of  mine  *ge,  whole  youth  was  fpent 
ngerous  wari,  whilft  you  fecurely  flcpt, 
For  all  my  Mood  in  Rome's  great  quarrel  Ihed,1 
For  all  the  fifcfty  nights  that  I  have  watcht, 
And  for  thefe  bitter  tears,  which  you  now  fee 

*  'Ft 


TITUS   ANDRONICUS.        315 

Filling  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  cheeks, 
Be  pitiful  to  my  condemned  ions, 
Whofe  fouls  are  not  corrupted,  as  'tis  thought. 
For  two-and-twenty  fons  1  never  wept, 
Becauie  they  died  in  Honour's  lofty  bed. 

[  Andronicus  Uetb  down,  and  the  judges  pafe  by  him* 
For  thefe,  thefe,  Tribunes,  in  the  duft  I  write 
My  heart's  deep  languor,  and  my  foul's  fed  tears;   :  . 
Let  my  tears  ftanch  the  earth's  dry  appetite, 
My  fons'  fweet  blood  will  make  it  fhamc  and  blufh. 
0  earth !  I  will  befriend  thee  more  with  rain,  [Exeunt. 
That  fhall  diftil  from  thefe s  two  ancient  urns, 
Than  youthful  ^n/ftiall  with  all  his  fhowers* 
In  fummer'$  drought  I'll  drop  upon  thee  (till  j 
In  winter,,  with  warm  tears  I'll  melt  the  fnow* 
And  keep  eternal  fpring-time  on  thy  face, 
So  thou  refufc  to  drink  my  dear  fons1  blood. 

Enter  Lucius  with  bis  fivord  drawn. 

Oh,  reverend  Tribunes !  gentle  aged  men ! 
Unbind  my  fons,  reverfe  the  doom  of  death, 
And  let  me  fay,  that  never  wept  before, 
My  tears  are  now  prevailing  orators. 

Luc.  Oh,  noble  father,  you  lament  in  vain; 
The  Tribunes  hear  you  not,  no  man  is  by, 
And  you  recount  your  forrow*  to  a  ftone. 

77/.  Ah,  Lucius,  for  thy  brothers  let  me  plead. — 
Grave  Tribunes,  once  more  I  intreat  of  you  ■■     - 

Luc.   My  gracious  Lord,  no  Tribune  hears  you 

TV/.  Why,  'tis  no  matter,  man*  if  they  did  beat. 
They  would  not  mark  mej  or,  if  they  did  mark, 
They  would  not  pity  me. 
Therefore  I  tell  my  for  rows  to  the  Hones, 
Who,  tho'  they,  cannot  anfwer  my  diftrcft,    . 

1  Mat  andtttt  $r*s.    Oxford  Editor.— Vnlg.  tvt$  sudtut  rmm. 

Yet 
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Yct  in  fome  fort  they're  better  than  the  Tribunes, 

For  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  tale; 

When  I  do  weep,  they  humbly  at  my  feet 

Receive  my  tears,  and  feem  to  weep  with  me; 

And  were  they  but  attired  in  grave  weeds, 

Roini  could  afford  no  Tribune  like  to  thefe. 

A  (tone  is  foft  as  wax,  Tribunes  more  hard  than  ftone*/ 

A  ftone  is  filent,  and  offendeth  not,  - 

And  Tribunes  with  their  tongues  doom  men  to  death. 

But  wherefore  ftand'ft  thou  with  thy  weapon  drawn  ? 

Luc.  T6  refcue  my  two  brothers  from  their  death  j 
For  which  attempt,  the  judges  have  pronoune'd 
My  everlafting  doom  of  banifhment. 

Tit.  O  happy  man,  they  have  befriended  thee : 
Why,  foolifh  Lucius,  doft  thou  not  perceive, 
That  Rome  is  but  a  wildernefs  of  Tygers; 
Tygers  mull  prey,  and  Rome  affords  no  prey 
But  me  and  mine  ;  how  happy  art  thou  then, 
From  thefe  devourers  to  be  banifbed  ? 
But  who  comes  with  our  brother  Marcus  here  ? 

SCENE      II. 

Enter  Marcus,  and  Lavinia: 

Mar.  Titus,  prepare  thy  noble  eyes* to  weep*. 
Or,  if  not  fo,  thy  noble  heart  to  break ; 
I  bring  oonfuming  forrow  to  thine  age. 

Tit.  Will  it  confume  me  ?  let  me  foe  it  thecu 
•  jljfctf-.  This  was  thy  daughter. 

Tit. .  Why,  Marcus,  fo  fhe  is; 

Luc.  Ah  me!  this objedt kttls-rne.  '  . 

JV/..  Faint-hearted *boy,  arife  arid  look  upon  her; 
Speak,  my  Lavinia,  what  accurfed  hand 
Hath  made  thee  handlefs, 6  in  thy  father's  fight  ? 
What  fool  hath  added  water  to  the  iea?    \ 

♦ At  tbf  /trier**  flgfetJ]  We  ftxttid  wad;  /fight.    War*. 

Or 


TITUS  AND  RON  I  COS.        317 

Or  brought  a  faggot  to  bright-burning  Tray? 
My  grief  was  at  the  height  before  thou  cam'ft, 
And  now,  like  Nilus*  it  difdaineth  bounds. 
Give  me  a  fword,  Til  chop  off  my  hands  too, 
For  they  have  fought  for  Rome,  and  all  in  vain, 
And  they  have  nurs'd  this  woe,  in  feeding  life, 
In  bootlefs  prayer  have  they  been  held  up, 
And  they  have  ferv'd  me  to  effe&lefs  ufe ; 
Now  all  the  fcrvice  I  require  of  them; 
Is  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other, 
Tis  well,  Lavinia>  that  thou  haft  no  hands, 
For.hands  to  do  Rome  fervice  are  but  vain. 

Luc.  Speak,  gentle  fitter,  who  hath  martyr'd  thee  ? 

Mar.  O,  that  delightful  engine  of  her  thoughts; 
That  blab'd  them  with  fuch  pleafing  eloquence, ' 
Is  torn  from  forth  that  pretty  hollow  cagex 
Where,  like  a  fweet  melodious  bird,  it  fuug 
Sweet  various  notes,  irichanting  every  ear  \ 

Luc.  Oh,  fay  thou  for  her,  who  hath  done  this  deed  ? 

Mar.  O,  thus  I  found  her  ftraying  in  the  park, 
Seeking  to  hide  herfelf  -,  as  doth  the  deer, 
That  hath  receiv'd  fome  unrecuring  wound. 

Tit.  7  It  was  my  Deer ;  and  he,  that  wounded  her> 
Hath  hurt  me  more  than  had  he  kill*d  me  dead  ;     -- 
For  now  I  ftand,  as  one  upon  a  rock, 
Environ'd  with  a  wildernefs  of  fea, 
Who  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  wave  by  wave  ; 
Expecting  ever  when  fome  envious  furge 
Will  in  his  brinilh  bowels  fwallow  him.  , 

This  way  to  death  my  wretched  fons  are  gone, 
Here  Hands  my  other  fon,  a  banifh'd  man  j 
And  here  my  brother,  weeping  at  my  woes. 
But  that  which  gives  my  foul  the  greateft  Ipum, 
Is  dear  Lavinia,  dearer  than  my  foul. 

*  //  was  my  Detr ;]  The  play    dy's  girdle, 
upon  Deer  and   dear  has   been         Tie  pah  that  held  my  lively 
wed  by  Waller >  who  calls  a  la-  Deer. 

Had 
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Had  I  but  feen  thy  pifture  in  this  plight, 
It  would  have  madded  me.     What  (hall  I  do, 
Now  I  behold  thy  lovely  body  fo  ? 
Thou  haft  no  hands  to  wipe  away  thy  tears. 
Nor  tongue  to  tell  me  who  hath  martyr'd  thee  •, 
Thy  hufband  he  is  dead  \  and  for  his  death  • 
Thy  brothers  are  condemned,  and  dead  by  this. . 
Look,  Marcus  !  ah,  Ton  Lucius,  look  on  her : 
When  I  did  name,  her  brothers,  then  frefti  tears 
Stood  on  her  cheeks  j  as  doth  the  honey-detor 
Upon  a  gathered  lily  alrnoft  withered. 

Mar.  Perchance,  '{he  weeps  becaufe  they  kilPil  her 
hufband. 
Perchance,  becaufe  (he  knows  them  innocent. 

Tit.  If  they  did  kill  thy  hufband,  then  be  joyful, 
Becaufe  the  law  hath  ta'en  revenge  on  them. 
No,  no,  they  would  not  do  fo  foul  a  deed ; 
Witnefs  the  forrow,  that  their  fifter  makes. 
Gentle  Lavinia,  let  me  kifs  thy  lips, 
Or  make  fome  figns  how  I  may  do  thee  eafe. 
Shall  thy  good  uncle,  and  thy  brother  Lucius., 
And  thou,  and  I,  fit  round  about  fome  fountain, 
LoQking  all  downwards  to  behold  our  cheeks, 
How  they  are  flain'd  like  meadows  yet  not  dry 
With  miry  (lime  left  on  them  by  a  flood  ? 
And  in  the  fountain  fhall  we  gaze  fo  long, 
'Till  the  frefh  tafte  be  taken  from  that  clearnefs, 
And  made  a  brine-pit  with  our  bitter  tears  ? 
Or  (ball  we  cut  away  our  hands  like  thine  ? 
Or  fhall  we  bite  our  tongues,  and  in  dumb  (hows 
Pals  the  remainder  of  our  hateful  days  ? 
What  fhall  we  do  ?  let  us,  that  have  our  tongues, , 
Plot  fome  device  of  further  mifery, 
To  make  us  wondred  at  in  time  to  come. 

Luc.  Sweet  father,  ceatc  your  tears  j   for,,  ^t  your 
grief, 
See,  bow  my  wretched  fifter  fobs  and  weeps. 

filar* 
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Mar%  Patience,  dear  niece.     Good  Titus,  dry  thine 
eyes.  ' 

Tit.  Ah,  Marcus ,  Marcus !  brother,  well  I  wot, 
Thy  napkin  cannot  drink  a  tear  of  mine, 
For  thou,  poor  man,  haft  drown'd  it  with  thine  own. 

Luc.  ,Ah,  my  Lavinia,  1  will  wipe  thy  cheeks. 

Tit.  Mark,  Marcus*  mark ;  I  underftand  her  figns ; 
Had  (he  a  tongue  to  (peak,  now  would  fhe  lay 
That  to  her  brother  which  1  faid  to  thee. 
His  napkin,  wich  his  true  tears  all  bewer, 
Can  do  no  fervicc  on  her  forrowful  cheeks. 
Oh,  what  a  fympathy  of  woe  is  this  ! 
As  far  from  help  as  Limbo  is  from  blifs. 

SCENE      III. 
Enter  Aaron. 

Jar.  Titus  Andronicus,  my  Lord  the  Emperor 
Sends  thee  this  word  \  that  if  thou  love  thy  Tons, 
Let  Marcus,  Lucius*  or  thyfelf,  old  Titus, 
Or  any  one  of  you,  chop  oft*  your  hand, 
And  fend  it  to  the  King ;  he  for  the .  fame 
Will  fend  thee  hither  both  thy  fons  alive, 
And  that  fhall  be  the  ranfom  for  their  fault. 

Tit.  Oh,  gracious  Emperor  !  oh,  gentle  Aaron  ! 
Did  ever  raven  fing  fo  like  a  lark, 
That  gives  fweet  tidings  of  the  Sun's  uprife  ? 
With  all  my  heart,  I'll  fend  the  Emperor  my  hand  ; 
Good  Aaron,  wile  thoa  help  to  chop  it  off? 

Luc.  Stay,  father,  for  that  noble  hand  of  thine, 
That  hath  thrown  down  fo  many  enemies, 
Shall  not  befent  •,  my  hand  will  ferve  the  turn. 
My  youth  can  better  lpare  my  blood  than  you, 
And  therefore  mine  fhall  fave  my  brothers'  lives. 

Mar.  Which  of  your  hands  hath  not  defended  Rome* 
And  rear'd  aloft  the  bloody  battle-ax, 

Writ- 
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*  Writing  Deftru&ion  on  the  enemies*  Caftlef*  • 
Oh,  none  of  Both  but  are  of  high  defcrt, 
My  hand  hath  been  hut  idle,  let  it  ferve 
To  ranfome  my  two  nephews  from  their  death; 
Then  have  I  kept  it  to  a  worthy  end.     . 

Aar.  Nay,  coiiie,  agree,  whole  hand  fhall  go  along, 
For  fear  they  die  before  their  Pardon  oomeJ- 

Mar.  My  hand  (hall  go. 

Luc.  By  heav'n*  it  fhall  not  go; 

Tit.  Sirs,  ftrive  no  more,  fuch  withered  herbs  as  thefe 
Are  meet  for  plucking  up,  and;  therefore  mine. 

Luc.  Sweet  father,  if  I  fh  all  be  thought  thy  ion, 
Let  me  redeem  my  brothers  both  from  death. 

Mar.  And  fofr  our  father's  fake,  and  mother's  care,' 
Now  let  me  (hew  a  brother's  love  to  thee. 

Tit.  Agree  between  you,  I  will  fpare  my  hand. 

Luc.  Then  I'll  .go  fetch  an  ax. 

Mar.  But  I  will  ufe  the  ax. 

[Exeunt  Lucius  and  Mafrcus. 

Tit.  Come  hither,  Aaron,  Til  deceive  them  both, 
Lend  me  thy  hand,  and  will  give  thee  mine. 

Aar.  If  that  be  calPd  deceit,  I  will  be  honeft, 
And  never,  whilft  1  live,  deceive  men  fo.* 

8   Writing  Deffrm&tfn  on  the  very  reafon;     DeaQaxott'sbiT- 

enemieS  Caftle  ?]'  Thus  all  ber,  at  leaft  as  good  a  crittck  as 

the  editions.     But  WiuTbecbald,  theft  Editors,  fays,  (in  SbeltWt 

after  ridiculing  the  ftgacity  of  tranflation  of  1612,)  Iknowwhat 


the  former  editors  at  the  expence  it  a  be/met,  and  what  a  1 

of   a  great  deal    of  aukward  and  what  a  cl$fi  Castli,  nnd 

mirth,  correfts  it  tor  Cajaue\  and  athir    things    touching   <wsrfdrt. 

this,   he  fays,  he'll  ftand  by:  lib.  4.  cap.  18.     And  the  origi- 

And  the  Oxford  Editor,  taking  nal,  celada  do  encaxe,  has  fome- 

his  fecurity,  will  ftand  by  it  too*  thing  of  the  fame  ngnificatioo. 

But  what  a  flippary  ground  is  Shaktfpnur  nfea  the  word  again 

critical    confidence!     Nothing  in  Trotlus  and  Crtfida ; 
could  bid  fairer  for  a  right  con-  and  Dioraede 

jc&ure;  yet  'tis  all  imaginary.         Stand  f aft,  and  wear  a  Caffle 
A.  clofe  helmet  which  covered  on  thy  head. 

the  whole  head*  was  called  a  WamuaTo*. 


CctftUt  and,  I  fuppofe,  for  that 


But 
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but  111  deceive  you  in  another  fortf 
And  that,  you'll  fay,  ere  half  an  hour  pafs.      [Afide. 

[He  cuts  off  Titus'*  band. 

Enter  Lucius  and  Marcus  again. 

Tit.   Now  ftay  your  ftrife ;  what  (hall  be,  is  dif- 
patch'd. 
Good  Aaron  give  his  Majefty  my  hand. 
Tell  him,  it  was  a  hand  that  warded  him 
From  thoufand  dangers,  bid  him  bury  it  % 
More  hath  it  merited  5  that  let  it  have. 
As  for  my  fons,  fay,  I  account  of  them 
As  jewels  purehas'd  at  an  eafy  price  •, 
And  yet  dear  too,  becaufe  I  bought  mine  own* 

Aar.  I  go,  Androrncus ;  and  for  thy  hand 
Look  by  and  by  to  have  thy  fons  with  thee. 
Their  heads,  I  mean. — Oh,  how  this  villainy     [Afidg. 
Doth  fat  me  with  the  very  thought  of  it ! 
Let  fools  do  good,  and  fair  men  call  for  grace, 
Aitton  will  have  his  foul  black  like  his  face.         [Exit. 

SCENE      IV.  # 

Tit.  6  heaf ! — I  lift  this  one  hand  up  to  hcav'n* 
And  bow  this  feeble  ruin  to  the  earth ; 
If  any  Power  pities  wretched  tears, 
To  that  I  call.     What,  wilt  thou  kneel  with  me  ? 

[To  Lavinia. 
Do  then,  dear  heart,  for  heav'n  IhalHiear  our  prayers, 
Or  with  bur  fighs  we'll  breathe  the  welkin  dim, 
And  ftain  the  lun  with  fogs,  as  fometime  clouds, 
When  they  do  hug  him  in  their  melting  bofoms. 

Mar.  Oh !  brother,  fpeak  with  poflibilities, 
9  And  do  not  break  into  thefe  deep  extremes. 

Tit. 

•  J»J  Jo  nit  break  into  thefe    read,  inftead  of  this  nonfenfe, 

two  extremes.]  We  fhouid         —wot- extremes. 

'  V*l.  VI.  Y  f.  e. 


3m         TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 

Tit.  Is  not  my  farrow  deep,  having  no  bottom? 
Then  be  my  paflions  bottomlefs  with  them. 

Mar.  But  yet  let  reafon  govern  thy  Lament. 

Tit.  If  there  were  reafon  for  thefe  mifcries, 
Then  into  limits  could  I  bind  my  woes. 
When  heav'n  doth  weep,  doth  not  the  earth  o'erfkm  ? 
If  the  winds  rage,  doth  not  the  fea  wax  mad, 
Threatning  the  welkin  with  his  big  fwol'n  face  ? 
And  wilt  thou  have  a  reafon  for  this  coil  ? 
I  am  the  fea,  hark,  how  her  fighs  do  blow, 
She  is  the  weeping  welkin,  I  the  earth, 
Then  muft  my  fea  be  moved  with  her  fighs, 
Then  muft  my  earth  with  her  continual  tears 
Become  a  deluge,  overflowed  and  drown'd ; 
For  why,  my  bowels  cannot  hide  her  woes, 
But,  like  a  drunkard,  muft  I  vomit  them. 
Then  give  me  leave,  for  lofers  wiU  have  leave 
To  eale  ther  ftomachs  with  their  bitter  tongues. 

Enter  a  MeJJinger,  bringing  in  two  beads  and  a  band. 

Mef.  Worthy  Andronicus^  ill  art  thou  repay*d 
For  that  good  hand  thou  fcnt'ft  the  Emperor ; 
Here  are  the  heads  of  thy  two  noble  fons, 
And  here's  thy  hand  in  fcorn  to  thee  font  buck. 
Thy  griePs  their  fport,  thy  refolution  mockt; 
That  woe  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes, 
More  than  remembrance  of  my  father's  death.    [£#*• 

Mar.  Now  let  hot  JEtna  cool  in  Sicily y 
And  be  my  heart  an  ever-burning  hell; 
Thefe  miferies  are  more  than  may  be  borne ! 
To  weep  with  them  that  weep  doth  eafe  fome  deal, 
But  forrow  flouted  at  is  double  death. 

Luc.  Ah,  that  this  fight  fliould  make  fo  deep  * 
wound, 

i.  /.  extremes  caufed  by  exceffivc  without  notice  given.     Wars. 

forrow.  Bat  Mr.  Tbtobdd,  on  his  It  is  dnp  ia  the  old  quarto  af 

own  authority,  alters  it  to  dup,  1611. 

8  Afld 
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And  yet  detefted  life  not  (hrink  thereat ; 
That  ever  death  lhould  let  life  bear  his  name, 
Where  life^hath  no  more  intereft  than  to  breathe. 

[Lavinia  kijfes  him. 

Mar.  Alas,  poor  heart,  that  kifs  is  comfortlefs, 
As  frozen  water  to  a  ftarved  fnake. 

Tit.  When  will  this  fearful  (lumber  have  an  end  ? 

Mar.  Now,  farewel,  flattery!  d\ey  Andronicus  \ 
Thou  doft  not  (lumber ;  fee,  thy  two  fons'  heads, 
Thy  warlike  hand,  thy  mangled  daughter  here ; 
Thy  other  banilhM  fon  with  this  dear  fight 
Struck  pale  and  bloodlefs  ;  and  thy  brother  I, 
Even  like  a  ftony  image,  cold  and  numb. 
Ah !  now  no  more  will  I  controul  thy  griefs ; 
Rend  off  thy  filver  hair,  thy  other  hand 
Gnawing  with  thy  teeth,  ai^d  be  this  difmal  fight 
The  clofing  up  of  your  moft  wretched  eyes ! 
Now  is  a  time  to  ftorm,  why  art  thou  (till  ? 

Tit.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mar.  Why  doft  thou  laugh  ?  it  fits  not  with  this  hour. 

Tit.  Why,  I  have  not  another  tear  to  ftied. 
Befides,  this  forrow  is  an  enemy, 
And  would  ufurp  upon  my  watry  eyes, 
And  make  them  blind  with  tributary  tears ; 
Then  which  way  (hall  I  find  Revenge's  Cave  ? 
For  thefe  two  heads  do  feem  to  fpeak  to  me, 
And  threat  me,  I  (hall  never  come  to  blifs,    • 
'Till  all  thefe  mifchiefs  be  return'd  again, 
Even  in  their  throats  that  have  committed  them. 

Come,  let  me  fee,  what  talk  I  have  to  do- 

You  heavy  people,  circle  me  about ; 
That  I  may  turn  me  to  each  one  of  you, 
And  fwear  unto  my  foul  to  right  your  wrongs. 

The  vow  is  made  \ come,  brother,  take  a  head, 

And  in  this  hand  the  other  will  I  bear  -, 
Lamma*  thou  (halt  be  employed  in  thefe  things ; 
Bear  thou  my  hand,  fweet  wench,  between  thy  t^eth. 
As  for  thee,  boy,  go  get  thee  from  my  fight, 

Y  2  Thou 
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Thou  art  an  Exile,  and  thou  muft  not  (lay  j 
Hie  to  the  Gotbs,  and  raife  an  army  there  •, 
And  if  you  love  me,  as  I  think  you  do, 
Let's  kite  and  part,  for  we  have  much  to  do. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE      V, 

Manet  Lucius* 

Luc.  Farewel,  Andronicus^  my  noble  father* 
The  wofuPft  man  that  ever  liv'd  in  Rome ; 
Farewel,  proud  Rome ;  'till  Lucius  comes  again, 
He  leaves  his  pledges  dearer  than  his  life  *, 
Farewel,-  Lavinia,  my  noble  filler, 
O,  'would  thou  wert  as  thou  tofore  haft  been  ? 
But  now  nor  Lucius  nor  Lavinia  lives, 
But  in  oblivion  and  hateful  griefs ; 
Jf  Lucius  live,  he  will  requite  your  wrongs, 
'And  make  proud  Saturninus  and  his  Emprefe 
Beg  at  the  gates,  like  Tarquin  and  his  Queen. 
Now  will  I  to  the  Coths^  and  raife  a  Power, 
To  be  reveng'd  on  Rome  and  Saturnine.    [Exit  Lucittt 


SCENE 
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'SCENE      VI, 

An  Apartment  in  TitusV  Houfe. 

A  BANQUET, 

Enter  Titus,  Marcus,  Lavinia,  and  young  Lycius, 
a  Boy, 

fit.  Q\  O,  fo,  now  fit ;  and  look,  you  eat  no  more 

l^%   1  han  will  prefervejuft  fo  much  ftrcpgth  in  us 
As  wiu  revenge  theie  bitter  woes  of  ours. 
Marcus^  unknit  that forrow-wreathen  knot-, 
Thy  qiece  and  I,  poor  creatures,  want  our  hands, 
And  cannot  paflionate  our  tenfold  grief 
With  folded  arms.     This  poor  right  hand  of  mine 
Is  left  to  tyrannize  upon  my  bread ; 
And  when  my  heart,  all  mad  with  mifery. 
Beats  in  this  hollow  prifon  of  my  flefh, 

Then  thus  I  thump  it  down. - 

Thou  map  of  woe?  that  thus  doft  talk  in  figns ! 

[To  Lavinia. 
When  thy  poor  heart  beats  with  outrageous  beating, 
Thou  canft  not  ftrike  it  thus  to  make  it  ftill; 
Wound  it  with  fighing,  girl,  kill  it  with  groans  j 
Or  getfome  little  knife  between  thy  teeth. 
And  juft  againft  thy  heart  make  thou  a  hole, 
That  all  the  tears,  that  thy  poor  eyes  let  fall. 
May  run  into  that  fink,  and  foaking  in,  . 
Drown  the  lamenting  fopl  in  fea-falt  tears. 

Mar.  Fy,  brother,  fy,  teach  her  not  thus  to  lay 
Such  violent  hands  upon  her  tender  life. 

Tit.  How  now!  has  forrow  made  thee  doat  already? 

1  This  fceae,  which  docs  not  authourwith  theYeft,'is  omitted 
contribute  any  thing  to  the  ac-  in  the  quarto  of  16 1  ? ,  but  found 
fion9  yet  feems  to  have  the  fame    in  the  folio  of  1623. 

Y  ?  Why, 
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"Why,  Marcus,  no  man  Ihould  be  mad  but  1  •, 

What  violent  hands  can  lhe  lay  on  her  life  ? 

Ah,  wherefore  doft  thou  urge  the  name  of  hands, — 

To  bid  Aineas  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er, 

How  Tray  was  burnt,  and  he  made  mifcrable  ? 

O,  handle  not  the  theme ;  no  talk  of  hands,-*- 

Left  we  remember  itill,  that  we  have  none. 

Fy,  fy,  how  frantickly  I  fquare  my  talk, 

As  if  we  (hould  forget  we  had  no  hands, 

If  Marcus  did  not  name  the  word  of  hands  ? 

Come,  let's  fall  to,  and,  gentle  girl,  eat  this. 

Here  is  no  drink  :  hark,  Marcus,  what  lhe  lays, 

I  can  interpret  all  l^er  martyr'd  figns  j 

She  fays,  lhe  drinks  no  other  drink  but  tears, 

Brew'd  with  her  forrows,  melh'd  upon  her  cheeks. 

Speechlefs  complaint !— Q,  I  will  learn  thy  thought*, 

In  thy  dumb  aftion  will  I  be  as  perfect, 

As  becging  hermits  in  their  holy  prayers. 

Thoulhalt  not  figh,  nor  hold  thyftumpsto  heav'n, 

Nor  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  mjJcc  align, 

But  I  of  thefe,  will  wreft  an  alphabet, 

And  *  by  ftill  pra&ice  learn  to  know  the  meaning. 

Bey.  Good  grandfire,  leave  thefe  bitter,deep,  laments) 
Make  my  Aunt  merry  with  fome  pleafing  tale. 

Mar.  Alas,  the  tender  boy,  in  paflion  mov'd, 
Doth  weep  t6  fee  his  grandfire's  hcavinefs. 

Tit.  Peace,  tender  fapling ;  thou  art  made  of  tears, 
And  tears  will  quickly  melt  thy  life  away. 

[Marcus  ftrikes  the  dijh  with  a  knife, 
What,  doft  thou  ftrike  at,  Marcus,  with  thy  knife  ? 

Mar.  At  that  that  I  have  kilPd,  my  Lord,  a  fly. 

Tit.  Out  on  thee,  murderer ;  thou  kilTft  my  heart  i 
Mine  eyes  are  cloy'd  with  view  of  tyranny ! 
A  deed  of  death  done  oh  the  innocent 
Becomes  not  Titus9  brother ;  get  thee  gone, 
1  fee,  thou  art  not  for  my  company. 

*  —h  ftMpr*aUi—]  By  cwfttmt  or  continual  pra&ice. 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS.        347 

Mar.  Alas,  my  Lord,  I  have  but  kill'd  a  fly. 

Tit.  But  ? — how  if  that  fly  had  a  father  and  mother  ? 
How.  would  he  hang  his  (lender  gilded  wings, 
3  And  buz  lamenting  Doings  in  the  air  ? 
Poor  hannlefs  fly, 

That  with  his  pretty  buzzing  melody, 
Came  here  to  make  us  merry  j 
And  thou  haft  kill'd  him. 

Afar.  Pardon  me,  Sir,  it  was  a  black  ill-favourM  fly, 
Like  to  the  Emprefs'  Moor  •,  therefore  1  kill'd  him. 

Tit.  O,  O,  O, 
Then  pardon  me  for  reprehending  thee, 
For  thou  haft  done  a  charitable  deed  * 
Give  me  thy  knife,  I  will  infult  on  him, 
Flattering  myfelf,  as  if  it  were  the  Moor 
Come  hither  purpofely  topoifon  me. 
There's  for  thyfelf,  and  that's  for  Tamora. 
Tet  (till,  I  think,  we  are  not  brought  fo  low, 
But  that  between  us  we  can  kill  a  fly, 
That  comes  in  likenefs  of  a  coal-black  Moor. 

Mar.  Alas,  poor  man,  grief  has  fo  wrought  on  him, 
He  takes  falfe  lhadows  for  true  fubftances. 
Come,  take  away;  Lavixia,  go  with  me j 
I'll  to  thy  clofet,  and  go  read  with  thee 
Sad  ftories,  chanced  in  the  times  of  old. 
Come,  boy,  and  go  with  me ;  thy  light  is  young, 
And  thou  (halt  read,  when  mine  begins  to  dazzle. 

[Exeunt. 

5  Jjut  Akjb  /uv»//*£  Doings  in  great  Increafc  to  the  Senfe;  and 

the  Air.}  Lamenting  Doings,  tho',  indeed,  there  is  fomewhat 

is  a  very  idle  Expreffion,  and  of  a  Tautology  in  the  Epithet 

conveys  no  Idea.    I  read  Do-  and  Snhftantivs  annext  to  it,  yet 

lings.    The  Alteration,  which  I  that's  no  new  Thine  with  oar 

have  made,  though  it  is  bnt  the  Author,  Theobald. 

Addition  of  a  fingle  Letter,  is  a 
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ACT     IV.        SCENE     It 

TiTUs'i  Houfe. 

Enter  young  Lucius,  and  Lavinia  running  after  bim  \ 
and  the  boy  fifes  from  ber9  with  bis  books  under  fa 
arjn.     Enter  Titus,  and  Marcus. 

Boy. 

HELP,  gr^ndfire,  help.     My  Aunt  Lavinia 
Follows  pie  every  where,  1  know  not  why, 
Good  uncle  Marcus,  fee,  how  fwift  fhe  comes. 
Alas,  fwept  Aunt,  I  know  not  what  you  mean. 

Mar.  Stand  by  me,  Lucius,  do  not  fear  thy  Aunt. 

Tit.  She  loves  thee,  boy,  too  well  to  do  thee  harm. 

Boy.  Ay,  when  my  father  was  in  Rope,  fhe  did. 

Mar.  What  means  my  niece  Lavinia  by  thefc  figns? 

Tit.    Fear  thou    not,   Lucius7   fompwhat  doth  fh{ 
mean. 
See,  Lucius,  fee,  how  much  fhe  makes  of  thee  \ 
Some  whither  would  fhe  have  thee  go  with  her. 
Ah,  boy,  Cornelia  never  with  more  care 
Read  to  her  fons,  than  (he  hath  read  to  theft 
Sweet  poetry,  and  Tullfs  oratory. 
Canft  thou  not  guefs  wherefore  fhe  plies  thee  thus  ? 

Boy.  My  Lord,  I  know  not,  J,  nor  can  I  guefs^ 
Unlcfs  fome  fit  or  phrenzy  do  poffefs  her ; 
For  I  have  heard  my  grandfire  fay  full  oft, 
Extremity  of  grief  would  make  men  mad. 
And  I  have  read,  that  Hecuba  of  Troy 
Ran  mad  through  forrow  ;  that  made  me  to  fear  $ 
Although,  my  Lord,  I  know  my  noble  Aunt 
Loves  me  as  dear  as  e'er  my  Mother  did, 
,  And  would  not,  but  in  fury,  fright  my  youth  j 

.    '        °        "  Which 
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Which  made  me  down  to  throw  my  books,  and  flie, 
Caufelefs,  perhaps  ;  but  pardon  me,  fweet  Aunt ; 
Apd,  Madam,  if  my  uncle  Marcus  go, 
I  will  moft  willingly  attend  your  ladyfhip. 

Mar.  Lucius,  I  will. 

Tit.  How  now,   Lavinia  ?-—Marcus>  what  mean* 
this  i 
Some  book  there  is  that  (he  defires  to  fee. 
Which  is  it,  girl,  of  thefe  ?  open  them,  boy. 
Put  thou  art  deeper  read,  and  better  fkill'd  ;    . 
Come  and  make  choice  of  all  my  library, 
And  fo  beguile  thy  forrow,  till  the  heav'ns 
Reveal  the  damn'd  contriver  of  this  deed. 
Why  lifts  (he  up  her  arms  in  fequence  thus  ? 

Mar.  1  think,  {he  means,  that  there  was  more  than 
one 
Confederate  in  the  faft.     Ay,  more  there  was ; 
Or  elfe  to  heav*n  (he  heaves  them  for  revenge. 

Tit.  Lucius,  what  book  is  that  fhe  totifes  lb  ? 

Boy.  Grandfire,  'tis  Ovi£s  Mctamorphofes ; 
RJy  mother  gave  it  me. 

Mar.  For  love  of  her  that's  gone, 
Perhaps,  fhe  cull'd  it  from  among  the  reft. 

Tit.  Soft !  fee  how  bufily  (he  turns  the  leaves  ? 
Help  her.    What  would  fhe  find  ?   Lavinia,  (hall  I 

read? 
This  is  the  tragick  Tale  of  Philomel, 
And  treats  of  Tereus9  treafon  and  his  rape-, 
And  rape,*  I  fear,  was  root  of  thine  annoy. 

Mar.  See,  brother,  fee ;  note  how ,  fhe  quotes  the 
leaves. 

Tit.  Lavima,  wert  thou  thus  furpriz'd,  fweet  girl, 
Ravi<Vd  and  wrong'd  as  Philomela  was, 
Forc'd  in  the  ruthlefs,  vaft,  and  gloomy  woods  ? 

See;  fee; 

Ay,  fuch  a  place  there  is,  where  we  did  hunt, 
0  had  we  neyer,  never,  hunted  there !  ' 

Tat, 
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Pattern'd  by  that  the  Poet  here  defcribes, 
By  nature  made  for  murders  and  for  rapes. 

Mar.  O,  why  fhoukl  Nature  build  fb  foul  a  den, 
Unlefs  the  Gods  delight  in  tragedies  '  * 

Tit.  Give  figns,  fweet  Girl,  for  here  are  none  but 
friends. 
What  Raman  Lord  it  was  durft  do  the  deed  y 
Or  flunk  not  Saturnine,  as  Tarquin  erft, 
That  left  the  camp  to  fin  in  Lucrect  bed  ? 

Mar.  Sit  down,  fweet  niece ;  brother,  fit  down  by 
me. 
Apollo,  Pallas,  Jove,  or  Mercury, 
Infpire  me,  that  1  may  this  treafon  find. 
My  Lord,  look  here ;  look  here  Lavinia. 

[He  writes  bis  name  with  bisfiaff,  and  guides  it 
-with  bis  feet  and  mouth. 
This  fandy  Plot  is  plain \  guide,  if  thou  canft, 
This  after  me,  when  I  have  writ  my  name, 
Without  the  help  of  any  hand  at  all. 
Curft  be  that  heart,  that  fore'd  us  to  this  fhift ! 
Write  thou,  good  niece  *,  and  here  difplay,  at  ieaft, 
What  God  will  have  difcover'd  for  revenge ; 
Heav'n  guide  thy  pen,  to  print  thy  forrows  plain, 
That  we  may  know  the  traitors,  and  the  truth ! 

[She  takes  tbe  ftaff  in  ber  mouth,  and  guides  it 
with  berftumps,  and  writes. 
Tit.  Oh,  do  you  read,  my  Lord,  what  (he  hath 
writ  ? 
ptuprum,  Chiron,  Demetrius. 

Mar.  What,  what! — the  luftful  Sons  of  Tamora 
Performers  of  this  hateful  bloody  deed  ? 

Tit.  Mdgne  Dominator  Pelt, 
Tarn  lentus  audis  feeler  a  (  tarn  lent  us  vides  ! 
Mar.   Ob,  calm  thee,  gendc  Lord;    although  I 
know, 
There  is  enough  written  upon  this  earth, 
To  ftir  a  mutiny  in  the  mildeft  thoughts, 
And  arm  the  minds  of  Infants  to  exclaims. 

My 
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My  Lord,  kneel  down  with  me  :  Laiultia,  kneel, 
And  kneel,  fwept  boy,  the  Roman  He8or*s  Hope, 
And  (wear  with  me,  as,  with  the  woeful  peer, 
And  father,  of  thaf  chafte  diflionoured  Dame, 
Lord  Junius  Brutus  fw^re  for  Lucrec?  rape, 
That  we  wiU  profecute,  by  good  advice, 
Mortal  revenge  upon  thefe  traiterous  Goths ; 
And  fee  their  blood,  or  die  with  this  reproach. 

fit.  *Tis  fure  enough,  if  you  knew  how. 
But  if  you  hurt  thefe  bear-whelps,  then  beware, 
The  dam  will  wake ;  and  if  fhe  wind  you  once, 
She's  with  the  lion  deeply  (till  in  league  * 
And  lulls  him  whiMl  (he  playeth  on  her  bapk, 
And,  when  he  fleeps,  will  fhe  do  what  fhe  lift. 
You're  a  young  huntfman,  Marcus,  let  it  alone  5 
And  come,  I  will  go  get  a  leaf  of  brafs, 
And  with  a  gad  of  fteel  will  write  thefe  words, 
And  lay  it  by ;  the  angry  northern  wind 
Will  blow  thefe  fands,  like  SytiPs  leaves,  abroad, 
And  where's  your  leflbn  then  ?  boy,  what  fay  yon  $ 

Bay.  I  fay,  my  Lord,  that  if  I  were  a  man, 
Their  mother's  bed-chamber  fhould  not  be  fafe, 
For  thefe  bad  bond-men  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 

Mar.  Ay,  that's  my  boy !  thy  father  hath  full  oft 
For  this  ungrateful  Country  done  the  like. 

Boy.  And,  uncle,  fo  will  I,  an'  if  I  live. 

fit.  Come,  go  with  me  into  my  armoury. 
Lucius,  I'll  fit  thee ;  and  withal,  my  boy 
Shall  carry  from  me  to  the  Emprefs'  fons 
Prefents,  that  1  intend  to  fend  them  both. 
Come,  come,  thotflt  do  my  mefiage,  wilt  thou  not? 

Boy.  Ay,  with  my  dagger  in  their  boforin,  graftdfire. 

Tit.  No,  boy,  not  fo  •,  1*11  teach  thee  another  courfe. 
Laxrinia,  come ;  Marcus j  look  to  my  Houfe  \ 
Lucius  and  I'll  go  brave  it  at  the  Court, 
Ay,  marry,  will  we,  Sir;  and  we'll  be  waited  on. 

[Exeunt. 

Mar.  O  heavens,  can  you  hear  a  good  man  groan, 

And 


33t        TITUS  ANDRONICUS, 

And  not  relent,  or  not  compaffion  him  ? 

Marcus,  attend  him  in  his  ecftafy, 

That  hath  more  fears  of  forrow  in  his  heart, 

Than  foe-mens*  marks  upon  his  batter'd  Ihield  j 

But  yet  fo  juft,  that  he  will  not  revenge  ; 

<*  Revenge  the  Heavens  for  old  Andromcus  !        [Exit, 

SCENE       II. 

Cbangju  to  the  Palace. 

Enter  Aaron,  Chiron,  and  Demetrius  at  one  door:  and 
at  another  door  young  Lucius  and  another,  with  a 
bundle  of  weapons  and  verfes  writ  upon  them. 

Chi.  jT\  Emetrius,  here's  the  Son  of  Lucius-, 
JL/  He  hath  fome  mcflage  to  deliver  us. 

Aun  Ay,  fome  piad  meffage  from  his  mad  grand- 
father. 

Boy.  My  Lords,  with  all  the  humblenefs  I  may, 
I  greet  your  Honours  from  Andrcnicus  •, 
And  pray  the  Roman  Gods,  confound  you  Both. 

Dem.  Gramercy,  lovely  fjucius,  what's  the  news  ? 

Boy.  That  you  are  both  decypher'd  (that's  the  news) 
For  villains  mark'd  with  rape.     May  it  pleafe  you. 
My  grandfire,  well  advis'd,  hath  fent  by  me 
The  goodlieft  weapons  of  his  armoury, 
To  gratify  your  honourable  youth, 
The  hope  of  Rome  j  for  fo  he  bade  me  fey  : 
Andfo  I  do,  and  with  his  gifts  prefect 
Your  Lordlhips,  that  whenever  you  have  need, 
You  may  be  armed  and  appointed  well. 
And  fo  I  leave  you  both,  like  bloody  villains.     [Exit, 


+  Revenge  the  Heav'ns—]  We        It  ihould  bcf 

Revenge, 

Heav'ns!——       Y*  was  by  1 

Warburton.    for  f9  the. 


fliouldrcad,  /  Revenge,  ve ' HeerJm ! 

Revenge  $bee,  Heav'ns!—       Ye  was  by  the  tranferiber  ttlen 


i4fide. 
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Lent.   What's  here,    a  fcrowl,  and  written  round 
about  ? 
Let's  fee. 

Integer  vit<ey  fcelerifque  puruSj 
Hon  eget  Mauri  jaculis  nee  arcu. 

On.  O,  '  Tis  a  verfe  in  Horace,  I  know  it  well : 
I  read  it  in  the  Grammar  long  ago. 

Aar.  Ay,  juft ; — a  verfe  in  Horace right*  you 

have  it. 

Now,  what  a  thing  it  is  to  be  an  Afs  ? 
Here's  no  fond  jell :  th'  old  man  hath  founcT 

their  guilt, 
And  fends  the  weapons  wrap'd  about  with 

lines, 
That  wound,  beyond  their  feeling,  to  the 

quick: 
But  were  our  witty  Emprefs  well  a-foot, 
She  wo  aid  applaud  Andronicus'  conceit : 
But  let  her  reft  in  her  unreft  awhile. 
And  now,  young  Lords,  was't  not  a  happy  ftar 
Led  us  to  Rome  ftangers,  and  more  than  fo, 
Captives  to  be  advanced  to  this  height  ? 
It  did  me  good  before  the  Palace-gate 
To  brave  the  Tribune  in  his  Brother's  hearing. 

Bern.  But  me  more  good  to  fee  fo  great  a  Lord 
Bafely  infinuate,  and  fend  us  gifts. 

Aar.  Had  he  not  reafon,  Lord  Demetrius  ? 
Did  you  not  ufe  his  daughter  very  friendly  ? 

Dem.  I  would  we  had  a  thoufand  Roman  dames 
Atfuch  a  bay,  by  turn  to  ferve  our  luft.  * 

Chi.  A  charitable  wifli,  and  full  of  love. 

Aar.  Here  lacketh  but  your  mother  to  fay  Amen. 

Chi.  And  that  would  fhe  for  twenty  thoufand  more. 

Dem.  Come,  let  us  go,  and  pray  to  all  the  Gods 
For  our  beloved  mother  in  her  pains. 

Jar.  Pray  to  the  devils  ;  the  Gcds  have  given  us 
over.  [dftdc.  Fiourijh, 

Dcm% 
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Dem.  Why  do  the  Emptor's  trumpets  flourifli  thus? 
Chi.  Belike,  for  joy  the  Emp'ror  hath  a  fon. 
Dem.  Soft,  who  comes  here  ? 

*S    C    E    N    E      III. 
Enter  Nurfe,  with  a  Black-a-moar  Child. 

Nurfe.  Good  morrow,  Lords : 
O,  tell  me,  did  you  fee  Aaron  the  Moor  ? 

Aar.  Well.     Moreorlefs,  or  ne'er  a  whit  at  all. 
Here  Aaron  is,  and  what  with  Aaron  now  ? 

Nur.  O  gentle  Aaren,  we  are  all  undone  : 
Now  hdp,  or  woe  betide  thee  evermore ! 

Aar.  Why,  what  a  caterwauling  doft  thpu  keep? 
What  doft  thou  wrap  and  fumble  in  thine  arms  ? ' 

Nur.  O  that  which  I  would  hide  from  heaven's  eye, 
Our  Emppefs1  (hame,  and  ftately  Rome's  difgrace. 
She  is  dcliverM,  Lords,  Ihe  is  deliverM. 

Aar.  To  whom? 

Nur.  I  mean,  fee  is  brought  to  bed. 

Aar.  Well,  God  give  her  good  reft ! 
What  hath  he  fent  her  ? 

Nur.  A  devil. 

Aar.  Why,  then  (he  is  the  Devil's  dam;   a  joyful 
ifiue. 

Nur.  A  joylefs,  difmal,  black,  and  forrowful  ifiue. 
Here  is  the  babe,  as  loathfome  as  a  toad, 
Amongft  the  faireft  breeders  of  oui^  clime. 
The  Emprefs  fends  it  thee,  thy  ftamp,  thy  fe^l; 
And  bids  thee  chriften  it  with  thy  daggers  point. 

Aar.  Out,  out,  you  whore !  is  black  fo  bafeaHue? 
JSweet  blowfe,  you  are  a  beauteous  blofiom,  fure* 

Dem.  Villain,  what  haft  thou  done  ? 

Aar.  That  which  thou  canfi  not  undo* 

Cbi.  Thou  haft  undone  our  mother. 

Aar.  Villain,  I've  done  thy  mother. 

Dem.  And  therein,  hellifh  dog,  thou  haft  undone, 
-.  Woe 
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Woe  to  her  chance,  and  cfemn'd  her  loathed  choice, 
Accurs'd  the  offspring  of  fo  foul  a  fiend ! 

Cbi.  It  fhall  not  live. 

Aar.  It  fhall  not  die. 

Nur.  Aaron,  it  muft,  the  mother  wills  it  fo. 

Aar.  What,  muft  it,  nurfe  ?  then  let  no  man  but  I 
Do  execution  on  my  flefh  and  blood. 

Dm.  *  I'll  broach  the  tadpole  on  my  rapier's  point. 
Nurfe,  give  it  me,  my  fword  (hall  foon  dilpatch  it. 

Aar.  Sooner  this  fword  fhall  plow  thy  bowels  up. 
Stay,  murderous  villains,  will  you  kill  your  brother  ? 
Now,  by  the  burning  tapers  of  the  fky, 
That  fbone  lb  brightly  when  this  boy  was  got, 
He  dies  upon  my  Scymitar's  fharp  point, 
That  touches  this  my  firfi>born  fon  and  heir. 
I  tell  you,  Younglings,  not  Encelodus 
With  all  his  threatning  tand  of  Typfotfs  brood, 
Nor  great  Jlcidts9  nor  the  God  of  war, 
Shall  feize  this  prey  out  of  his  father's  hands* 
What,  what,  ye  fanguine  (hallow-hearted  boys, 
Yewhite-lim'd  walls,  ye  ale-houfe  painted  figns, 
Coal-black  is  better  than  another  hue, 
*  In  that  it  feems  to  bear  another  hue : 
For  all  the  water  in  the  ocean 
Can  never  turn  the  fwan's  black  legs  to  white, 
Although  fhe  lave  them  hourly  in  the  flood. 
Tell  the  Emprefc  from  me,  I  am  of  age 
To  keep  mine  own  ;  excufe  it,  how  fhe  can. 

Dm.  Wilt  thou  betray  thy  noble  miftrefs  thus  ? 

Aar.  My  miftrefs  is  my  miftrefs;  this,  myfelfj 
The  vigour  and  the  pi&urc  of  my  youth. 
This,  before  all  the  world,  do  I  prefer; 
This,  maugre  all  the  world,  will  I  keep  fafe; 
Oribme  of  you  fhall  fmoke  for  it  in  Rome. 

*  TUlruubth*  tadpiU—l   A    thtr   but:]    We    may    better 
hnacb  is  a  /pit.    Y\\  /pit  the    read, 
cad-pole.  In  that  it  fcorns  f  htar  amthtr 

\  1*  that  it  fitms  to  htar  an-  .hue. 

Pent* 
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Dm.  By  this  our  mother  is  for  ever  'fham'd. 
Chi.  Rome  will  dcfpife  her  for  this  foul  efcape. 
Nur.  The  Emperor  in  his  rage  will  doom  her  death. 
Chi.  I  blufh  to  think  upon  this  ignominy. 
Aar.  Why,  there's  the  privilege  your  beauty  bears. 
Fy,  treacherous  hue,  that  will  betray  with  blulhing 
The  clofe  enafts  and  counfels  of  the  heart ! 
Here's  a  young  lad  fram'd  of  another  leer. 
Look,  how  the  black  flave  fmiles  upon  the  father ; 
As  who  (hould  fay,  "  Old  lad,  I  am  thine  own." 
He  is  your  brother,  Lords ;  fenfibly  fed 
Of  that  felf-blood,  that  firft  gave  life  to  you % 
And  from  that  womb*  where  you  imprifon'd  were/ 
He  is  infranchiied  and  come  to  light  j 
Nay,  he's  your  brother  by  the  furer  fide ; 
Although  my  feal  is  ftamped  in  his  face. 

Nur*  Aaron^  what  fhall  I  fay  unto  the  Empfefs  ? 
Bern.  Advife  thee,  Aaron>  what  is  to  be  done, 
And  we  will  all  fubfcribe  to  thy  advice. 
Save  you  the  child,  fo  we  may  be  all  fafe, 

Aar.  Then  fit  we  down,  and  let  us  all  confule* 
My  fon  and  I  will  have  the  wind  of  you. 
Keep  there ;  now  talk  at  pleafure  of  your  fafety. 

[They  Jit  on  the  gteund. 
Dm.  How  many  women  faw  this  child  of  his  ? 
Aar.  Why  fo-,  brave  Lords.     When  we  all  join  in 
league, 
I  am  a  lamb  ;  but  if  you  brave  the  Moor* 
The  chafed  boar,  the  mountain  lionefs, 
The  ocean,  fwells  not  fo  as  Aaron  ftorms. 
But  fay  again,  how  many  faw  the  child  ? 

Nur.  Cornelia  the  midwife,  and  myfelf, 
And  no  one  elfe  but  the  delivered  Emprefs. 

Aar.  The  Emprefs,  the  midwife,  ancl  yourfelf— 
Two  may  keep  counfel,  when  the  third's  away :  , 

Co  to  the  Emprefs,  tell  her  this  1  faid . 

[HekiUsher. 
Week,— week ! — So  cries  a  pig,  prepaid  to  th*  fpit. 
7  Dm. 
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Dm.  What  mean'ft  thou,  Aaron  ?  wherefore  didft 
thou  this  ? 

jfar.  O  Lord,  Sir,  'tis  a  deed  of  policy :  - 
Shall  fee  live  to  betray  this  guilt  of  ours  1 
A  long-tongu'd  babling  gpffip  ?  no,  Lords,  no. 
And  pow  be  it  known  to  you  my  full  intent : 
Not  far,  one  Muliteus  lives,  my  country-man, 
His  wife  but  yefternight  was  brought  to-bed, 
His  child  is  like  to  her,  fair  as  you  are. 
6 Go  pack  with  him,  and  give  the  mother  gold, 
And  tell  them  both  the  circumftance  of  all ; 
And  how  by  this  their  child  Ihall  be  advanced, 
And  be  received  for  the  Emptor's  heir, 
And  fubftituted  in  the  place  of  mine, 
To  calm  this  tempeft  whirling  in  the  Court ; 
And  let  the  Emp'ror  dandle  him  for  his  own. 
Hark  ye,  my  Lords,  ye  fee,  I  have  given  her  phyfic; 

{Pointing  to  tbeNurfe. 
And  you  muft  needs  beftow  her  funeral  j 
The  fields  are  near,  and  you  are  gallant  grooms. 
This  done,  fee,  that  you  take  no  longer  days, 
But  fend  the  midwife  prefently  to  me. 
The  midwife  and  the  nurfe  well  made  awa^, 
Then  let  the  ladies  tattle  what  they  pleafe. 

Cbi.  Aarony  1  fee,  thou  wilt  not  truft  the  air 
With  fecrets. 

Dm.  For  this  care  of  Tamom, 
Herfelf  and  hers  are  highly  bound  to  thee.      [Exeunt, 

Aar.  Now  to  the  Gotbs>  as  fwift  as  Swallow  flies, 
There  to  difpofe  this  treafure  in  my  arms, 
And  fecretly  to  greet  the  Emprefs*  friends. 
Come  on,  you  thick-lip'd  (lave,  I  bear  you  hence, 
For  it  is  you  that  put  us  to  our  fhifts  •, 
I'll  make  you  feed  on  beiries,  and  on  roots, 

*  Go  pack  with  bint*— ]  Pack  dern  gamefters,    10  aft   collu- 
de fcems  to  have  the. meaning  fivcly. 

°*  **k$  £  bargain.*  Or  it  may  And  mighty  pukes  pack  knaves 

"fcao*  as  in  tne  phrafe  of  mo-  fir  half  a  crown.       Pope, 

%.  VL  Z  And 
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And  /«d  on  cucdj  v4  wf^Fj  *nd  foclf  xfo  gqav 
And  cabin  in  a  cave  j  and  bring  yow  up 
Tobeawa/^^cppinTa^dafiainj),.  .[£«/. 

S    C    E    N    jE     IV. 
.  >f  &r*«J  near  the  Pdau. 

i 

£«fcr  Titus,  old  Marcus,  ymmg  Lyciu*,  <z*l  tf£p  (?**• 
tknu*  with  bows  \  andTitm  fyao  tkt+rrwiwfi 
letters  mtbtoni  if them. 

Tit.  /^OME,  Mwm*  cpofip  j  kjinfcnen,  thi?  is  d* 

VX        w?y.  \ 

Sir  boy,  *>qw  let  m?  *f  e  yoiur  archery. 
Look,  ye  drawh<WJQ£npugh,  jjntf'ci*  there  ftr^ightj 
Terras  AJirxa  reliqvi(r-X>e  you  remeraber*df  Mflrm-r* 
She's  gone*  flic's  fle4 — Sirs,  take  you  to  your  tools. 
You,  coufins,  fhsJl  go  found  the  ocejan. 
And  call  your  nets;  h»pjy,  yon  may  1iq4  her  in  tfcc  fc*; 
Yet  there's  as  little  j\*ftice  ap  af  Japdr— — 
No,  PubUus  and  Sempronius  f  you  muft  do  it, 
*Tis  you  qiuft  dig  with  mattock  an*}  with  (pade. 
And  pierce  the  inmpft  centre  of  tl)e  earth  ; 
Then,  when  yow  fiom<?  J9  flut'^%  region, 
I  pray  you,  deliver  this  petition*  i 

Tell  him  it  is  for  juftjee,  qod  for  aid* 
And  xb|t  it  comes  from  old  Andronjwts* 
Sh4kcn  with  Ibrrows  in  ungrateful  Row* 
Ah,  Rom! — Well,  weU,  I  made  thee  mifer^lc, 
What  time  I  threw  the  people's  fuftrages 
On  him,  that  thus  dpth  'jyrannij&e  o'er  me. 
Go,  get  you  gone*  sod*  pray,  be  careful  all, 
And  leave  you  not  a  map  of  war  ujifeatch'd  j, 
This  wicked  Emperor  may  have  fhip'd  her  hence, 
And,  kinfmen,  then  we  may  go  pipe  for  juftice. 

Mar.  Oh  Publius9\s  not  this  a  heavy  cafe, 
To  fee  thy  noble  uncle  thus  tEftiad  ? 
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P*i.  Therefore,  my  Loci,  it  highly  u*  etacerns, 
By  day  and  night  ('attend  him  carefully , 
And  wed  Jus  humour  kindly  ap  wlr  may, 
'Till  OOP  beget  focne  careful  remedy. 

Mar.  Kiniracn,  his  farrows  Are  paft  remedy: 
Jojio  with  she  Ctffc,  and  with  revengeful  war 
Take  wreak  on  Aon?  for  this  mgratitudc* 
And  vengeance  on  the  traitor  Saturnine. 

fit.  PmMiust  how  now?  how  now,  mf  matters, 
What,  have  you  met  with  her? 

Puk.  No,  my  good  Lord,  but  Pluto  fends  you  word, 
If  yoy  will  have  revenge  from  hell,  you  (halt 
Marry,  for  juftice,  flic  is  fo  employ'd, 
He  thinks,  with  Jaw  m  heav'n,*  or  foroewhere  elfe, 
Sp  that  perforce  you  needs  xnuft  ftay  a  time. 

fit.  He  doth  me  wrong  to  feed  me  with  delays  % 
TO  dire  into  the  burning  lake  below, 
And  pull  her  out  of  Achtron  by  die  heels. 
Marcus^  we  are  but  (hrubs,'  no  cedars  we, 
No  big-bonfd  men,  fram'd  of  the  Cyclops*  Ike, 
But  metal,  Marcus,  fteel  to  th9  very  back ; 
7  Yet  wrung  with  wrongs,  more  than  pur  back*  cap 

bear. 
And  fith  there  is  no  juftice  in  earth  nor  hell, 
We  will  folicit  heav'n,  and  move  the  Gods, 
To  fend  down  juftice  for  to  wreak  our  wrongs : 
Come,  to  this  gear  •,  you're  a  good  archer,  Marcus. 

\JHe  gives  tbcm  the  arrowy 
Adjourn^  thatYforyou — here,  a4/^Mmm^^ 
Ad  Mortem,  that's  for  myfelf ; 
Here,  boy,  to  Pallas — here,  to  Mercury-— 
To  Saturn  and  to  Or/»j~ not  to  Saturnine — 
You  were  as  good  to  (hoot  fcgainft  the  win£. 
To  it,  boy  \  Mania — loofe  tfhen  I  bid  : 
O*  sof  WQtd,  I  hare  written  to  eift&, 

i  TA**mm*  nuith  wrtrti,—]  To  w/tf  ft  hotk  U  to  prefi  or 
•*ia  hit  feck.  *  ■•  .    •      •         ^ 

JL  a  Therf  # 
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ThereViipt,a  God  left  unfolicited. 

Mar.  Kinfipen,  Ihoot  all  your  (hafts'  into  the  Court 
We  will  afflict  the  Emperor  in  his  pride.    [Tbeyjbeot. 

Tit.  Now,  matters,  draw:  oh,  wellfaid,  Lucius: 
Good:  boy,  in  Virgo**  lap,  give  it  to  Pallas. 

Mar.  My  Lord,  I  am  a  mile  beyond  the  moon-, 
Your  letter  is  with1  Jupiter  by  this. 

Tit.  Ha,  PuMivsy  Publins,  what  haft  thou  done  ? 
See,  fee,  thou  haft  fliot  off  one  of  Taurus*  horns. 

Mar.  This  was  the  fport,  my  Lord  \  when  Publiv 
\      .     ihot, 

The  bull  being  gall'd,  gave  Aries  fuch  a  knock, 
That  down  feU  bo^h  the  ram's  horns  in  the  Court, 
And.  whQ  fhould  find  them  butthe  Emprefs'  villain  ? 
She  laugh'd,  and  told  the  Moorr  he  fhould  not  chufe, 
But  give  tbem  to  his  matter  for  a  prefent. 

Tit.  Why,  there  it  goes.  •  God  give  your  Lordftiip 
joy!. 

Enter  a  Clown  with  a  bajket  and  two  pigeons. . 

News,  news  from  heav'n ;  Marcus^  the  poft  is  com* 
Sirrah,  what  tidings  ?  have  you  any  letters  ? 
Shall  I  have  juftice  ?  what  fays  Jupiter  t 

Clown.  Who?  the  gibbet-maker  ?  he  fays,  that  he 
hath  taken  them  down  again ;  for  the  man  muft  not  be 
hang*d  till  the  next  week. 

Ttt.  Tut,  what  fay?  Jupiter^  I  afkthes?    . 
m  Clown.  Alas,  Sir,  I  know  not  Jupiter ', 
1  never  drank  with  him  in  all  my  life. 

Tit.  Why,  villain,  art  not  thou  the. carrier  ? 

Clown.  Ay,,  of  my  pigeons,  Sir,  nothing  elfe. 

Tit.  Why,  didft  thou  not  come  from  heav'n  ? 

Clown.  From  heav'n?  alas,  Sir,,  t  never  came  there. 
God  forbid,  I  fhould  befo  bold  to  prefs  into  heav'n  in 
my  young  days.  Why>  •  I  am  goipg.  .with  tny  pigeons 
to  the  tribunal  plebs,  to  take  up  a  matter  of  brawl 
betwixt  my  uncle  and  owof  the  EmperiaTs  men. 

Mar. '  Why,  Sir,"  that" is  as  fif  as'can  be.to  fervc  for 

,.   ■/  *-  y°ur 
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your  oration,  and  let  him  deliver  the  pigeons  to  the 
Emperor  from  you. 

Tit.  Tell  me,  can  you  deliver  an  oration  to  the  Em- 
peror with  a  grace  ?  .    '.      1  . 

Clown.  Nay,  truly,  Sir,  I  could  never  fay  grace  in 
all  my  life.  /  *    '     .  ■         "    •*:    * 

Tit.  Sirrah,  come  hither,  make  no  more  ado,      V 
But  give  your  pigeons  to  the  Emperor. 
By  me  thou  (halt  have  juftice  at  his  hands. 

Hold,  hold mean  while,   here's  money  for  thy  ■ 

charges. 
Give  me  a  pen  and  ink.  *    . 

Sirrah,  can  you  with  a  grace  deliver  a  fupplication  ? 

Clown.  Ay»  Sir. 

Tit.  *f  hen^  here  is  a  fupplication  for  you:  and  when 
you  come  to  him,  at  the  firft  approach  you  mult  kneel, 
then  kifs  his  foot,  then  deliver  up  your  pigeons,  and 
then  look  for  your  reward.  I'll  be  at  hand,  Sir  •,  fee 
you  do  it  bravely.  *  •  ' 

Clown,  [warrant you,  Sir.    Let  me  alone. 

Tit.  Sirrah,  haft  thou  a  knife  ?  c6me,  let  me  fee  it* 
Here,  Marcus,  fold  it  in  the  oration. 
For  thou  hail  made  it  like  an  humble  fuppliasit* 
And  when  thou  haft  given  it  the  Emperor, 
Knock  at  my  door,  and  tell  me,  what  he  fays* 

Clown:  God  be  with  you,  Sir,  I  will. 

Tit.  Come,  Marcus,  let  us  ga    Publius,  follow  me. 

[Exiwt. 
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Enter  Emperor  and  Emprefsy  and  her  /tea  jhi  %  the 
Mmp&ir  fri*gs  the  mow4  m  bit  Und,  tbat  Titus 
>/. 

S«.  Tl^HY*  Lotda,  wh*  wrong*  art  d*fd?  *a 

yV         ever  fcen 
An  Emperor  of  Rome  thus  overJbbrtx> 
Troubled,  Confronted  tSbto,  and  for  eh'  extent 
Of  equal  juftice,  us'd  in  fuch  contempt  ? 
My  Lonbft  you  kadv*  ia  do  the  raightful  Gods 
However  the  difturbcra  of  oar  peac*    . 
Bus  in  the  people's  ears,,  there  nought  hath  paft, 
But  even  wnh  kw  againft  the  wiMtrt  fooa 
Of  old  Andromcus.    And  what  an  if 
His  forrows  btfvo  fo  overwhelm^  bis  wtes^ 
SbOi«c  he  thuaatt&6d  in  his  wr«aks> 
His  fits,  his  phrenfy*  and  bm  btftrirMft  ? 
And  now  he  writes  tb  heir'*  for  bis  Jtadreifc. 
See,  here's  to>?wr>  Undthis  to  Ms  f  my  % 
This  to  4*Av*fc*  to  the  God  of  war  * 
Sweet  fcrowls,  to  fly  about  the  ftfeets  of  JbmeJ 
What's  tfcs  but  UWIing  agabft  the  Sea*te< 
And  blazoning  our  injustice  evVy  where  ? 
A  goodly  humour,  is  it  not,  my  Lords  ? 
As  who  would  fay,  in  Rune  no  juftice  were. 
But  if  I  live,  his  feigned  ccftafies 
Shall  be  no  flicker  to  thefe  outrages ; 
But  he  and  his  (hall  know,  that  Juftice  lives 
In  Saturmnus*  health  >  whom,  if  (he  deep, 
He'll  fo  awake,  as  (he  in  fury  {hall 
Cat  off  the  proud'ft  confpiraosr  that  lives. 

Tarn.  My  gracious  Lord,  mod  lovely  Saturnine* 
Lord  of  my  life,  commander  of  my  thought, 

f  Calm 
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Calm  thee,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Titus'  age, 

Th'  cffc6b  of  forrow  for  Ins  valiant  (bns, 

Whofe  lofs  hath  piere'd  him  deep,  aod  fcarr'd  his 

heart;  . 

And  rather  comfort  his  dlftrefied  plight, 
Than  profecute  the  meaneft,  or  the  beft* 
For  thefe  contempts.  "Why,  thus  it  fhall  become  [Afidti 
High- mtte&Z'amota  to  aJote with  all: 
Bur,  7*7«s,  1  have  touard  thee  to  the  quick, 
Th/ life-blood  put;  if  Aaron  pow  be  wife, 
Then  is  all  (ate,  thfc  anchor's  in  the  port* 

Enter  Clown. 

How,  tttrtfr,  fatocf  feflbtf,  wdttldJl  tKoii  fpeak  with  us  ? 

Clo.  Yes,  frtrfc&th,  ari  your  Miftr esftip  be  fohperhtf. 

Tarn.  Eof£ft&lttfi,  But  tohder  fits  the  .Emperor. 

Cfoiwr.  Tish£    God  and  St.  Stephen  give  you  good 
EvcA: 
I  have  brought  yotr  a  letter  and  a  couple  of  pigeons' 
ha*. 

[fifr*  Emperor  rtdds  the  letter. 

Sat.  Go,  tt&Mriaway,  and  hang  him  (Ardently. 

Gown.  Hotf  much  ftioriey  niufl:  I  have  ? 

ta*.  Ctftttt,  flrfah,  thou  muft  be  harigM. 

Clown.  Hang'd !  by*r  lady,  then  I  have  brought  up 
a  neck  to  a  fair  £ftd,  [Exit* 

Sat.  Defpightful'ahct  intolerable  wrongs !' 
Shall  I  end ifre  this  mbriftrous  villany  ? 
I  know,  frorfi  wherici  this  fame  device  proceeds, 
May  this  be  bornfe?  *s  if  his  traiterous  fens, 
That  djfd  by  Jaw  for  murder  of  our  brother, 
Htt*  by  my  means  be*ri  butdfier'd  wrongfully  ? 
Go,  dn^  the  villain  hither  by  the  hair, 
Nor age  «6r  honour  fhall  fhape  privilege. 
P*  A*  gttttrd  mock  PH  b*  Ay  ffeughteMhift  j 
%  /rantick  wretch;  that  holp'ft  to  make  me  great, 
In  hope  thyfelf  ihould  govern  Rome  and  me* 

Z  4  Enter 
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8  Enter  iEmilius. 

'  Sat.  What  news  with  thee,  \tEmffius?  * 

Jimil.  Arm,  arm,  roy. .Lords*  Rome  never  had  more 
caufe;  " 

The  Goths  have  gathered  head,  and  with  a  Power 
Of  high-refolvcd  men,  bent  to  the  fpoft, 
They  hither  march*  amain,  -under  the  Cojiduft 
Of  Lucius,  fon  to  old  Andronicus^      t  v    ' 
Who  threats  in  courfe  of  his  revenge  t6  do 
As  much  as  ever  Coriolanus  did:  •    •    ' 

Sat.  Is  warlike  Lucius  General  of  the  Gotbs? 
Thefe  tidings  nip  me,-  and  I  hang  the  head 
As  flowers  with  froft,  or  grafs  beat  down  with  ftorms. 
Ay,  now  begin  our  fortows'to  approacli ; 
'Tis  he,  the  commori  people  love  fo  much. 
Myfelf  hath  often  over-heard  them  fay, 
When  I  have  walked  like  a  private  man^'  ,. 
That  Lucius9  banilhment  was  wrongfully/ 
And  they  have  wifli'd,  that  Lucius  were  their  Emperor. 

Tam.  .AVhylhould you  fear?  is  notour  city  ftrong? 

Sat.  Ay,  but  the  citizens  favour  Lufius9 
And  will  revolt  from  mfe,  to'  fuccour  him. 

Tarn.   King,  be  thy  thoughts  imperious  like  thy 
4        name. 
Is^  the  furt  dim'd,  that  ghats  do  fly  in  it? 
The  eagle  fuffers  little  birds  to  fingi;   / 
And  is  not  Careful  what  they  mean  thereby, ■ 
Knowing,  that  \yith  thb  Ihadow  of  his  wings 
He  cah'arpleafure  ftint  their  melody  $       «    ", 

*    Enttf  "Nuntius   JEmilius]  Title,  and  fo  dappe3  in  Enter 

Thus  the-  edd  books  hare  de-  Nun  tins  iEmilius. — MnPtft  has 

fcribed  this  Chara&er.    In  the  very  critically  followed  then; 

Author's  Manufcript,  I  prefume,  and  ought,  xnetfemk*,  to  b&t 

'twas  writ;/£w/rrNunuus;  and  given  his  new-adopted  Citizen 

they  obfercing,  that  he  is  hnme-  Nuntius  a  place  in  ue  Dramatis 

diatcly  called  JEmiUus,  thought  Perfifne.         v  '  rTRtOtAl*. 


proper  to  giys  him  his  whole- 
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Even  fo  may'ft  thou  the  giddy  men  of  Rome. 
Then  cheer  thy.  fpirit,  for  know,  thou  Emperor, : 
I  will  enchant  die  (MAndronicus  -    " 

With  words  more  fweet,  and  yet  more  dangerous,  _ 
Than  baits  to  fifli,  or9  hpheywftalks^o  iheep :  "   <  ~ 
When  as  the  one  is  wounded  with  the  bait, 
The  other  rotted  with  dejicious  food.         \ :   -  .      -i 

Sat.  But  he  will  not  intreat  his  fon  for  us. 

Tarn.  If  Tamora  intregchim,  |iien  he  will  \ 

Fori  can  fmooth,  and  fill  his  aged  ear 

With  golden  promifes;  that  were  hisTieart     ".  ~    % 

Almoft  impregnable,  his  old  ears  deaf,' 

Yet  fhould  both  ear  and  .heart  obey  my  tongue. 

Go  thou  before  as  our  efttbal&ddr ;         [ft^rjuliusj; 

Say,  (that  the  Emperor  requefts  a  parley 

Of  warlike  Lueiusy  and  appoint  the  meeting. 

Sat.  Aiquiws,  c}o  this  rneflage  honourably ; 
And  if  he  ftand  on  hoftage  for  his  fafetyf  —  •  •  •  -  *> 

Bid  him  demand  what  pledge  will  pleafe  him  beft. 

y£ml.  Your  bidding  (hall  I  do  efi&tually.      [Exit.] 

Tarn.  Now  will  1  to  that  old  Andronicus^ 
And  temper  him,  with  all  the  art  I  have, 
To  pluck  proud  Lucius  from  the  warlike  Goths. 
And  now,  fweet  Emperor,  be  blith  again, 
And  bury  all  jthy  fear  in  my  devices. 

Sat.  Then  go  fucccisfully,  and  plead  to  him. 

[Exeunt 

9  ■     ■   -bwtyftMt  to  Jhetp:]    is  common  for  cattle  to  over-  - 
Bpnty-fidks  are  clover  flowers,    charge  themfelves  with  clover, 
which  contain  a  fweet  joke.    It    and  die. 
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A  C  T   V.      SCfiNEt 

Ike  Camp*  staJhaB  LXfitnce  ft*m  R*A* 

Enter  Lucius  vriit  (tah»,  toftt  fruto  mJJM»L 
LtfewSi 

A  PPROVRD  wwriors*  wddly  Jakh^fiiefafaj 
/\  I  have  recetad  tettdtffjfcta  grtatitaKj  . 
Which  figaifo  wka*Jtot*  tfafy'.bear  their  EntyfW* 
fad  hen  4p«rous  of  f>W  fight  they  arc; 
Therefore,  grctftLefds*  ba*  *i  yow  titJdfr^itwfc, 
Imperious  aa<ii«>pa|ient  of  yout  wrangjt  * 
And  wherein,  J2#m«#  hutk  (ten©  yod  anp  iarifa 
Let  him  make  wefele  (iitt*&&*& 

Grf**  firavt  fl^  fptongfrdm  thfc  gre*  ^Adkwri:*, 
WWo  name  waff  tffteo  (att  teitfor,  jtair  tar  camfert* 
WKole  high  exploits  *fe<3  honotirablfc  deeds   . 
Ingrateful  Rom  ***$*&  with  fctfi  copteakpV 
Be  bold  to  u$*  **'tt  fottow,  Vhere  ttatiM'Jfc* 
Like  Ringing  bee*  ift  hOttdft  foaimef's  day* 
Led  by  their  mailer  to  thb  fiower'd  Adds, 
And  be  ave|ig;4.Qff  cwjfed  rioted. 

Omar.  And,  as  he  faith,  ib  fay  we  all  with  him. 

Luc.  I  humbly  thank  him,  and  I  thank  you  all 
But  wha  on**  hew*  kd  by  i  lufty  GW>£ 

S    C    E    N    E      II. 

£»/*r  4  Goth  &rf*£  Aaron,  mjifr  bis  child  m 
bis  Arms. 

Gotb\  Renowned  Lucius,  from  our  troops  I  ftray'd 
To  g^e  upon  a  ruinous  monaftery  * 
And  as  J  earneftly  did  fix  mine  eye      -  — 

i  Upon 
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Upon,  the  Wafted  tratiduig,  ftsddftdy 
I  heard  a  chW  ciy  vaddrneathr  a  *all  * 

I  made  unto  the  noife,  wkeft  fbon  I  heard 

T*  crying  babe  coattoul'd  with  this  difcourfc : 
"  Ptacd,  tartray  flare^  half  mc  aid  half  thy  dam. 
"  Did  hot  die  hue  bewray  whofc  brat  thou  art* 
"  Hid  Naftu*  knt  thde  but  thy  ftKXhert  tok, 

II  Villain,  thou  mtghttt  have  been  an  Emperor  ? 

"  But  where  the  butt  and  a>w  are  both  milk-white* 

44  They  never  do  beget  a  coat-black  calf; 

"  Peace,  villain,  peace !  (ev*a  t&ui  he  rates  the  bakoj 

"  For  1  mull  bear  thee  to  a  trufty  Gotbi 

14  Who,  wheat  he  know;  thou  art  the!  Ettpfefe'  blbcfe 

"  Will  hrirf  thee  dttrly  for  thy  mother's  fake;* 

With  this,'  ttvf  weapon  d&awfr,  1  rafted  upon  him* 

Surpfiar'd  him  fuddenlyv  and  brought  him  hither, 

Tfr  ofe  afr  you  think  needful  of  the  toao, 

Luc.  O  worthy  GrtA,  this  te  ttf  incafmfte  Devil* 
That  robbed  Jndrmcus  of  his  gpod  hand; 
This  is  the  Pearl  that  pleas'd  your  Emprefe*  dye, 
And  here'a  the  bafe  fruit  of  hi*  homing  toft. 
Say,  wall-eyMiflairc,  whither  woukfft thou  coiwe? 
This  growing  image  e£  thy  ftend-Fike  face? 
Why  doft  net  fyeak  ?  what!  deaf?  n*!  iota  word? 
A  halter,  ibldiers;  hang  htrii  dri  this  tnec* 
And  by  k*  fide  hfe  fmt  of  baftardj. 

Ar;  Touch  notf  the  boy,  he  is  of  royal  blood. 

Lmc.  Too  like  the  fire  for  ever  beuig  good. 
Firft  hang  the  cbiki,  that  he  tniy  fee  it  Jprawl* 
A  fight  to  vex  the  fiebeft  foul  withal. 
1  Get  me  a  ladder, 

Aar.  Lmcbuy  fere  the  child. 
Art  beak  it  from  trar  to  thfc  Emprefe  % 

1  Atr.  Gkm*l*Mm  l»r  Why  (kpvlA^ieM^lmc  afclbr 

cias»  >W  *fr  CW^J    Ail  a  Ladder,  who  earpeftty  waated 

tfce  ^rialed  Editions  Have  given  to  ta*  his  CMfo  fifr'd  ? 
tii»wkolcVericto4Urttt.    Suit  TaeMAttf. 

It 
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If  thou  do  this,  Til  ihew  thee  wond'rous  things, 
That  highly  may' advantage  cheeco  hear ; 
If  thou  wilt 'not*  befall  what  may  befall, 
I'll  fpeak  no  more  •,  but  Vengeance  rot  yoii  all ! 

Luc.  Say  on,  and  if  it  pleafe  me  which  thou  fpeak'ft, 
Thy  child  fhall  live,  and  I  will  fee  it  nourifh'd. 

Aar.  An  if  it  pleafe  thee?  why,  affure  thee,  Lucius^ 
*TwiU  vex  thy  foul  to  hear  what  Ifhall  fpeak  -, 
For  I  muft  talk  of  murders,  rapes,  and  maflkcres*    * 
Ads  of  black  night,  abominable  deeds, 
Complots  of  mii chief,  treafon,  villanies, 
Ruthful  to  hear,  yet  piteoufly  perform'd  ; 
Anil  this  fhall  all  be  buried  by  my  death, 
Unlefs  thou  fwear  to  me,  my  child  fhall  live. 

Luc.  Tell  on  thy  mind  •,  I  fay,  thy  child  fliall  live/ 

Aar.  Swear,  that  he  fhall  •,  and  then  I  will  begin. 

Luc.  Who  fhould  I  fwear  by  ?  thou  believ'ft  Ac  God: 
That  granted,  how  can'ft  thou  believe  an  oath  ? 

Aar.  What  if  I  do  not  ?  as,  indeed,  I  do  not* 
Yet,  for  I  know  thou  art  religious, 
And  haft  a  thing  within  thee  called  Confcience^ 
With  twenty- popifli  tricks  and' ceremonies 
Which  I  have  feen  thee  careful  to  obferve^ 
Therefore.  I  urge  thy  oath ;  (for  that,  I  knowv 
An  idiot  holds  his  bauble  for  a  God, , 
And  keeps  the  oath,  which  by  that  God  he  fwears* 
To  that  I'll  urge  him j) — therefore-thou  fhalt  vow 
By  that  fame  God,  what  God  foe'er  it  be*  v   . 

That  thou  ador'ft  and  haft  in  reference, 
To  fave  my  boy,mourifh  and  bring  him  up  *    . 
Or  elfe  I  will  difcover  nought  to  thee. 

Luc.  Ev'n  by  my  God  1  fwear*  ta  thee,  I  will. 

Aar.  Firft  know  thou,  I  begot  him.  on  the£m-- 

prefs. 
"  Luc.  O  moft  initiate,  luxurious,  woman ! 

Jiar.  Tut,  Lucius^  this  was  but  a  deed  of  charity, 
To  that  which  thou  fhalt  hear  of  me  anon.  ,  •   * 
Twas  her  two  fons  that  murderM  Baffianus  5 

They 
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They  cut  thy  fitter's  tongue,  and  tavift'd  htr,   .  ,     ; 
And  cut  her  hands,  and  trim'd  her  as  thou  faw'ft. 

Luc.  Oh,  dcteftable  villain !  call'ftthou  that  trimfngtf 

Aar.  Why,  fhe  was  wafhed,;  and  cut  and  trim'd  *  • 
And  'twas  trim  fport  for  them  that  had  the  doing  of 't. 

Luc.  Oh,  barb'rous  heaftly  villains  like  thyfelf !. 

Aar.  Indeed,  I  was  the  tutor  to  inftruft  them* 
That  codding  lpiritthey  had  from  their  mother,    . 
As  fare  a  card  as  ever  won.  the  fct ; 
Th^t  bloody  mind,  I  think,  they  learn'd  of  me, 

1  A?  true  a  dog  as  ever  fought  at  head ; 

Well  •,  let  my  deeds  be  witnefs  of  my  worth. 

I  train'd  thy  brethren  to  that  guileful  hole, 

Where  the  dead  corps  of  Bajftanus  lay : 

I  wrote  thfe  letter  that  thy  father  found, 

And  hid  kthe  gold  within  the  letter  mentioned ; 

Confcd'rate  with  the  Queen,  and  her  two  fons. 

And  what  not  done,  that  thou  haft  caufc  to  rue, 

Wherein  I  had  no  ftroke  of  mifchief .  in't ! 

I  plaid  the  cheater  for  thy  father's  hand, 

And  when  I  had  it,  drew  myfelf  apart,  .  ; 

And.aimbft  broke  my  heart  with  extream  laughter, 

I  pry'd  me  through  the  crevice  of  a  wall, 

When  for  his  hand  he  had  his  two  fons*  heads  ! 

Beheld  his  tears,  and  laugh'd  fo  heartily, 

That  both  mine  eyes  were  rainy  like  to.  his ; 

And  when  I  told  the  Emprefs  of  this  fpQtt, 

She  fwooned  almoft  at  my  pleafing  Tale, 

And  for  my  tidings  gave  me  twenty  kifles. 

Goth,  What!  can'ft  thou  fay  all  this,  and  never 
blufli?* 

Aar.  Ay,  Kke  a  black  dog,  as  the  Saying  is. 

Luc.  Art  thou  not  fbfry  for  thefc  heinous"  deeds? 

Aar.  Ay,  that  I  had  not  done  a  thoufand  more. 
Ev'n  now  1  curfe  the  day  (and  yet, .  I  think, 

*  As  trm*  a  Jog  as  tvtr  \ftugbt    courage  arc  always   fhewn   by 
at  bead{\     Ah  allufion  to    meeting  the  bull  in  front,  and 
bulldogs,  whofe  generofity  and    feizi/ig  hi$  nofe^ 

Few 
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Few  come  within  the  cotup^p  of  tar  curie) 
Wherein  1 4id  not  feme  notorious  Hi, 
Ab  kitt  a  man,  or  elfe  devife  his  death* 
Ravifh  a  maid,  or  plot  the  way  to  do  it* 
Accufe  fome  innocent,  and  forftvear  myfelf  ^ 
Set  deadly  enmity  between  two  friends  s 
Make  poor  Men's  cattle  break  their  necks* 
Set  fire  on  bams  and  hay*4iacfcs  in  the  night, 
And  bid  the  owners  quench  chem  with  their  tt 
Oft  have  I  digg'4  up  dead  men  from  their  graves, 
And  fet  diem  upright  at  their  dear  friends'  doors, 
E/n  when  their furrow  was  almoft forgot; 
•  And  on  their  ikina,  asogtbe  hark  of  trae^ 
Have  with  my  knife  carved  in  Rman  letters, 
*  Let  not  your  forrow  die,  though  I  am  dead/9 
Tut,  I  have  done  a  hundred  dreadful  things, 
As  willingly  as  one  would  kill  a  fly  * 
And  nothing  grieves  me  ieartHy  indeed, 
But  that  I  cannot  xfo  sea  choufand  more. 

Luc.  Bringdown  the  devil,  for  he  mvtit  not  die 
So  fweet  a  death,  a$  hanging  prefcntly. 

A*r.  If  there  be  devils,  'would  I  were  aekvfl, 
To  live  and  burn  in  everlafting  fire, 
So  I  might  have  your  company  in  hell, 
But  to  torment  you  with  my  bkter  tongue ! 

Luc.  Sirs,  (bop  his  jnoutk,  and  let  him  Jpeak  no 
more. 

Enter  JEsridhx* 

Goth.  My  Lord,  there  is  a  meflenger  UwbJRmt 
Defires  to  be  admitted  to  your  prf  k nee. 

Lfic.  hzt  Won  $onsie  near. «- - 
Welcome,  JUmliWy  what1*  tf>e  news  froToTRmc? 

Mmil.  Lord  Lucius,  and  yop  Princes  qf  fhc  Qfiiku 
The  Roman  Emperor  ereets  you  all  by  me ; 
And,  for  he  undertUfids  you  *re  in  arms, 
He  crave?  a  parley  at  your  foyer's  hoirfc, 


Willing  you  XQ  <fom«4  ]K>W  bpfcWfifc 
And  ibey  fi**U  bf  «riwfi4i*tffy  ^livsT i 

€**.  Whtt  &y9  ow  Gwentf  ? 

I*r.  JEmliuSy  let  the  Ero*w  jgiv?  J>»  pfedps 

Unto  my  i*tar  *o4  i»y  wwk  #fcrfw. 

And  we  will  come,    Ward*  twap,  (£tfH4> 

8  C  S  W  B    W, 
#W$Cf  tq  TW*  Pdrtt  in  Rpnjp. 

E*t er  T «W>»>  GwWt  WP«nfttW?>  4$*tf£ 

row.  rj-^HUS.  in  thefeftrange  and  £u)  fc*b$mc»tfc 

X    I  will  encounter  witb  Andrmm,, 
And  6y,  I  am  Revenge  fent  frapi  below, 
To  join  with  hijn?  *nd  right  his  heinou*  wrongs. 
Knock  at  t^e  Study,  whene,  they  fey,  l*e  keeps^ 
To  ruminate  ftrange  plots  of  dire  revenge ; 
Tell  him,  Revenge  is  pome  to  jojjn  with  him, 
And  wort;  conftihon  on  his  enemies. 

[f kn  knock,  and  Titus  afptfrs  jta*. 

Tit.  Who  doth  mofcft  my  contetnplatiep  ? 
Is  it  your  trick  to  njake  me  ope  (he  door, 
That  fo  my  lad  decrees  ltwy  fly  away, 
And  all  my  ftudy  be  to  oo  effpft  ? 
Youaredeceiv'd-,  for  what  I  jjiean  to  do, 
See,  here  in  bloody  lines  I  h^ve  fee  down ; 
And  what  is  written,  (hall  be  executed. 

Tarn.  Titus,  1  am  come  to  talk  with  thee. 

Tit.  No,  not  a  word :  hpw  qap  I  grace  toy  Tj&, 
Wanting  a  hand  to  give  it  that  accord  ? 
Thou  haft  the  odds  of  me,  therefore  no.ipore. 

Tarn.  If  thou  dicftt  knpw  ipe,  thou  woul<}$  t*Jk 
with  me. 

Tit.  I  am  not  mad  >  I  know  thee  well  enough ; 
Witnefs  this  wretched  fturop,  thefe  crimfon  lines, 
Witneft  thefe  trenches,  made  by  grief  and  cjtrc, 

-     Wit- 
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Witnefs  the  tiring  day 'and  heavy  night; 

Witnefs  aU  forrow,  that  I  know  thee  well      

tor  our  proud  Emprefs,  mighty  Tdnora.    .[      %  •■ 
Is  not  thy  coming  for  my  other  hand  ? 

Tarn..  Know  thou,  fad  man,  I  am  not  Tarnora  : 
She  is  thy  enemy,  and  I  thy  friend  •, 
I  am  Revenge,  fent  from  th'  infernal  Kingdom, 
To  eafe  the  gnawing  Vulture  of  thy  mind, 
By  working  wreakful  vengeance. on  thy  foes. 
Come  doflrn,  and  welcome  me  to  this  worlds  light; 
Confer  with  me  of  murder  and  of  death ;    _ 
There's  not  a  hollow  cave,  nor  lurking  place* 
No  vaft  obfcurity,  or  mifty  vale, ,        • 
"Where  bloody  Murder  or  detefted  Rapne 
Can  couch  for  fear,  but  I  will  find  them  but; 
And  in  their  ears  tell  them  my  dreadful  name, 
Revenge,  which  makes  the  foul  offenders  quake. 

Tfi.  Art  thou  Revenge  ?  and  art  thpu  fent  to  me, 
To  be  a  torment  to  mine  enemies  ? 

Tarn.  1  am,  therefore  come  down,  and  welcome  mc. 
s7VV.  Do  me  fome  fcrvice,  ere  Icome  to  thee. 
Lo,  by  thy  fide  where  Rape,  and  Murder,  Hands; 
Now  give  fome  'furance  that  thou  art  Revenge, 
Stab  them,  or  tear  them  on  thy  chariot- wheels ; 
And  then  I'll  come  and  be  thy  wagoner, 
And  whirl  blong  with  thee  about  the  globe ; 
Provide  two  proper  Palfries  black  as  jet, 
To  hale  thy  vengeful  waggon  fwift  away,    V 
And  find  out  murders  in  their  guilty  caves ; 
And  when  thy  car  is  loaded  with  their  heads, 
f  willdifmount,  and  by  thy  waggon-wheel 
Trot  like  a  fervile  foot-man  all  day  long ; 
Even  from  Hyperion**  rifins  in  the  eaft, 
Until  his  very  downfal  in  the  fea. 
And  day  by  day  I'll  do  this  heavy  taflc* 
So  thou  deftroy  Rapine  and  Murder  there. 

S*».  Thefe  are  my  minifters,  and  come  with  me. 

2V/.  Are  they  thy  minifters  ?  what  are  they  calTd  ? 

Tarn. 
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Tom.  Rapine  and  Murder  ;  therefore  called  fo, 
'Caufe  they  take  vengeance  on  fuch  kind  of  men. 

Tit.  Good  Lord,  how  like  the  Emprefs'  fop*  they 
are, 
And  you  the  Emprefi  \  but  we  worldly  men 
Have  miferable  and  mistaking' eyes. 

0  fweet  Revenge,  now  do  I  come  to  thee, 

And  if  one  arm's  embracement  will  contept  thec, 

1  will  embrace  thee  in  it  by  and  by. 

[Exit  Titus  frm  abw& 
Tarn.  This  clofing  with  him  fits  his  lunacy. 
Whatever  I  forge  to  feed  his  braw-fick  fits, 
Do  you  uphold,  and  maintain  in  your  fpcech, 
For  now  he  firmly  takes  me  fqf  Revenge; 
And,  bcipg  credulous  in  this  jQ&i  thought, 
I'll  make  him  fe^d  fpr  Lucius,  his  fon : 
And  whilft  I  at  a  banquet  hold  him  fure, 
TU  find  lome  cunning  pradice  out  of  hand, 
To  fca$er  and  difperfe  the  giddy  Goths, 
Or,  at  the  leaft,  make  them  his  enemies. 
See,  here  lie  comes,  jn£  I  qiqft.pljr  my  theme. 

SCENE      IV. 

Enter  Titus, 

Ttt.  Long  have  I  been  forlorn,  and  all  for  thee : 
Welcotrfe,  dread  fury,  to  my  woful  houfe  % 
Rapine  and  Murder,  yqu  are  welcome  too : 
How  like  the  Emprefs  and  her  fons  you  are  I 
Well  are  you  fitted,  had  you  but  a  Moor  * 
Could  not  all  hell  afford  y^u  fuch  a  devil  ? 
For,  well  I  wot,  the  Emprefs  never  wags, 
But  in  her  company  there  is  a  Mocr  \ 
And  wpuld  you  rtprefcnt  our  Queen  aright, 
It  were  convenient  you  Ji4db  fuch  a  devil. 
But  welcome,  as  you -are,  what  fhall  we  do  ? 

T<w».;What  wouldft  thou  have  13$  £0,  Afidronicvs? 
.    .Vol.  VI.  A  a  Dm. 
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Dem.  Shew  me  a  murderer,  I'll  deal  with  him. 

Chi.  Shew  a  villain,  chat  has  done  a  rape, 
And  I  am  fent  to  be  reveng'd  on  him. 

Tarn.  Shew  me  a  thoufand,  that  have  done  thee 
wrong; 
And  I  will  be  revenged  on  themall. 

27/.  Look  round  about  the  wicked  ftreets  of  Rme^ 
And  when  thou  find'ft  a  man  that's  like  thyfel£ 
Good  Murder,  ftab  him ;  he's  a  murderer. 
Go  thou  with  him,  and  when  it  is  thy.  hap 
To  find  another  that  is  like  to  thee, 
Good  Rapine,  ftab  him-,  he  is  a  ravilher.  • 
Go  thouNvith  them,  and  in  the  Emperors  Court 
There  is  a  Queen  attended  by  a  Moor  $ 
Well  may'ft  thou  know  her  by  thy  owft  proportion, 
For  up  and  down  fhe  doth  refemble  thee  5 
I  pray  thee,  do  on  them  fome  violent  death ; 
They  have  been  violent  to  me  and  mine. 

Tarn*  Well  haft  thou  leflbn'd  us,  this  (hall  we  da 
But  would  it  pleafe  thee,  good  Andromcus> 
To  fend  for  Lucius*  thy  thrice-valiant  foi>, 
Who  leads  tow'rds  Rome  a  band  of  warlike  Gotbs% 
And  bid  him  Qoroe  arid  banquet  at  thy  houfe. 
When  he  is  here,  ev*n  at  thy  folemn  feaft, 
I  will  bring  in  the  Entfprefs i  and*  her  fons, 
The  Emperor  himfelf,  and  all  thy  foes; 
Aird  at  thy  mercy  (hall  they  (loop  and  kneel* 
And  on  tnem  fhalt  thou  eafe  thy  angry  heart. 
What  feys  Andronicus  to  this  device  ? 

Tit.  Mnrcus,  my  brother  !-~§ti$  fad  Titus  calls :    • 


Enter  Marcus. 


Go,  gentle  Marcus,  to  thy. nephew  Lucius,  ... 
Thou  fh 4k  enquire  him  out  among  the  Goths* 
Bid  him  repair  to  me :  and  bring  with  him 
Sonne  of  the  chiefeft  Princes  of  -  the  Goths  y 
Bid  him  encamp  his  Soldiers  where  they  are; 


/Tell 
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Tell  him,  the  Emperor  and  the  Emprefs  too  -      '       * 
Fcaft  at  my  houfe,  and  he  (hall  feaft  with  them. 
This  do  thou  for  my  love,  and  fo  let  him, 
As  he  regards  hip  aged  father's  life. 

Mar.  This  will  I  do,  and  foon  return  agairi.  [Exit. 

Tarn.  Now  will  I  hence  about  my  bufinefs,  -.  * 

And  take  my  minifters  along  with  me.  '.  <\ 

Tit.  Nay,  nay,  let  Rape  and  Murder  ftay  with  me  -, 
Or  clfe  I'll  call  my  brother  back  again, 
And  cleave  to  no  revenge  but  Lucius. 

Tom.  [To  her  fonsJ]  What  fay  you,  boys,  will  you 
abide  with  him, 
Whiles  I  go  tell  my  Lord,  the  Emperor, 
How  I  have  governed  our  dctermin'd  jeft  ?  .    . 

Yield  to  his  humour,  fmooth,  ahd  fpeak  him  fair, 
And  tarry  with  him  till  I  come  again. 

Tit.  I  know  them  all,  tho*  they  fuppofe  me  mad, 
And  will  o'er-reach  them  in  their  own  devices, 
A  pair  of  curfed  hell-hounds  and  their  dam.       \Afide* 

Dem.  Madam,  depart  at  pleafure,  leave  us  here. 

Tam.  Farewell,  Andronicus.\  Revenge  now  goes 
To  lay  a  complot  to  betray  thy  foes.      [Exit  Tamora. 

Tit.  I  know,  thou  doft ;  and,  fweet  Revenge,  .fare- 
wel. 

Cbi.  Tell  us,  old  man,  how  (hall  we  be  employ  *d  I 

Tit.  Tut,  I  have  work  enough  for  you  to  do.  ; 

PMiusj  come  hither,  Coins,  and  Valentine] 

Enter  Publius  and  Servants. 

Pub.  What  is  your  will  ? 

Tit.  Know  ye  thefe  two  ? 

Put. '  The  Emprefs'  fons,  \ 

I  take  them,  Chiron  and  Demetrius.             •  •* 

Ji//Fy,  Publius,  fy  !  thou  art  too  much  d(.c?iv*d,  " 

The  one  is  Murder,  Rape  is  th"  other's  RSTrtc !  : 

And  therefore  bind  them,  gerttle  Publius ; " ' '  - 
Crius  and  Valentine,  lay  haftds  on  them  * 

*             Aa2  Oft 
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Oft  have  you  heard  me  wifh  fof  ftfch  an  hotir, 
And  now  I  find  it,  therefore  bind  then!  fore. 

[Sw/Tiws. 

Chi.  Villains,  forbear ;  we  are  the  fSmprefc*  fite. 

Pub.  And  therefor*  do  we  what  we  are  commanded. 
Scop  dole  their  mouths  ;  let  them  not  (peak  a  Word. 
Is  he  fure  bound  ?  Look,  that  ye  bind  them  faft* 

SCENE      V. 

Enttr  Titus  Andronicus  with  a  Knifa  and  Lavinia 
with  a  Bajbtu 

Tit.  Come,  'come;  Lavinia  i  look,  thy  foes  arc 

bound. 
—Sirs,  ftop  their  mouths,  let  them  not  fpeak  to  me, 
But  let  them  hear  what  fearful  words  I  utter. 
Oh,  villains,  Chiron  and  Demetrius ! 
Here  Hands  the  fpring  whom  you  have  ftain'd  with 

mud, 
This  goodly  fummer  with  your  winter  mixt, 
You  killM  her  hufband,  and  for  that  vile  fault 
Two  of  her  brothers  were  cdndemn'd  to  death ; 
My  hand  cutojF,  and  made  a  .merry  jeft; 
Both  her  fweet  hands,  her  tongue,  and  that  more  dear 
Than  hands  or  tongue,  her  fpotlefs  chaflity, 
Inhuman  traitors,  you  conftrain'd  and  fore'd. 
What  would  ye  fayf  if  I  fhould  lei;  you  fpeak? 
Villains ! — for  fhamej  you  could  not  beg  for  grace. 
Hark,  wretches,  how  I  mean  to  martyr  you. 
This  one  hand  yet  is  left  to  cut  your,  throats, 
"Whilft  that  Lavinia  'twixt  hex  flumps  doth  hold 
The  bafon,  that  receives  your  guilty  blood. 
You  know,  your  mother  means  to  feaft  with  me, 
And  calls  herfelf  Revenge,  and  thinks  me  mad. 
Hark,  villains,  I  will  grind  your  bones  to  duft, 
And  with  your  blood  and  it  I'll  ma^e  a  pafte  > 

And 
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3  And  of  the  pafte  a  coffin  will  I  re*r, 
And  make  two  pdties  of  your  fhatacful  heads ; 
And  bid  that  ft  rum  pet,  your  unhallow'd  dam,    . 
Like  to  the  earth,  wallow  her  own  increafe. 
This  is  the  ieaft  that  I  have  bid  her.  to, 
And  this  the  banquet  Jhe  fhall  forfeit  on  ; 
For worfe  than  Pbikmelyoxx us'd  my  daughter, 
And  worfe  than  Procntl  will  he  revepg'd. 
And  now  prepare  your  throats.     Lavinia,  come, 
Receive  the  b}ood  j  and,  when  that  they  are  dead, 
Let  me  go  grind  their  bones  to  powder  {mall, 
And  with  this  hateful  liquor  temper  it ; 
And  hi  that  pafte  let  their  vile  heads  be  bak'd. 
Come,  come,  be  every  one  officious 
To  make  this  banquet,  which  I  wiih  might  prove 
Mote  ftern  and  bloody  than  the  Centaur**  feaft. 

[He  cuts  their  throats* 
So,  now  bring  them  in,  for  Pll  play  the  cook, 
And  fee  them  ready  'gainft  the  mother  comes. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Lucius,  Marcus,  and  Goths,  with  Aaron 
Prifoner, 

Luc.  Uncle  Marw,  fince  H  is  my  father's  mind 
That  I  repair  to  Rome*  1 4m  content. 

Goth.  And  ours  with  thine,  befall  what  fortune  will. 

Luc.  Good  uncle,  take  you  in  this  barbarous  Mocr% 
This  ravenous  tyger,  this  accqrfed  devil  \ 
Let  him  receive  no  fuftenance,  fetter  him, 
Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  Emp'mi'a  face, 
For  teftimpny  of  thefe  foul  proceedings  1 
And  fee,  the  ambulh  of  our  friends  b$  ftrqng  $ 
I  fear,  the  Emperor  means  no  good  to  us, 

Aar*  Some  devil  whilper  curies  in  my  ear, 

*  Aid  pf  the  f*Jle  4  coffin^-  A  tiffin  is  *he  te?Qi  qf  art  for  the 
farity  of  a  rafted  pye. 

A  a  3  And 
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And  prompt  me,  that  my  tongue  may  utter  forth 
The  venomous  malice  of  my  fweUing  heart ! 
Luc>  Away,  inhuman  dog,  unhallow'd  flavc. 

[Exeunt  Goths  with  Aaron. 
Sirs,  help  our  uncle  to  convey  him  in.  [Flourijh. 

The  trumpets  fhew,  the  Emperor  is  at  hand. 

SCENE      VI. 

So^nd  trumpets.    Enter  Emperor  and  Emprefs,  with 
Tribunes  and  others. 

Sat.  What,  hath  the  firmament  more  funs  than  one? 

Zuc*  What  boots  it  thee  to  call  thyfelf  a  Sun  ? 

Mar,  Rome's  Emperor,  and  Nephew,  4  break  the 

"      parley;  . 

Thefe  quarrels  muft  be  quietly  debated : 
"The  feaft  is  ready,  whk;h  the  careful  Titus 
Hath  ordain'd  to  an  honourable  end, 
Jbor  peace,  for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to  Rome: 
Pleale  you  therefore  draw  nigh  and  take  your  places. 

Sat.  Marcus,  wewlllt  [Hautboys. 

A  Table  brought  in.  Enter  Titus  like  a  Cook,  placing 
the  meat  on  the  Table,  and  Lavinia,  with  a  veil  over 
her  face. 

Tit.  Welcome,  my  gracious  Lord;  welcome,  dread 
Queen, 
Welcome,  ye  warlike  Goths,  welcome,  Lucius, 
And  welcome,  all  •,  although  the  cheer  be  poor, 
•Twill  fill  your  ftomach9,  pleafe  you  eat  of  it. 
Sat.  Why  art  thou  thus  attir'a,  Andronicusf 
Tit.  jBecaufe  I  would  be  fure  to  have  all  well, 
To  entertain  your  Highnels,  and. your  Emprds. 

.     4 lnak  thi  parley .]  That  is,  begh  the  parley.    We  yet 

fey,  he  breaks  his  mind.  ' ' 

l  Tm 
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¥aik.  We  are  beholden  to  you,  good  Andronlcus. 
.-  Tit.  And  if  your  Highnefs  knew  my  heart,  you 

\     were. 
My  Lord  the  Emperor,  refolve  me  this ; 
>Vas  it  well  done  of  ralh  Virginius, 
Jo  flay  his  daughter  with  hiJtowA  right-hand, 
Becaufe  fhe  was  enfore'd,  ftain'd,  and  deflour'd  ? 

Sat.  It  was,  Andromcus. 

Tit.  Your  reafon,  mighty  Lord  ? 

Sat.  Becaiife  the  girl  mould  not  furvive  her  lhame, 
And  by  her  prefcnee  ftill  renew  his  forrows, 

Tit.xA  reaibn  mighty,  ftrong,  and  effe&ual, 
A  pattern,  precedent,  and  lively  warrant, 
For  me,  mod  ^retched,  to  perform  the  like. 
Die,  die,  Lavinia,  and  thy  fhame  with  thee, 
And  with  thy  lhame  thy  father's  forrow  die ! 

[He  kills  ben 

Sat.  What  haft  thou  done,  unnatural  and  unkind  ? 

Tit.  Kill'd  Jier,  for  whojn  my  tears  have  made  ma 
blind.    ,  x 

I  am  as  woful  as  Virginius  was. 
And  have  a  thoufand  times  more  caufe  than  he 
To  do  this  outrage-     And  it  is  now  done. 

Sat.  What*  Was  foe  ravifh'd  ?   Tell,  who  did  the 
deed  ? 

Tit.  Will't  pleafe  you  eat,  wilTt  pleafe  your  High-* 
neGs  feed  ? 

Tarn.  WJiy  haft  thou  (lain  thine  only  daughter  thus  ? 

Tit.  Not  I,  'twas  Chiron  and  Demetrius. 
They  ravilh'd  her,  and  cut  away  her  tongue, 
And  they,  'twas  they,  that  did  her  all  this  wrong. 

Sat.  Go,  fetch  them  hither  to  us  prefendy. 

Tit.  Why,  there  they  are  both  baked  in  that  pye, 
Whereof  their  mother  daintily  hath  ted  5 
Earing  the  flefli  that  fhe  herfelf  hath  bred. 
^Tis  true,  'tis  true  s  witnefi,  my  knife's  lharp  point. 

+[HcftabstbcEmprefsl 
\      ,  A  a  4  Sat. 
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$at.  Die,  framick  wretch,  fot  tins  aceurfed  defed. 

.  *■  [HeJUbs  Tittis. 

£j*c.  Can  the  fon's  eye  behold  his  father  bteed? 
There's  meed  for  meed,  death  for  a  deadly  deed. 

[LxKiu&Jtais  the  Emperor. 

Mar.  Tod  fad-facM  men,  people  and  foas  erf  Rem, 
By  uproar  fever'd,  like  a  flight  of  fowl 
Scattered  by  winds  and  high  tempeftuous  gufts, 
Oh,  let  me  teach  fdu  how  to  knit  again 
T^kis  fcattef  d  torn  into  one  mutual  fheaf; 
Thefe  broken  limbs  again  into  one  body. 

Goth:  Let  Rome  herfelf  be  Bane  unco  herfetf ; 
And  Ihe  whom  mighty  Kingdoms  curtfy  to, 
Like  a  forlorn  and  defpetate  caft  away* 
Do  fhameful  execution  on  herfelf. 

Man  But  if  my  frofty  figns  and  chaps  of  age, 
Grave  witneffes  of  true  experience, 
Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  my  words, 
Speak,  Rom's  dear  friend ;  as  crft  oof  Aftceftor* 

[To  Lucius. 
When  with  his  folemn  tongue  he  did  dilbourfe 
To  love-fick  Vino's  fad  attending  ear, 
The  (lory  of  that  baleful  burning  Night, 
When  fubtile  Greeks Jbrpriz'd  Kihg  Priam** Trey: 
Tell  us,  what  Sinon  hath  bewitched  our  ears, 
Or  who  hath  brought  the.  fatal  engine  ift, 
That  gives  our  Sny,  our  Rome^  the  civil  wouhd. 
My  heart  is  not  compadt  of  flinty  nor  fteel  \ 
Nor  can  I  utter  all  our  bitter  grifcf, 
But  floods  of  tears  will  drown  my  oratory, 
And  break  my  very  utt'rance  ;  e*en  in  the  time 
When  it  fhould  move  you  to  attend  me  mod, 
Lending  your  kind  commiferation.  - 
Here  is  a  Captain,  let  him  tell  the  Tale, 
Your  hearts  Will  throb  and  Weep  to  hear  hirti  fpeak* 

LUc.  Then,  noble  Auditory,  be  it  known  to  you* 
That  curfed  Chiron  and  Demetrius 

Were 


L 
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Weie  they  that  rinrtdered  our  Emperors  brother. 

And  they  it  were  that  ravifhed  our  lifter ; 

For  thfcir  feH  faults  our  brothers  were  beheaded* 

Our  father's  tears  delpis'd,  and  bafely  cozen'd 

Of  4tai  true  hand  that  fought  Rome's  quarrel  out; 

And  fent  her  enemies  into  the  grave. 

Laftly,  myfeif  uftklhdly  baniftfd, 

The  gates  Ihut  on  me,  and  turn'd  weeping  out, 

To  beg  relief  among  RomSs  enemies; 

Who  drown'd  thetr.enntitv  in  my  true  teats,  ' 

And  op'd  their  arms  t'emorace  me  as  a  friend  $    * 

And  I  im  turaM  forth,  be  it  known  to  you, 

That  have  prefeiVd  her  welfare  in  my  blood, 

And  from  her  bofom  took  the  enemy's  point, 

Sheathing  the  fteel  m  my  advenfrous  body. 

Alas !— you  know,  I  am  no  vaunter,  I; 

My  fears  can  witnefs,  dumb  although  they  are, 

That  my  report  is  juft,  and  full  of  truth. 

But,  foft,  methinks,  I  do  digrefs  too  much, 

Citing  my  Worthfcfs  praife  :  oh,  pardon  me, 

For  when  no  friends  are  by,  men  praife  themfelves. 

•'  Mar.  Now  is  my  tongue  to  fpeak :  behold  this 

chHd, 
Of  this  was  Tamara  deliveiM ; 
Th«  iffue  of  an  irreligious  Mbor9 
Chief  architect  and  plotter  of  thefe  Wo«  ; 
The  villain  is  alive  in  Tituf  houfe, 
And  as  he  is,  to  Witnefs  this  is  true. 
Now  judge*  what  caufe  had  TitUs  to  revengt 
Thefe  wrongs,  unfpeakable,  paft  patience, 
Ortnofle  than  any  living  man  could  bear. 
Now  you  have  heard  the  truth,  What  fay  you,  2tfi+ 

mam  ? 
Have  we  done  aught  atriife  ?  ftew  us  wherein, 
And  from  the  place  where  you  behold  us  now, 
The  poor  remainder  of  Andronicusj 
We'HTtand  in  hand  all  headlong  caft  us  dowil, 

And 
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And  on  the  ragged  (tones  beat  out  our  brains, 
And  make  a  mutual  Clofure  of  our  Houfc. 
Speak,  Romans,  ipeak*  and,  if  you  fay,  we  (ball, 
Lo,  hand  in  hand,  Lucius  and  I  will  fall.  •  . 

yEnu  Come,  dome,  thou  reverend  man  of  Rime, 
And  Wing  our  Emperor  gently  in  thy  hand, 
Lucius  our  Emperor,  for,  well  I  know, 
The  common  voice  do  cry,  it  (hall  be  fo. 

Mar.  Lucius;  all  hail,  Rome's  royal  Emperor! 
Go,  go,  into  oldT/'/tfj*  forrowful  houfe. 
And  bitb?f  hale  that  mi(bclieving  Moor* 
To  be  acJjudg'd fome  direful  flaughtering  death-, 
As  punifhment  for  his  mod  wicked  life. 
Lucius,  alf  hail,  Roms's  gracious  governour ! 

Luc.  THanks,  gentle  Romans:  may  I  govern  fo, 
To  heal  Rome's  harm,  and  drive  away  her  woe ! 
But,  gentle  people,  give  me  aim  a  while, 
For  nature  pots  me  to  a  heavy  ta(k : 
Stand  all  aloof;  but,  Uncle,  draw  you,  near, 
To  fhed  obfequious  tears  upon  this  Trunk  * 
Oh,  take  this  warm  kifs  on  thy  pale  cold  lips,' 

"*'...""  [KiffesTm. 

Thefe  forrowful  drops  uppn  thy  bbod-ftain'd  face; 
The  laft  true  duties  of  thy  noble  Son. 

Mar.  Ay,  tear  for  tear,*  and  loving  kifs  for  kifc, 
Thy  brother  Marcus  tenders  on  thy  lips  i 
O,  were  the  fum  of  thefe  that  I  fhould  pay 
Countlefs  and  infinite,  yet  would  I  pay  them  ! 

Luc.  Come  hither,  boy*    come,  come,  and  kara 
of  us 
To  melt  in  (bowers  ;  thy  grandfire  lov'd  thee  well  j 
Many  a  time  he  danced  thee  on  his  knee, 
Sung  thee  afleep,  his  loving  Breaft  thy  pillow  * 
Many  a  matter  hath  he  told  to  thee, 
Meet  arid  agreeing  with  thy  infancy ; 
In  that  refpeft  then,  like  a  loving  cnUd, 
Shed  yet  fome  fm^H  drops  from  thy  tender  fpring, 
f    *  -    •        .  j^ 
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Becatife  kind  nature  doth  require  it  fo : 
Friends  (hould  aflbciate  friends,  in  grief  and  woe. 
Bid  him  farewel,  commit  him  to  the  grave ; 
Do  him  that  kindnefs,  and  take  leave  of  him. 

Bay.  O  grandfire,  grandfire !  ev'n  with  all  my  heart* 
'Would  I  wefc  dead,  fo  you  did  Eve  again — 
"O  Lord,  I  cann6t  fpeak  to  him  for  weeping — 
My  tears  will  choak  me,  if  1  ope  my  mouth. 

S  C  £  iN  £     VIL 
Enter  Romans  with  Aaron. 

Rom.  You  fad  Andronui,  have  done  with  woes : 
Give  fcntence  on  this  execrable  wretch, 
That  hath  been  breeder  of  thefe  dire  events. 

Luc.  Set  him  breaft  deep  in  earth,  and  famifli  him*' 
There  let  him  ftand,  and  rave  and  cry  for  food  j 
If  any  one  relieves  or  pities  him, 
For  the  offence  he  dies.    This  is  our  doom. 
Some  flay  to  fee  him  faftned  in  the  earth. 

Aar.  O,  why  (hould  wrath  be  mute,   and  fury 
dumb ! 
J  am  no  baby,  I,  that  with  bafe  prayers 
1  fhould  repent  the  evil  I  have  done : 
Ten  thoufand  worfe,  than  ever  yet  I  did, 
Would  I  perform,  if  I  might  have  my  will  5 
If  one  good  deed  in  all  my  life  1  did, 
I  do  repent  it  from  my  very  foul. 

Inc.   Some  loving  friends   convey  the  Emp'ror 
hence, 
And  give  him  burial  in  his  father's  grave. 
My  father  and  Lavinia  (hall  forthwith 
Be  clofed  in  our  HoufhokTs  Monument: 
As  for  that  heinous  tygrefs  Tamora, 
No  funeral  rites,  nor  man  in  mournful  weeds,' 
No  mournful  bell  (hall  ring  her  burial ; 

$  Bat 
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ut  throw  her  forth  to  bcafjts  and  birds  of  prey ; 
Her  life  was  bead-like,  and  devoid  of  pky ; 
And,  being  lb,  flxtfl  b^ve  like  want  or  pity. 
See  juftice  done  orijqrm.  that  damtfd  Moar% 
From  whom  our  heavy  haps  had  their  beginning* 
•Then,  afterwards,  well  order  well  the  State  \ 
That  like  events  ./nay  ne'er  it  ruinate.    {Exeunt  emeu 
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**  This  is  one  of.thoje  PJIays 
which  I  have  always  thought, 
with  the  better  Judges,  ought 
not  to  be  acknowledged  in  the 
Lift  of  Shah/pear's  genuine 
Pieces.  And,  perhaps,  I  may 
give1  a  Proof  to  ftrengthen  this 
Opinion,  that  may  put  die  Mat- 
ter out  of  quoftion.  Bt*  J*bn- 
/»*,  in  the  Introduction  to  hi* 
Bartholomew  T air  *  which  made 
its  firfiV  Appearance,  in  the  Year 
1614,  couples  Jeronymo  and  Jn- 
drenictu  together  in  Reputation, 
and  fpeaks'  of  tjiem  as  Plays 
then  Qf  twenty-five  err  thirty 
Tears  ftanding.  Consequently 
Auirtntiu*  mo  ft  have  been  on 
the  Stage  before  Sbaitjpear  left 
Wanwickjbirty  to  come  and  re- 
fide  in  Lnukn :,  And'  I  never 
heard  it  fo  much  as  intimated, 
that  he  had' tamed  his  Genius 
to  Stage- Writing  before  Jie  af- 
fociated  with  the  Placers,  and 
became  one  of  their  Body. 
Sfowtvef,  that  he  afterwards 
introduced  it  a-new  on  the  Stage, 
with  the  Addition  of  his  own 
mafterly  Toudies,  is  fnconteft- 
abk,  and  thence,  t  prefcme, 
Ijrew  his  Title  to  it.  The  Dic- 
tion in  general,  where  he  has 
not  taken  the  Pains  to  raife  it, 
is  even  beneath   that  of  the 


Three  Parts  of  HemyVL  Tie 
Story  we  are  to  fuppofe  merely 
ficlkioos.  Amdnmcus  is  a  Sur- 
name of  pure  Grttk  Derivation. 
Tamtra  is  neither  mentioned  by 
Ammianui  JHarceUmms9  nor  any 
Body,  elfe  that  I  can  find.  Nor 
had  Romt>  in  die  Time  of  her 
Emperors,  any  Wars  with  the 
Gotbsy  that  I  know  of,  not  nil 
after  the  Translation  of  the  Em- 
pire, I  mean  to  Byzantiwm,  and 
yet  the  Scene  of  our  Play  is  laid 
at  Rapt,  and  Smturninus  iselefi- 
•  ed  to  the  Empire  at  the  Capitol. 
Theobald. 

AH  the  editors  and  criticJw 
agree  with  Mr.  Thfoboli  in 
fuppofiqg  this  play  fpurioo*. 
I  fee  no  reafon  for  differing 
from  4hem;  for  the  colour 
of  the  ftite  is  *hotfy  iBfc* 
rent  from  that  of  qhe  other 
plays,  and  there  is  an  attempt 
at  regular  verification,  and  ar- 
tificial dofes,  not  always  iaele- 
fant,  yet;  f^dcra  ©leafing,  The 
arbarity  of  the  ipeSacfes,  and 
tjhe  general  maflacre  which  are 
tier*  exhibited,  can  fcarcdy  be 
conceived  tolerable  to  any  aa- 
, .4ics)ce«  yet  we^re  tnldty /■*»- 
fox,  that  they  were  not  only 
borne  but  praifecl.  That$A«i*- 
Jpettr  wrdte  any  part,  though 
Or 
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TbeatsU  declares  it  inatnteftabk, 
1  See  no  realbn  for  believing. 

The  chronology  of  this  pity 
does  not  prove  it  not  to  be 
Sbahfpeart**  If  it  had  been 
written  twenty-five  years,  in 
1614,  it  might  have  been  writ- 
ten when  Sbakifftart  was  twen- 
ty-five  years  old.  When  he 
left  Wanwickftrirt  I  know  not, 
bat  at  the  age  of  twenty-five  it 
was  rather  too  late  to  fly  for 
deer-ftealing. 


Ra<veqfcreft9  who,  in  the  reign 
of  Cbarlti  II.  revifed  this  play, 
and  reftored  it  to  the  ftage,  tells 
us  in  his  preface,  from  a  thea- 
trical tradition  I  fuppofe,  which 
in  his  time  might  be  of  fufficient 
authority,  that  this  play  was 
touched  in  different  parts  by 
$bakefpi*rt%  but  written  byfome 
other  poet.  I  do  not  find 
Sbakifpeart**  touches  very  di& 
cernible. 


THE 


»      r    i 


THE 
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O  F 
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.1 


Dramatis  Perfonae. 

D.U  K  C  A  N,  King  of  Scotland. 
Ifarit^}    Sons  to  the  King. 
%Z%£    }    Centrals  of  tbe  King's  Arm,. 

Lenox, 

Macduff, 

Roffe, 

Menteth, 

Angus, 

Cathnefc*  J 

Fleanoe,  «S^r /^  Bamjuo. 

Siward,  Gekera I  of tie  Englifh  Fare es. 

Toting  Siward,  bis  Son. 

Sey ton,  an  Officer  attending  on  Macbeth. 

Son  to  Macduff 

Doffor. 


>  Noblemen  of  Scotland. 


-    * 


/.• 


Lady  Macbeth. 

Lady  Macduff. 

Qentlewoma^atte^dm  onLfdy  Macbeth         -v    , 

Update,  andtbree^er  Htybes. 

Lords j  Gentlemen,  Officers 9  Soldiers  and  Attendants. 

fTbe  Gbofi  of  Banquo,  and  fevered  other  Apparitions. 

S  C  ENE,  in  tbe  End  of  tbe  fourtb  AS,  lies  in  Eng- 
land ;  through  tbe  reft  of  tbe  Play,  in  Scotland  •, 
•  and,  chiefly,  at  Macbeth';  Caftle. 

Of  this  play  there  is  no  edi-  P^nt  Editor  has  febjoined  to 

tfon  more  anrient  than  that  of  *****  P**J  w«re  pttblifhed  by  him 

l6t%.  in  a  faull  pamphlet  in  ijij., 

Moft  of  the  notes  which  the 
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ACTL    SCENE   I. 


An  open  Place. 

Thunder  and  IJghtmng.    *  Enter  three  Witches. 
i  Witch. 


w? 


HEN  (hall  we  three  meet  4gain 
thunder,  lightning,  or  in  rain  ? 
Witch.  When  the  hurly-burly's  done, 


When  the  Battle's  loft  and  won. 

3  Witch.  That  will  be  ere  Set  of  Sum 


i 


1  Witch. 


f  E*tir  tbrn  Witches.]  In  or- 
der to  make  a  true  eftimate  of  the 
abilities  and  merit  of  a  writer, 
it  ii  always  ncceflary  to  examine 
the  genius  of  his  age,  and  the 
opinions  of  his  cotemporaries. 
A  poet  who  fllonld  now  make 
the  whole  a&on  of  his  tragedy 
depend  upon  enchantment,  and 
produce  the  chief  events  by  the 
afiHanceof  fnpernatoral  agents, 


would  be  cenfnred  as  tranfgref- 
fing  the  bounds  of  probability, 
be  banifhed  from  the  Theatre  to 
the  nurfery,  and  condemned  tb 
write  fairy  tales  inflead  of  trage* 
dies ;  but  a  furvey  of  the  no- 
tions that  prevailed  at  the  time 
when  this  play  was  written,  will 

Srove  that  Sbaktfpeare  was  in  no 
anger  of  fuch  cenfiires,  fmce 
he  only  turned  the  fyftem  that 
was 


1  Whim  tbi  Bmttt'i  Uft  and 

wt,  ]   r.  i.    the  battle  in 

which  Macbabwis  thenengaged* 

Thefe  wayward  fillers,  a*  we 

may  fee  in  a  note  on  the  third 

Vol.  VI, 


fcene  of  this   aft,  were  much 
concerned  in  battles. 

H*  nominamiur  Vmlkjri* ;  juas 
qttodvis  ad pretlium  Odinus  mittit. 
Warbvrton, 
Bb 
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i  Witch.  Where  the  place  ? 

2  Witch.  Upon  the  heath. 

3  Witch.  There  I  go  to  meet  Macbeth. 


i  Witcb. 


was  then  univerfally  admitted  to 
Ms  "advantage,  and  was  far  from 
overburthening  the  credulity  of 
his  audience.  ^  . 

The  r/ality  of  Witchcraft  or 
enchantment,  which,  though  not 
itriclly  the  fame,  are  confounded 
in  this  play,  has  in  all  ages  and 
countries  been  credited  by  the 
common  people,  and  in  mod  by 
the  learned  therofelvcs.  Thele 
phantoms  have  indeed  appeared 
more  frequently,  in  proportion 
as  the  darknefs  of  ignorance  hat 
been  more  grofs  ;  but  it  cannot 
be  fhtwn,  that  the  brighfef! 
gleams  of"  knowledge  have  at 
any  time  been  fufficicnt  to  drive 
them  out  of'  the  world.  The 
time  in  which  this  kind  of  cre- 
dulity was  at  it*  height,  fcems 
t6  bate  been  that  of  jhe  holy 
war,  in  which  the  chriftians  im- 
puted all  theii  defeats  to  enchant- 
ments or  diabolical  oppofition, 
as  th  y  afciibed  their  iucceis  to 
the  afilfiance  of  their  military 
faints; « nJ  the  learned  Dr.  IVar- 
hurton  a r  pears  to  believe  (SuppL 
to  the  Inti  bJvil  on  to  Don  Quixote) 
that  the  rlrft  accounts  of  en- 
chant nents  were  brought  into 
this  pare  of  the  world  by  thofe 
<wbo  returned  from  their  caitern 
expeditions.  But  there  is  always 
fome  diftence  between  the  birth 
and  maturity  of  folly  as  of  wick* 
ciin efs :  this  opinion  had  long 
exifted,  though  perhaps  the  ap- 
plication of  ic  had  in  no  fore* 
going  age  been  fo  frequent,  nor 


the  reception  fo  general  0£»* 
pioforus,  in  Pbctius's  extiads, 
tells  us  of  one  LibmuJut,  who 
praltifejd  this,  kind  of  jmilitary 
inagic,*and  having  pramifed 
XF*pi  hvhnur  mni  pafrdpn  mf 
•/m,  to  perform  great  thingi  a* 
gainft'tk*  barbarian*  'without  Jtl- 
diert,  was,  at  the  inftances  of  the 
Emperefs  Placidia,  put  to  Death, 
when  he  wa*  about  to  have  given 
proofs  of  his  abilities.  The 
Empe/efs  (hewed  foxne  kindnefs 
in  hef  anger  by  cutting  him  off 
at  a  time  fo  coByenicnt  for  Us 
reputation. 

But  a  more  remarkable  proof 
of  the  antiquity  of  this  notion 
may  be  found  in  St.  Cbrvfr/**'* 
book  de  Sacerdotio%  which  ejchi- 
bits  a  fcehe  of  enchantments  net 
exceeded  by  any  romance  of  the 
middle  age  :  he  fuppofes  a  fpec- 
tator  overlooking*  field  of  battle 
attended  by  one  that  points  out 
all  the  various  obje£U  of  horror, 
the  engines  of  deuxuetion*  and 
the  arts  of  {laughter,  down  it 
m  covfa  tm(  ttmrnwf  $uu  mm**- 
ntf  *****  A*  t*»o«  f*#Jyamlmt+  **i 

ctj»  yonnMtf  ivtapu  nau  »&u.  Let 
him  them  proceed  to  Jbt,<ut  bm 
tn  tbt  cfpojitt  or  met  horjit  Jfjnnf 
by  enchantment i  armed  mem  tr*x)- 
ported  through  th*  air,  and  evwy 
power  and  form  of  magic.  Whe- 
ther St.  Cbrjjijtom  believed  tfc«a 
fuch  performances  were  really  to 
be  feen  in  a  day  of  battle,  or 
only  endeavoured  to  enliven  hi* 


MAC  BETH. 

i  Witcb.  I  come,  I  come,  Grimalkin: 
2  Witcb.  Padocki  cails anon  ! 
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At 


defcription,  by  adopting  the  no- 
tions of  the  vulgar,  it  is  equally 
certain,  that  fuch  notions  were 
in  his  time  received,  and  that 
therefore  they  were  not  imported 
ftam  the  €aratt*sAin  sl  later  age ; 
the  wars  with  the  Saracens  how- 
ever gave  occafion  to  their  pro- 
pagation; not  only  as  bigotry 
naturally  difcovers  prodigies,  but 
as  the  fcene  of  aftion  was  re-* 
moved  to  a  great  diftance. 

The  reformation  did  not  im- 
mediately  arrive  at  it's  meridian, 
and  tho'  day  was  gradually  en- 
ereafing  upon  us,  the  goblins  of 
witchcraft  ftill  continued  to  hover 
?fi  tMt  twilight.  In  the 'time  of 
Qneen  Eliza&etbwzs  the  remark- 
able trial  of  the  witches  of  War- 
hit,  Wh'ofe  eonviclion  Is  ftifl 
commemorated  in  an*  annual  fer- 
mon  £1  Huntingdon.  But  in  the 
reign  of  King  Jdmes,  In  which* 
this  tragedy  was  written,  many 
cirtnmftances  concurred  to  pro- 
pagate and  confirm  this  opinion. 
The  king,  who  was  much  cele- 
brated'for  his  knowledge,  had, 
before  his  arrival  in  England,  not 
oftly  ettarrhinCd  -  in  perfon  a  wo- 
man accoied  of  witchcraft,  but 
had  given  a  very  formal  account 
<tf  the  pr*6Uces  and  illusions  of 
evil  fplrits,  the  compass  of 
*itefre$;  the  ceremonies  ufed  by 
them',  th£  manner  of  detecting 
them',  and  the  iuftice  of  punifh- 
l  ingthem,  in  nfs  Dialogues  of 
J  Damttcbg^,  written  in  the  Scot- 
tifi  dialect,  and  published  at 
;  'fMurgi*.  This  book  was,  feen 


after  'his '^cceffion,  reprinted  at 
London \  and  as  the  ready  way  to 

fain  King  Jaiheis  favour  was  to 
atterhisfpecutations,  thefyftem 
of  Dsrvtonologitwzs  immediately 
adopted  by  all  who  defired  either 
to  gain  preferment  or  not  to  lofe 
it.  Thus  the  doftrine  of  witch- 
craft was  very  powerfully  incul* 
cated  ;  and  as  the  greateft  part  of 
mankind  have  no  other,  reafon 
for- their  opinions  than  that  they 
are  in  faffuon,  it  cannot  be 
doubted  but  this  perfuaiion  r^ade 
4  rapid  progrefs,  iince  vaaJty 
and  credulity  co-operated  in  its. 
favour.  The  infection  fooa 
reacted  the  parliament,  who,  in 
the*firft  year  of  King  James% 
made  a  law  by  which  it  was  enac- 
ted, chap  xii.  That"  if  any 
"  perfon  (hall  ufeany  invocatioa 
"  or  conjuration  of  any  evil  or 
"  wicked  fpirit ;  a.  or  mall  con* 
•'  fu!t, covenant  with,  entertain. 
'"  employ,  feed,  or  reward  any 
«c  evil  or  curfed  fpint  to  or  for" 
41  any  intent  or  purpofe  ;  3.  or 
"  ta£e  up  any  dead  man,  wo- 
««'  man  or  child  out  of  the  grave*  * 
"  —  or  the  fkin,  bone,  or  any 
'«  part  of  the  dead  perfon,  to  be 
«'«  employed  or  ufed  in  any  man- 
"  ncr  pf  witchcraft,  forCery, 
"  charm,  or  enchaiitmcrit ;  4. 
"  orfhallufe,pra&ifeorexercife 
'  "  any  fort  cf  witchcraft,  force - 
€t  ry,  charm,  or  enchantment,; 
"•«  c.  whereby  any  perfon  fliafl 
"  be  dvllroyeJ,  killed,  wailod, 
•'  c  >n  fa 'Tied,  pined,  '  or  laraei 
11  in  any  r;r,rt  cf  the  body  ; 
Bb2  ••6.  That 


|7*  MACBETH. 

All.  *  Fair  is  foul,  and  &ial  is  fair. 
Hover  through  the  fog  and  filthy  aw. 

\Tbey  rift  from  the  fiage  and  fly  <wwy. 


S  C  EN  E    IL 
Changes  to  the  Palace  at  Fori* 

Enter  King,   Malcolm,,  Donalbaiiw  Lenox,  with  cfi 
tendants>  meeting  a  bleeding  Captain* 

King.  \X  THAT  biloody  man  is  that  ?  he  can  report, 
W    As  feemeth  by  his  plight,  of  the  revolt 
The  neweft  ftate. 

Mai.  This  is  the  Serjeant* 
Who  like  a  good  and  hardy  felcfier  fought 
*Gainft  my  captivity.    Hailr  brafvt  ftiendf 


•«  6.  That  every  fuch  peribn 
•*  being  convicted  foafl  faffer 
•«  death."  This  law  was  re- 
pealed in  oar  time. 

Thus,  in  the  time  of  Shake- 
fptar%  was  the  do&rtne  of  witch- 
craft at  once  eftabUmed  by  law 
and  by  the  iamonr  and  it  be* 
came  not  only  unpoftte,  but  cri- 
minal, to  doubt  it ;  and  as  pro- 
digies are  always  feen  in  propor- 
tion as  they  are  expected,  witch- 
es were  every  day  dtfeovered^ 
and  multiplied  (b  faftin  feme 

♦  places,  due  bifltop  Hail  men- 
tions a.  viHage  in  Lanc*jbir$t 
where  their  number  was  greater 

*  than  that  of  the  houfes.  The 
-  jefuitv  and  fe&azies  took  advan- 
tage of  this  oniverfal  error,  and 
endeavoured  to  promote  the  in- 
tcreft  of  their -parties  by  pre- 
tended cures  of  perfons  afflicted 
fyrvdh'pirits;  bur  they  were  de- 

•    .      7 


telted  and  expofedby-the  clergy 
of  the  eftabKmed  church. 

Upon  this  general  infatuation 
&bakejpe*rt  might  be  easily  al- 
lowed to  found  a  play,  efpccially 
fince  he  las  followed  with  great 
etadnefe  fuch  kiiorie*  as  were 
then  thought  trae;  aorcan  it 
be  doubted  that  the  ftcact  of 
enchantment,  however  they  may 
now  be  ridiculed,,  were  both  by 
himfelf  and  hi*  audience  thought 
awful  and  aJfc&iag. 

*  FmirufouU  <mdfml*$f**r\ 
i.  e.  We  make  these  ftddea 
changes  of  the  weather.  Aot 
Macbttb,  fpeakmg  of  dns  <Uy» 
foon  after  feys, 

So  fiuland  fatr  sr*f  **m* 
mi  Jan.        WARncafwe- 

I  believe  the  mcantogv,  4* 
to  ici,  perverfe  and  jaassgsiaor  as 
we-nttr/arr  if  fo*l,  **d  juJt  u 
fain. 
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Say  » the  King  the  knowledge  of  the  broil. 
As  thou  didft  leave  it. 

Cap.  Doubtful  long  it  ftood, 
As  two  fpent  fwimraers  that  do  ding  together, 
And  choak  their  Art.    The  merqilels  Macdond^ 
Worthy  to  be  a  Rebel  •,  for  to  That 
The  multiplying' rillauies  of  oatvre 
Do  fwarm  upon  him,  9  from  the  weftem  ifles 
Of  Kernes  and  Gafom-glaffes  was  fupply'd ; 
♦  And  fortune  on  his  damned  quarrel  fmiling, 
Shew'd  like  a  rebel's  whore.     But  all  too  weak ;  , 
For  brave  Macbeth^  well  he  deferves  that  name, 
Difdaining  fortune,  with  his  brandilht  fteel, 
Which  fmoak'd  with  bloody  execution, 
Lik  Valoui's  Minion  carved  out  his  pafiage, 

'Till  he  fac\i  the  Have; 
Who  ne'er  fhook  hands  nor  bid  farewel  to  him, 
*Till 5  be  unfeam'd  him  from  the  nave  to  th*  chops* 
And  fix'd  his  head  upon  our  battlements, 

i  .    >mfir*m  the  witr*  ijks  *  I a  former  editions : 

0/.K«rae»  WGallw-gUJfci  Ami  fmm*    —  bis  damntd 

tw  MtV**  3     Whether  quarry  fmiUng.  ]    Quartd 

frftisd  •/+  for  Mplisd  frm  or  wat  formerly  ufed  for  tau/i>  or 

*mtb9  wa»a>kijadof  Grecifoaof  foe  tbfcc*Jt9n  §f  a  f*arni9  and 

Sbubfaar'*  cxproffio* ;  or  who-  U  to  be  found  in  that  fenfein 

ther  mf  be  a  corcaptie*  of  the  tiblltngjbtmfs  account  of  the  Ao- 

editors,  who  took  &r*tt  sad  ry  QtMaekatbi  who,  upon  the 

GaMm^ftafi**  which  were  only  creation  of  the  prince  of  Cum- 

light  aid  heavy  aided  Foot,  to  barlami*  thought,  fay*  the  hifto* 


be  the*****  of  two  of  the  wef-  nan,  that  he  had  a  jujt  quaml 

.teri*iflasds*Idan'l  know.  Him  to  endeavour  after  the  Crown. 

^€d**vig*mttiam*jikiuMt  The  fenfe  therefore  is,  F*r$amj 

'  m  Hibtrni&b  GaUicis  Jmliwg  w  bit  txtcrabU  camft,  &c 


aatifm  ftmiia*  J<**J*  mmjn^k  Tbu^UowcdbyBr.PWfartar. 

f$Ja&  Uw  *rmm*fi*  f**s  Kex-  *  —rb*  wafiamd  bit*  frm  tbg 

noj-vponfc  m  mm  /«**#  &  b-  .  nave  Htb*  oUps,]  We  fei- 

tit*  farrt*  ptditvm  Monmgr*-  dom  hear  of  fhch  terrible  crofs 

<vimu  armatur4>  q**s  Galloglaf-  blows  given  and  received  but  by 

tjfips  appellant.      W  araet  Antiq.  gianu  and  mifcreants  in  Amadit 

Hiber.  cap.  6.    Wajlbuhton.  de  Gault.    Befidcs,  it  anil  be  a 

B  b  3  ftrsnge 
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King.  Oh,  valiant  Goufm!  worthy  Gentleman ! 

Cap.  6  As  whence  the  fun  'gins  his  reftaftion, 
Shipwrecking  ftorms  arfd  direfbl  thtinders  break} 
So  from  that  Spring,  whence  Comfort  feem'd  to  come, 

.  *• '    '  Pii- 


ftrange  aukward  ftroke  that 
cimtd  unzip  him  upwards  from 
the  navel  to  the  chops.  But. 
Sbaktfpeur  certainly  wrote, 

—  he  9trnfenm*d  him  from  the 
nape  to  the  chops, 
i.  e.  cut  his  fkull  in  two  j  which 
might  be  dor.e  by  a  Highlander's 
fword.  This  was  a  reafonable 
blow,  and  very  naturally  ex- 
prcflcd,  on  fuppofing  it  given 
when  the  head  of  the  wearied 
combatant  was  reclining  down- 
wards at  the  latter  end  of  a  long 
d  ueL  For  the  nape  is  the  hinder 
part  of  the  neck,  where.|he  <ver» 
ttbr*  join  to  the  bone  of  the 
ikull.     So  in  Coriolanus, 

O  !  that  you  could  turn  your  eyes 
towards,  tht  napes  ofjutfr  »dri/. 
The  word  ntsfeamtd,  likeuufe, 
becomes  very  proper;  and  al- 
ludes to  the.  future  which  goes 
xrofs  the  crown  of  the  head  in 
that  direction  called  the  jutura 
fagittaJis;  and  which,  confe- 
cpiently,  mull  be  opened  by  fuch 
a  ftroke.  it  is  remarkable,  that 
Jdslto*,  wbo  in  his  youth  read 
and  imitated  our  poet  much, 
particularly  in  his  Comus,  was 
milled  by  this  corrupt  reading. 
For  in  the  manufenpt  of  that 
.poem  in Trinity-College  Library, 
the  following  lines  are  read  thus, 

Or  J  rag  him  by  tht  curbs*  and 
cleave  his  fcalpe 

Down  to  the  hippes.— — 
An  evident  imitation  cf  this  cor- 


rupted patiage.     But  he  altered 
it  with  better  jadgment*  te 
afcjti  death 

Curs'd  as  his  lift* 

Warbchtok. 

*  As  whence  the  fun  'ciKS  his 
rejUQ'ton,]  Here  are  ttvo 
readings  in  the  copies,  gives,  and 
1 'gifts,  i.  el  begins.  Eut  the  lat- 
ter I  think  is  the  right,  as  found- 
ed on  observation,  that  ftorms 
generally  come  from  the  cat*. 
As  /rem  tb*  place,  fays  be,  <wbnct 
t  hi  fun  begins  his  courJe%  (viz,  the 
soft  J  jbifnvreckittg  ftorms  frocetd, 
,>.  £sV-  For  the  catnral  «d 
constant  motion  of  the  ocean  is 
from  eaft  to  weft  ;  and  the  wind 
has  the  fame  general  dire&ioo. 
Prmipua  y  gener ales  [ventornm] 
cau/a  eft  ipje  Sol  q*i  aerem  rare- 
facet  Is  attemuV.  Akr  enim  r<f 
refa&m  mttko  major  em  locum  f*/- 
tstlat.  Imde  fit  ut  Aer  a  Jole  «■- 
pulfus  Milium  *vicinum  derm  mar*i 
impetu  protrudat  |  cumout  Sol  eh 
Oriente  its  occidtntem  tirevmrsu- 
tur,  pracipttus  ab  eo  aeris  impul- 
fus  net  veHos  occi  den  tern.  Vn- 
reteii  Geogr.  L  f .  r.  14.  prop.  10. 
See  alfo  Doclor  Halltfs  Acre** 
of  she  Trade  Wmds  of  the  Men- 
foots*.  This  being  to,  it  is  ik> 
wonder  that  ftorms  mould  conic 
-mod  frequently  from  that  qoar- 
*  ter ;  or  that  they  mould  be  noil 
-violent,  becanfe  there  is  a  con- 
currence of  the  natural  morions 
of  wind  and  wave.  This  proves 
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7  D&omforts  weird.     Mark,  King  of  Scotland,  mark : 
No  fooneF  juffcce  had,  with  valour  ann'd, 
Compelrd  thefe  (kipping  Kermes  to  truft  their  heels  -, 
But  the  Nmrwtyan  lord,  furveying  Vantage, 
With  furbiflrt  arms  and  new  fupplies  of  men 
Began  %  frefl>  afiaulr, 

King .  Difmay'd  not  this 
Our  Captains,  Macbeth  and  Banana  ? 

Cap.  Yes, 
As  fparrows,  eagles ;  or  the  hare,  the  lion. 
If  I  fay  footh,  I  mud  report,  they  were 
1  As  cannons  overcharg'd  with  double  cracks,  : 

So 


the  true  reading  U  'gins ;  the 
other  reading  not  fixing  it  to 
that  cruarter.  For  the  Suu  may 
pvi  its  reflection  in  a nj  part  of 
its  cburfe  above  the  horizon ;  but 
it  can  begin  it  only  in  one.  The 
Oxford  Editor,  however,  flicks 
to  the  other  reading,  gives :  and 
fays,  that,  by  the  Sun*s  giving 
his  rejteftion,  is  meant  the  rain* 
htmy  the  flrongefl  and  moft  re- 
uarkahle  reflexion  of  any  the  Sun 
gives.  He  appears  by  this  to 
nave  as  good  a  hand  at  reforming 
oar  phyficB  as  our  poetry.  This 
u  a  ducovery,  that  fhipwrecktng 
ftorms  proceed  from  the  rain- 
bow. But  he  was  mifled  by  his 
want  of  fkill  in  Sbakefpeare's 
phrafeology,  who,  by  the  fun's 
rejftitien,'  means  only  the  Sun's 
light.  But  while  he  is  intent  on 
risking  his  author  fpeakcorreft- 
Jy,  he1  flips  himfelf;  The  rain- 
Wis  no  more  a  refte&ion  of  the 
San  than  a  tune  is  a  fiddle.  And, 
tfco*  ft  be  the  moft  remarkable  *f  • 
ftft  of  refledled  light,  yet  it  is 
not  the  ftnngeft.  WARBtJRTO#. 
There  are  not  two  readings : 
l»d|  the  old  folios  have  'gins. 


7  Discomfort  nveWdJ] 
Shake fpear  without  quefHonwrotc 
Discomfit,  /.  f.  rout,  over-, 
throw,  from  the  Latin,  difconfc- 
tus.  And  that  was  the  cafe,  at 
the  firft  onfet,till  Macbeth  turned 
the  fortune  of  the  day.    Ware. 

Difomfort  is  right,  being  the 
natural  oppofite  to  comfort* 
WelVd,  forjtoived,  is  Thirty* 
emendation.  The  common  co- 
pies have,  dif comfort  fvjelVd. 

*  As  cannons  over  chared  nvilb 
dmibU  cracks, 

So  tbty  redoukh  flrokes  upon  the 

foe":]  Mr.  Tbr.baid  has  enr 

deavoured  to  improve  the  fenfe 

of  this  paflage  by  altering  the 

*punftuati©n  thus : 

,    ,—tby  were 

As  ea  >nons  oz/crcbarg'J,   nv'th 
dcubfe  cracks 

So  they  redoubled  frokes— 
He  declares,  with  fome  degree, 
of  exultation,  that  he  has  no* 
idea  of  a  cannon  charged  with* 
double  crack*  \  but  furely  the  great 
authour  will  not  gain  much  by; 
an  alteration  which  makes  him  ' 
fay  of  a  hero,  that  he  redoubles' 
f  rotes  nvtth  double  cracks,  an  cx- 

B  b  4  preflion 
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So  they  redoubled  ftrokes  upon  the  foe, 

Except  they  meant  to  bathe  in  reeking  wounds,    - 

9  Or  memorize  another  Golgotha^ 

I  cannot  tell — r— 

But  I  am  faint,  my  galhes  cry  for  help. 

King.  So  well  thy    words  become    thee,   as  thy 
wounds ; 
They  fmack  of  honoqr  both,    Go,  get  hjm  ftjr^com. 

Enter  Rofl?  and  Angus, 

But  who  comes  here  ? 

Mai.  The  worthy  Thane  of  Roffe. 

Len.  What  hafte  looks  through  his  eyes  \ 
*  So  fliould  he  look,  that  feerps  tofpeak  things  ftrangc 


preffion  not  more  loudly  to  be 
applauded,  or  more  eafily  par* 
cloned  than  that  which  is  reject- 
ed in  its  favour.  That  a  cannon 
is  charged  with  thunder  or  with 
double  thunders  may  be  written, 
not  only  without  nonfenfe,  but 
with  elegance,  and  nothing  elfe 
%s  here  meant  by  cracks ,  which 
in  the  time  of  this  writer  was  a 
word  of  fuch  emphaiis  and  dig- 
nity, that  in  this  play  lie  terms 
the  general  diflblution  of  nature 
the  crack  of  dootf. 
The  old  copy  reads. 
They  deublj  redoubled ftrokts. 

As  cannons  ever  charged  <witb 
double  cracks.]  Double  is 
here  ufed  for  great,  and  no(  for 
tw.  ^  He  uies  double  in  this, 
feofe  in  other  places,  as  in  £#**'; 
Labour  Loftx 

1  under  flood  you  uot$  *y  griefs 
art  double. 
See  note  on  the  word  in  Othello. 
Aft  i.  Scene  4.  WARBUATPif* 


9  Or  memorize  another  Go^- 

gotha  J  Memorize^  for  make 

memorable.        Warbvrtoic. 

1  S9  Jhauld  he  look,  thatUtm 
tofpeak  things  ftrange.]  The 
meaning  of  this  paiTage,  as  it 
now  Hands,  is,  fo  IbouTd  he  hkx 
that  looks  as  if  It  told  thing* 
ftrauge.  But  Roffe  neither  jet 
told  Grange  things,  nor  could 
look  as  if  he  told  diem  ;  1***$ 
only  conjectured  from  hi*  sir 
thathe  had  ftrange  things  to  tdl, 
and  therefore  undoubtedly  (aid. 

What  hafte  looks  throy  Us eyeit 

$0  JhonJd  be  fan,  thou  teeas  /• 
[peak  things  ft  tang** 
}Ie  looks  like  one  that  hh% 
with  fomething  of  importance  \ 
a  metaphor  fo  natural  that  it  is 
every  day  ufed  in  common  dif- 
courfc* 

Sa/buUbihub.  ttmfecm* 

f**k  thiugsftramgt.li.t. 

that  feem  as  if  he  would  fpealu 

•"  WAaauaroK; 


MACBETH,  p*j 

JLoJfe,  God fave  the  King! 

King.  Whence  cam'ft  thou,  worthy  Tbane  ? 

Rojjc.  From  Fife,  great  King, 
Where  the  Norweyan  banners  *  flovt  the  Iky, 
And  fan* our  people  cold. 
Jifftvuffy  himfelf,  with  numbers  terrible, 
Aflifted  by  that  moil:  difloyal  traitor 
The  Tbane  of  Ca»dgr%  'gan  a  difmal  conflict 
'Till  that  Bdlona's  bridegroom,  lapt  in  proof, 
1  Confronted  him  *  with  felf-comparifons, 
Point  againft  point  rebellious,  arm  'gainft  arm, 
Curbing  his  lavilh  fpirit,    Tq  conclude, 
The  vitkory  fell  on  us. 

King.  Great  happinefs ! 

Roffe  ^owSweno,  Norwafs  King,  craves  compofitioni 
Nor  would  we  deign  turn  burial  of  his,  men, 
'Till  he  difhurfed,  at  Saint  Colmes-Kill-i&ty 
Ten  thoufand  dollars,  to  our  gen'ral  ufe. 

King.  No  mope  th#t  Tbane  ok  Cawder  (hall  deceive 
Our  bofom-infreft.     Go,  pronounce  his  death ; 
And  with  his  former  Title  greet  Macbtfb. 

Rojjc.  I'll  fee  it  done. 

King,  \yhat  he  hath  loft,  noWe  Matbetb  hath  won, 

[Exeunt. 

'  »  flo«t  the  fcjr.]  To  jftar  is  C*wdor  had  given  N*r+*y  was 

tpdaJbanythinginanother'sface,  anderhand  s  w^ch  R*fs  and  Jm* 

War  burton.  «w,   indeed,    had  difcoveredi 

*  Cmtfnmtod  him  w/i  Jflf-  oat  was  vokpown  to  Macbeth. 

**mf>*rijttu,]    The  d'JUyal  Cawdf  be  ing  in  tfce  court  alj 

C#w&r,tnMx.Tht9baUl.  Then  this  while,  as  appears  from  An- 

comes  another,  and  fays,aft*ang*  {«/*  ipeeeh  10  Ad*cb*tbt  when 

forgetfulaeis  \nSb*Aifp*sr<r  when  he  meets.  Him  to  felute  him  with 

iimcbtk  had  taken  this  7W  •/  the  title,  and  infimiates  his  crime 

CmtvJm  prisoner,  not  10  know  to  be  liming  tbe  rebel  <wifb  biddt* 

fbtt  he  was  fallen  into  the  King's  A*j»  «■•*  'i***? *  W  a  rbu  rtoh. 

di^kafnre  for  rebellion.    But  Tke  fecond  blunderer  was  the 

this  isoaly  blunder  upp»bl*n«kr.  prefect  editor. 

The  trmhis,  by  him,  in  thisverfe,  8  -r»  <witb  felf  comparifons,  \ 

issaeTOttfarwArvasthep&asncon*  1 .  #.  gave  him  as  good  as  ho 

ftroAion  of  the  £«^/r^&  rcoaircs.  brought*  (hew'd  he  was  his  equal. 

And  .the  affiftance  the  Tbaxt  of  Warburton, 
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SCENE    m. 

Changes  to  the  Heath. 

Thunder.  '  Enter  the  three  Witches. 


1  Witch. 


HERE  haft  thou  been,  lifter  ? 
2  Witch.  Killing  fwinc. 


w 

3  Witch.  Sifter,  where  thou  ? 

i  Witch.  A  failor's  wife  had  chefhuts  in  her  lap, 
And  mouncht,  and  mouncht,  and  mouncht.    Girc 

me,. quoth  I. 
5  Aroint  thee,  witch  ! — the  rump-fed  ronyon  cries. 
Her  hufband's  to  Aleppo  gone,  mailer  o*  tb'  lyger  ; 
£ut  in  a  fieve  Til  thither  fail, 
And  like  a  rat  without  a  tail, 
I'll  do— I'll  do-ana  I'll  do. 

2  Witch.  I'll  give  thee  a  wind, 
x  Witch.  Thou  art  kind. 

3  Witch.  And  I  another. 

i  Witch.  I  myfelf  have  all  the  other. 


,  *  Aroint  tbeet—]    Aroint,   or 
avaunt,  be  gone.  Pope. 

Aroint  tbte%  witch  /]  In  one 
of  the  folio  editions  the  reading 
is  Anoint  tbee,  in  a  fenfe  very 
confident  with  the  common  ac- 
counts of  witches,  who  are  re- 
lated  to  perform  many  fuperna- 
tnral  alts  by  the  means  of  un- 
guents, and  particularly  to  fly 
tnroogh  the  air  to  the  places 
where  they  meet  at  their  hcllira 
feftivals.  In  this  fenle,  anoint 
tbet,  *witcb,  will  mean,  a<toayt 
fwitcby  to  jour  infernal  af/mbly* 
This  reading  I  was  inclined  to 


f avour,becaufe  I  had  met  with  the 
word  aroint  in  no  other  authourj 
till  looking  into  Heamt\  collec- 
tions I  found  it  in  a  very  old 
drawing,  that  he  ha*  ptibiiibcaV 
in  which  St.  Patrick  i$  represent* 
ed  vifiting  hell,  and  patting  the 
devils  into  great  confuiion  by  his 
prefence,  of  whom  one  that  is 
driving  die  damned  before  him 
with  a  prong,  has  a  label  iflbing 
out  of  his  mouth  with  thefe 
words,  out  out  aronot,  of 
which  the  laft  is  evidently  die 
fame  with  aroint,  and  ufedintjje 
fame  fenfe  as  in  this  paffage. 


1£  AC  BtE  TH,  &f> 

*  And  the  very  points  they  blow  j 
All  the  quarters  that  they  know, 

I*  th*  (hip-man's  card. 

I  will  drain  him  dry  as  hay, 

Sleep  fhall  neither  night  nor  day, 

Hang  upon  his  pent-houfe  lid  ; 

7  He  (lull  live  a  man  forbid  5  -j. 

Weary  fev'n  nights,  nine  times  nine, 

Shall  he  dwindle,  peak  and  pine ; 

TiiQU^h  his  bark  cannot  be  loft, 

Yet  it  (hall  be  tempeft-toft. 

Look,  what  I  have. 

2  Witch.  Shew  me,  (hew  me. 

1  Witch.  Here  \  have  a  pilot's  thumb,  ^ 

Wreckt  as  homeward  he  did  come  !       [Drum  witbi*. 

3  Witch.  A  drum,  a  drum  ! 
Macbeth  doth  come ! 

AIL  B  The  weyward  fifters,  hand  in  hand, 
Pollers  of  the  fea  and  land, 

Thus 


6  And  the  very  points  they 
blonu.]  As  the  word  very  is 
here  of  no  other  ufe  than  to  fill 
up  the  vtrfe,  ic  is  likely  that 
Sbakejpeare  wrote  various,  which 
might  be  eafily  miftaken  for  very , 
hang  either  negligently  read, 
haftily  pronounced,  or  imper- 
fectly heard. 

f  He  Jhalllivf  a  man  forbid  ;J 
/.  el  as  one  under  a  Curfe, 
an  Interdiclion.  So  afterwards  in 
this  Play, 

By  bis  o<wn  interdiction  fianit 
accurs'd. 
Sp  among  the  Romans  an  Out- 
law's Sentence  was,  Aqu*  \3  Ig- 
nis interdiclio  ;  /.  /.  He  was  for* 
bid  the  Ufe  of  Water  and  Fire, 
which  imply'd  '  the  Necejpty  of 
^^iijfcuun:.  Theobald. 


Mr.  TheohaU  has  very  juftly 
explained  forbid  by  accurfed,  but 
without  giving  any  reafon  of  hit 
interpretation.  To  bid  is  origi- 
nally to  pray  9  as  in  this  Saacoa 
fragment, 

fce  ij*  pip  f  brc  •)  bote,  &c. 
Ht  is  nv:ff  that  prays  andmakts  *• 
mends. 

As  to  forbid  therefore  implies 
to  prohibit*  in  oppofition  to  the 
word  bid  in  its  prefent  fenfe,  ic 
iignifies  by  the  fame  kind  of  op-  - 
petition  to  enrfu  when  it  it  de- 
rived from  th,e  fame  word  in  its 
primitive  meaning. 

8  The  <weyw*rdjtfterst  band  in 

band,]    T^c    Witches     are 

here   fpeaking  of  themfelves : 

and  it  is  worth  an  Enquiry  why 

they* 
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Thus  do  go  about,  about, 
Thrice  to  thine,  and  thrice  to  mine, 
And  thrice  again  to  make  up  nine ! 
Peace ! the  Charm's  wound  up. 


SCENE 


they  fhould  ftile  tfcemfelves  the 
mtseyward,  or  wayward  Sifters* 
Tnis  Word,  in  its  general  Ac- 
ceptation, {ignites,  pewer/iff re- 
ward, moody,  obfinate,  mmtrat- 
table.  Sec,  an<4  "  every  where 
fo  ufed  by  our  Sbakefpear.  To 
content  ourfdves  with  two  jot . 
£hree  inftances. 

Fy,  Fy,  bow  wayward//  this 
foetijb  love, 

That,  like  a  tefty  babe,  Sec 
Two  Gent,  of  Verona. 

This  wbimfkd,  whining,  fur- 
blind,  wayward  bey. 

Love's  Labour  Loft. 

And  which  is  worfi,  all  you've 
done  is  but  for  a  wayward  fou. 

It  is  improbable  the  Witcbts 
would  adopt  this  Epithet  to 
thrmfeives,  in  any.  of  thefe 
6enfes,  and  therefore  we  are  to 
Jook  a  little  farther  for  f  he  Poet's 
Word  and  Meaning.  When  I 
had  the  firft  Sufpjcion  of.  our 
Author  being  corrupt  in  this 
Place,  it  brought  to  my  Mind 
the  following  raflage  in  Cbau- 
fer's  Itoilut  and  Crefeide,  lib. 
iii.  v.  618. 

But  O  Fortune,  executrice  of 
Wierdes. 
Which  Word  the  Gloflaries  ex- 
pound to  us  by  Fates  or  Dtf- 
tinies.  I  was  foon  confirmed  in 
my  Sufpicion,  upon  happening 
to  dip  into  Heylinh  Cofmorrafby, 
where  he  makes  a  fhort  Recital 
of  the  Story  of  Macbeth  and 
Banauo* 


fbe/e  two,  fays  he,  tra*x&*g 
together  through  a  Foreft%  were 
met  by  three  Fairies*  Wttcbes, 
Wierds.  The  Scots  tall  them,  Sec 

I  prefently  recollected,  that 
this  Story  mat  be  recorded  jt 
more  Length  by  HoUimrJhead, 
with  whom,  I  thought,  jjt  was 
verv  probable,  that  our  Author 
had  traded  for  the  Materials  of 
his  Tragedy,  and  therefore  Con- 
firmation was  to  be  fetched  from 
this  Fountain.  Accordingly, 
looking  into  his  Hiitory  of  $04- 
Jand,  f  found  the  Wnter  tary 
prolix  and  cxpreffj  fros*  tfrfr 
Boethius,  in  this  remarkable  Sto- 
ry; and,  p.  170.  A>eaking  of 
theft  Witches,  nc  ufes  this  E*> 
preffion, 

But  afterwards  the  common 
Opinio*  was.  That  theft  Woman 
were  either  the  weird  Sifters; 
that  is,  as  ye  would  Jay,  the  God* 
defes  ofDeftiny,  Sec. 

Again,  a  little  lower  ; 

The  Words  of  the  three  weird 
Stfiere  alfo  (of  whom  before  jt 
have  beard)  greatly  emeus-aged 
pirn  thereunto* 

And  in  feveral  other  Para- 
graphs there  this  word  is  repeat- 
ed, i  believe,  by  this  Tinw,  it 
is  plain,  beyo&4  a  Doubt,  that 
the  Word  waywordhas  obtained 
in  Macbeth,  where  the  Witcfres 
are  fpoken  of,  from  the  Igno- 
rance of  the  Copying  who  v«re 
not  acquainted  with  the  Scotch 
Term?  and  that  in  eyery  Ptf- 
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SCENE     IV. 

Enter  Macbeth  and  Banquo,  with  Soldiery  and,  ether 
attendants. 

Mac.  So  foul  and  fair  a  day  I  have  not  feen. 
Ban.  How*  far  tft  cafl'd  to  F&ris  t *-What  are  thefe, 

So 


e,  whcte  there  is  any  Rcfo- 
to  thefe  Witch*  or  #7* 
c*tt&,  my  Emendation  muft  be 
embraced,  and  we  moft  read 
ward.  Theobald. 

7  he  wejhvard  ^for/,  Asm/  #* 
•  A*4]  Mr.  TWetf  had 
found  out  who  thefe  wttivard 
fifitrs  were ;  but  obferved  they 
were  called  in  hk  authentic 
fhtlingft>ead,  Weird  fifien;  and 
fb  would  needs  have  toywardz 
tjorrwption  of  the  text,  becaufe 
it  signifies  pervtrfi,  /reward* 
&C.  and  it  is  imprsbabie  (he  fays) 
that  the  <witebes  Jbomid  adept  this 
tpilbet  u  tbemfelmes.  It  was. 
hard  thai  when  he  knewfo  much, 
he  fliould  not  know  a  little  more; 
that  <wtyward  had  anciently  the 
tcry  fame  fenfe,  as  ntitird ;  and 
was,  indeed,  the  very  fame 
word  differently  fpejt ;  having 
acquired  its  latter  fignificarion 
from  the  quality  and  temper  of 
thefe  imaginary  witches.  But 
-this  is  being  acritklifee  htm  who 
fend  ditcovered  that  there  were 
two  Hxrathfi  ;  and  yet  did  not 
know  that  he  had  two  next  door 
neighbours  of  one  and  the  fame 
same.  As  to  them  weyward 
sifters,  they  were  the  Fatn  of 
the  northern  nations ;  the  three 
hind-maids  of  Odin,    foe  norni- 


nantnr  ValJcyri*,  q mas  mudvir 
ad  Prelims  Odium*  mittit.  Or 
wrw  snorts  defiinawr,  14  <oia*ri- 
om  gmkrmust.  Gonna,  14  Rota* 
14  Pmrcarum  minima  Skulida  : 
ftr  aira  14  mart  a  tauitant  Jtmpsr 
md  nurituros  tligtndos  ;  &  cwdti 
in  potefiatt  babtnt.  Bartholinus 
de  Caufis  contempts  aDanis  adV 
hue  Gentilibns  mortis.  It  is  for 
this  reafon  that  Sbakfptar  makes 
them  tkne\  and  calls  them, 
Psfiirs  of  tbi/ta  and  land ; 
and  intent  only  upon  death 
and  mi&hie£  However,  to 
give  this  part  of  his  work  the 
more  dignity,  he  intermixes* 
with  this  northern,  the  Gnde 
and  Rmaa  fuperftitions  ;  an<f 
puts  Hecate  at  tne  head  of  their 
enchantments.  And  to  make  it 
Hill  more  familiar  to  the  conv* 
mon  audience  (which  was  al- 
ways his  point)  he  adds,  for  ano- 
ther ingredient,  a  fuifi dent  quan- 
tity of  bur  own  country  taper* 
Anions  concerning  witches;  their 
beards,  their  cats>  and  their 
broomftkksv  So  that  his  witcb- 
Jitnss  are  like  the  charm  they  pre- 
pare in  one  of  them  ;  where  the 
ingredients  are  gathered  from 
every  thing  /becking  in  the  motor 
ral  world  \  as  here,  from  every 
thing  abfnrd  in  the  moral.     But 


jt±  *i  A  C  fi  E  f  ft 

So  withej'd,  and  fo  wild  in  their  attire, 
That  look  not  Eke  th*  inhabitants  o*  th*  earth, 
And  yet  are  on't  ?  Live  you,  or  are  you  aught 
*  That  man  may  qaeftion  ?    You  feem  tCr  undcrfctad 

me 
By  each  at  once  her  choppy  finger  laying 
Upon  her  fkinny  lips. — You  (hould  be  womefy 
And  yet  your  beards  forbid  me  to  interpret, 
That  you  are  fo. 

Macb.  Speak,  if  you  can.     What  are  you  ?    * 
i  Witch.  All  hail,  Macbeth !  Hail  to  thee,  Thane  tA 
Clamis ! 

2  Witch.  All-Mi,  Macbeth*  Hail  to  thee,  "Thane  of 

Cawdor  ! 

3  Witch,  All  hail,  Macbeth  !    that  ihalt  be  Kin* 

hereafter. 
Ban.  Good  Sir,  why  do  you  ftarr,  aftd  Teem  to 
fear, 
Things  that  do  found  fo  fair  ?  V  th*  name  of  truth, 
1  Are  ye  fantaftical,  or  That  indeed    [To  the  Witches. 
Which  outwardly  ye  (hew  ?  My  noble  Partner 
You  greet  with  prefent  grace,  and  great  prediftion 
Of  noble  Having,  and  of  royal  Hope, 
That  he  feems  rapt  withal  j  to  me  you  fpeak  not. 
If  you  can  look  into  the  Seeds  of  time, 
And  fay,  which  Grain  will  grow  and  which  will  not  \ 
Speak  then  to  me,  who  neither  beg/  nor  fear, 
Your  favours,  nor  your  hate, 

as  extravagant  as  all  this  is,  the  ing  to.  the  common  fiznificatknr, 

J>lay  has  had  the  power  to  charm  creatures  of  his  own  Drain  :  For 

ana  bewitch  every  audience  from  he  could  not  be  fo  extraragant 

that  time  to  this;  Warburton.  to  afk  fuch  a  queftion  ;  bat  it  is 

9  V bat  man  may  quiftton  ?]  Are  ufed  $QT  fupernaturml,  fpirtimA 
\e  an/  beings  with  which  man  W*tavaTOir. 

is  permitted  to  hold  converfe,  or        By  fanttflical,  he  means crca* 

of  which  it  is  lawful  to  ajk  qutf-  tores  of  fantajy  or  imagination; 

tms  f  the  queftion  is,  Are  thefe  real 

1  Art  ye  fantaftical,-—}    By  beings  before  us,  or  are  we  do* 

ftniajtialh  not  meant,  accord-  ceived  by  tUoficns  of  fancy  ? 

i  V/iub. 
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t  Witch.  Hail ! 

2  Witch.  Hail! 

3  Witch.  Hail ! 

i  Witch.  Leffer  than  Macbeth*  and  greater. 
^  Witch.  Not  lb  happy,  yet  much  happier. 
3  Witch.  Thou  (halt  get  Kings,  though  thou  be   ' 
none  j 
So,  all  hail,  Macbeth  and  Banquol 

i  Witch.  Banquo  and  Macbeth*  all  hail  ! 

Af*r£.  Stay,  you  imperfeft  Speakers,  tell  me  more  * 

*  By  SinsPs  death,  I  know,  I'm  Thane  of  Glamis  $ 
But  how,  of  Cawdor  ?  the  Tbane  of  Cawdor  lives, 
A  profp'rous  gentleman ;  and,  to  be  &>g, 
Stands  not  within  the  profpeft  of  belief, 

No  more  than  to  be  Cawdor.    Say,  from  whence 
You  owe  this  ftr^nge  intelligence  ?,  or  why  .   . 

Upon  this  blafted  heath  you  ftop  our  way, 

With  luch  prophetick  Greeting  ? Speak,  I  charge 

you.  [Witches  vatujhi 

Ban.  The  earth  hath  bubbles,  as  the  water  has  -, 
And  thefe  are;  of  them.    Whither  are  they  vanilh'd  ? 

Macb.  Into  the  air  -,  and  what  feem'd  corporal        I 

Melted,  as  breath,  into  the  wind. 

'Would  they  had  ftaid  ! 

Ban.  Were  fuch  things  here,  as  we  do  fpeak  about  ? 
Or  have  we  }  eaten  of  the  infane  root, 
That  tak?s  the  Reafon  prifoner  ?    . 

Macb.  Your  children  ihall  be  Kings*. 

Ban.  You  lhall  be  King. 

Macb.  ;And  Thane  of  Cawdor  too  ?  went  it  not  fo  ? 

.  Ban.  To  th*  felf  fame  tune,  and  words ,  who's  here  ? 

4  *  Bf  SinePa  dtathp-]  The  learned  note  on  thefe  words; 

/atner  of  Macbeth.             Popbj  and,  after  much  puzsKng,  he  at 

*5  —taten  of  tb?  infane  root,]  length  proves  from  HecJor  Boe- 

Mr.  Theobald  has  a  long  tfnd  tkius,  that  this  root  was  a  berry. 

*  .                                            '  Warburton? 

SCENE 
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SCENE    V. 

Enter  Rofle  and  Angus*. 

Rojfe.  The  King  hath  happily  rcceiv'd,  Macbeth^ 
The  news  of  thy  fuccefs  •,  and  when  he  reads 
Thy  perfonal  Venture  in  the  rebel's  fight, 
His  Wonders  and  his  praifes  do  contend, 
Which  (hould  be-  thine,  or  his.    Silenc'd  with  That* 
In  viewing  o'er  the  reft  o'th'fetf-fkme  day, 
He  finds  thee  in  the  flout  Ntrwtyan  ranks, 
Nothing  afraid  of  what  thy  felf  didft  make, 
Strange  images  of  death.    4  As  thick  as  hail, 
Came  Poft  on  Poft ;  and  every  one  did  bear 
Thy  praifes  in  his  Kingdom's  great  defence  % 
And  pour'd  them  down  before  him* 

Ang.  Wearefent, 
To  give  thee,  from  our  royal  Matter,  thanks ; 
Only  to  herald  thee  into  his  fight, 
Not  pay  thee. 

Rojfe.  And  for  an  earneft  of  a  greater1  honour, 
He  bad  me,  from  him,  call  thee  Than*  of  Candor! 
In  which  Addition,  hail,  moft  worthy  Thane  ! 
For  it  is  thine. 

Ban.  What  can  the  Devil  ipeak  true  ? 

Macb\  The  Tbatii  of  Cawdor  lives  ;      v 
Why  do  you  drefs  me  to  his  borrow'd  robes  ? 

Ang .  Who  was  the  Than**  lives  yet ; 
But-  under  heavy  judgment  bears  that  life, 
Which  he  defervet  to  lofe.    Whether  he  was 

+  —As  thick  mt  hail.]  This  as  a  talt  can  travtlmth  t&eftf* 

it  Mr.  P$pS*  correction.    The  Or  we  may  read,  perhaps  yet 

old  copy  has*  better, 

—     ■    At  thick  as  talc  •— As  thick  as  tak 

Can  poft  with  fft ;—  Came  poft  nuiih  ptft  ;— 

which  pci  haps  is  not  amifs,  mean-  That  Is,  pofts  arrived  asfaftas 

ing  that  the  news  came  as  thick  they  could  be  counted* 

Com* 


MACBETH,  385 

fcombin'd  with  Norway >  or  did  line  the  .Rebel 
With  hidden  help  and  'vantage*  or  that  with  both 
He  labour'd  in  his  country's  wreck*  I  know  not; 
But  treafons  capital,  confefs'd^  and  prov'd, 
Have  overthrown  him. . 

Mub.  Glamis tznd  Thane pf  Cawdor!  [4/uk. 

The  greateft  is  behind*    Thanks  for  your  pains. 

[To  Angus, 
Do  you  not  hope  your  children  ihall  be  Kir^gs  ? 

[To  Banquo, 
When  thofe  that  gave  the  Thane  of  Cawdor  to  me, 
Promis'd  no  lefs  to  them  ? 

.Ban.  That*  truftcd  home,     , 
*  Might  yet  enkindle  you  unto  the  crown, 
Befides  the  Thane  of  Cawdor.  .  But  'tis  ftrang*  -, 
And  oftentimes  to  win  us  to  our  harm, 
The  iitftrumepts  of  darknefetell  us  truths, 
Win  us  with  hpricft:  trifles,  to  betray  us 
In  deepeft  confequence. 
Coufins,'  a  word,  I  pray  you;     [To  Rofle  and  Angus* 

Mdcb.  Twd  truths  are  arid. 
As  happy  prologues  to  the  fwelling  z& 
Of  the  imperial  theme.  I  thank  you,  gentlemen— 

[To  Rode  and  Angus. 
4  This  fupernatural  Solliciting 
Cannot  be  ill  •,  cannot  be  good*    If  ill* 
Why  hath  it  giv'n  me  the  carneft  of  fuccefs, 
Commencing  in  a  truth  ?  I'm  Thane  of  Cawdtfr* 
If  good,  7  why  do  I  yif  Id  to  that  fuggeftion, 

*  togh  J*  enkindle  jo*—]  opinion,  Ucittmikt  thin  Ufirma- 

tzkukdk%  for  to  ftiroulate  you  to  tin. 

fcek.                  WarburtoiI.  i—fTty  ^  / yield-— J  Tuld. 

6  This  fuptrkiturml Solliciting]  not  for  confent,  but  for  to  b$ 

Sttticitiai,  for  information.  fubJutdbj.          Warburton. 

Warburtojt.  To  jitU  u9  Amply,  to giw 

iollidsimg  U   rather.  In  my  wry  ft. 

Vol.  VI.  Cc  Whofe 
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8  Whofc  horrid  image  doth  unfix  my  hair; 
And  make  my  feated  heart  knock  at  my  ribs 
Againft  the  ufe  of  nature  !  *  prefent  fears 
Are  lefs  than  horrible  imaginings. 
My  thought,  whofe  murther  yet  is  but  fantaftical, 
Shakes,  fo  my  ■  fingle  ftate  of  man,  that a  Fun&ion 
Is  fmother'd  in  furmiie ;  and  nothing  is, 
But  what  is  not. 

San.  Look  how  our  Partner's  rapt  f 

Macb.  ]f  Chance  will  have  me  King,  why,  Chance 
may  crown  me,  [Jfide* 

Without  my  ftir. 

Ban.  New  Honours,  come  upon  him. 
Like  our  ftrange  garments  cleave  not  to  their  mould 
But  with  the  aid  of  ufe. 


*  Wbofe  horrid  image  doth  un- 
fix my  bair9l    Bat  horror 
does  not  unfix  the  hair,    bat 
.makes  it  (land  fEJF  and  upright. 
We  fliould  read,  up  fix.  Warb. 
To  unfix  is,  to  put  in  motion. 
9   ■   ■  prefent  fears 
Art  lefs  than  horrible  Imagin* 
i*£/.j.  Macbttby  while   he 
'Is  presetting    the   murder,    is 
thrown  into  the  moil  agonising 
affright  at  the  profpeft  of  it : 
which    focn    recovering,  from, 
thus  he  reafons  on  the  nature  of 
his  difdrder.     But  Imaginings  are 
fo  far  from  being  more  or  lefs 
than  prefent  fear Sy  that  they  are 
the   fame   things  under  diffe- 
rent words.     Shake/pear  certain- 
ly wrote, 

■  «  prefent  feats 

Are lefs  than  borribU  imagine 

tngs. 

/.  e.  when  I  come  to  execute  this 

murder,  I  fhall  find  it  much  lefs 

V*l  than  my  frighted  ima- 

i  now  prefents  it  to  me. 


A  confederation  drawn  from  the 
nature  of  the  imagination. 

Warbuetok. 

Prefent  fears  ape  fears  oftmngt 
prefenty  which  Macbeth  declares, 
and  every  man  has  found,  to  be 
lefs  than  the  imagination  pttftnU 
diem  while  the  objccls  are  yet 
diftant.     Fears  is  right. 

1  ■  fingle  ft  ate  ef  ««»,— ] 
The  Jingle  ftate  of  man  feems  to 
be  ufed  by  Sbakefpeare  for  aa/«- 
dt^oidnaly  in  Opppfitittor  toao«- 
mowjialtby  or  cfinjuud  body* 
r  *  _ _  Function 
'  Is  .finofber'd  in  fntmtfc ;  and 
,      nothing  it, 

But  what  is  not.]  All  power* 
of  action  are  opprefled  and 
crufhed  by  one  overwhelming 
image  in  the  min4t  and  nothing 
is  prefent  to  me,  but  that  which 
is  really  future.  Of  things  now 
'  about  me  I  have  no  perception, 
being  intent'  wholly  on  that 
which  has  yet  no  exigence. 

Mad 
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"  Macb.  Come,  what  come  may,  [Jjide. 

'Time  and  thfe'hour  runs  through  the  rougheft  day. 
Ban.  Worthy  Macbeth^  we  ftay  upon  your  leifure. 
Macb.  Give*  me  your  favour.     ♦  My  dull  brain  was 
wrought:         •    ■     '  • 

With  things  forgot.     Kind  gentlemen,  your  pains 
Arc  regiftred  where  every  day  I  turn 

[To  Rofle  and  Angus; 
The  leaf  to  read  them. — Let  us  tow'rd  the  King ; 
Think,  upon  what  hath  chanc'd  •,  and  at  more  time, 

[To  Banqiio. 
The  Interim  having  weigh'd  it,  let  us  fpeak 
Our  free  hearts  each  to  other; 
Ban,  Very  gladly. 
Macb.  'Till  then,  enough.    Come,  friends, 

[Exeunt. 

1  Time  and  ththour  runt  thro*    quicken  (is  motion, 
the  rougbefi  den.']  I  fuppofe  .      Tin 


every  reader  is  di/gufted  at  the  He  then  comforts  himfelf  with, 

tautology  in  this  paflage.  Time  the  refle&ion  that  all  his  pcr- 

**J  the  hour,  and  will  therefore  plexity  mull  have  an  end, 

willingly  believe-that  Shakt/peare  — —  the  hour  runs  through  the 

wrote  it  thus,  rougheft  day. 

Come  what  come  may,  This  conjecture  is  fupported  by 

Time!  on  ! — the  hour  rum  thro*  the  paiTagc  in  the  letter  to  his 

the  rougheft  day.  lady,  in  which  he  fays,  they  re- 

tenbeth  is  deliberating  upon  the  ferred  me  to  the  coming  on  of 

events  which  are  to  beral  him,  time,  with  Hail,  King  thai  JhuJt 

but  finding  no  fatbfa&ion  from  he. 

bis  own  thoughts,  he  grows  im-  *  Time  and  the  hour—]  Tim* 

P»uent  of  reflection,  and  refolves  is  painted  with  an  hour-glafs  in 

to  wait  the  clofe  without  harraf-  his  hand.     This  occasioned  the 

%  hunfelf  with  conjedurcs.  expreflion.          Warburtok. 

Come  nabat  com  m&.  '  «  — My  dull  train  was  wrought 

fiot  to  fortes  the  pain  of  fuf-  With  things  forgot  —  ]    My 

penfet  he  calls  jipon  xime  in  tjie  ,  Jiead  was  worked*  agitated*  put 

oibal  fiik  of  ardent  defirf  f  to  into  commotion. 


C  c  i    ,<  SCENE 
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SCENE      VI, 

Changes  to  the  Palace. 

Flourijb.     Enter  King,  Malcolm,  Donalbain,  Lenoii 
dfid  Attendant*. 

' King T  S  exetutiori  done  on  Cawdor  yet? 

1  Or  not  thofe  in  commif&dn  yet  return'd? 
Mat.  My  liege, 
They  are  not  yet  come  back.    But  I  have  fpokc 
With  one  thatfaw  him  die*  who  did  report, 
That  very  frankly  he  confe&'d  his  treafons  \ 
Implor'd  your  Highnefs9  pardon,  and  fet  forth 
A  deep  repentance  -,  nothing  in  his  life 
Became  him  like  the  leaving  it.    He  dy'd, 
As  one  that  had  been  *  ftudied  in  his  cfcath* 
To  throw  away  the  deareft  thing  he  ow'd* 
As  'twere  a  carelefs  trifle. 

King.  There's  no  ait, 
*  To  find  the  mind's  conftru&ion  in  the  face  i 
He  wa$  a  gentleman,  oil  whom  I  built 
An  abfolute  truft. 

Enter  Macbeth,  Banquo,  Roflc,  and  Angus- 

OworthieftCwfmi 

The  fin  of  my  ingratitude  e'en  now 

Was  heavy  on  me.     Thou'rt  fo  far  befortf, 

That  fwifteft  wing  of  recompence  is  flow, 

To  overtake  thee.    'Would,  thou'dft  fefc  defervM, 

•— v+fiuditd  in  bit  dtatb^  implies  ihtframt  or  difu/bm  of 

Inflrufted  in  the  art  of  dying,  the  Jhind,  by  which  it  is  d**- 

U  was  ufual  to  fay  Jtudied,  far  mined  to  good  or  ill. 

Uarned  in  fcience<  tk  find  tbi  minft  coainw* 

5  To  find  tbt  mind's  etnftruBiom  uon— 1  The  metaphor  » 

in  tbi  fan.]  The  ctnfttut-  taken  from  the  conftrafam  of  » 

ttin  if  tbt  mind  is,   I  believe,  a  fcheme  in  any  of  the  arts  of  pre- 

phrale  peculiar  to  $b*it/fiar$i  it  di&ion.              Waiiuhtoh 


3 


That 
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That  the  proportion  both  of  thinks  and  payment 
Might  have  been  mine !  Only  IVe  left  to  fay, 
More  is  thy  due,  than  more  than  all  can  pay. 
Mack,  The  feryjce  and  the  loyalty  I  owe, 
In  doing  it,  pays  itfelf.     Your  Highnefe*  part 
Is  to  receive  our  duties  ;  a/id  our  duties  .. 
Are  to  your  Throne,  and  State,  children  and  feryantst 
7  Which  do  but  what  they  Should,  '  by  doing  every 

thing, 
Safe  toward  your  Love  and  Honour. 

King: 


1  Whitb  do  hut  what  tbeyJhouU9 

in  dritit  every  thing 
Safe  towards  your  love  and 
honour.]  Of  the  laft  line 
of  this  fpeech,  which  is  certain- 
ly, as  it  is  now  read,  unintelli- 
gible, an  emendation  has  been 
attempted,  which  Dr.  Warbur- 
tea  and  Mr.  Theobald  once  ad- 
mitted as  the  true  reading. 
—  Our  duties 
Art  to  your  throne  and  ftatet 

children  and  fervants, 
Which  do  but  vibat  they  fiould, 

in  doing  every  thing 
Fiefs  to  your  love  and  honour ', 
My  efteenj  for  thefe  critics  in* 
(lines  me  to  believe  that  they 
ciQsot  be  much  pleafed  with 
the  exprefljons  fitf*  to  hve$  or 
fifth  honour  %  and  that  they  have 
prppofed  this  alteration  rather 
wcaufe  no  other  occurred  to 
them,   than  becaufe  they  ap- 
proved of  it.    I  (hall  therefore 
propofe  a  bolder  change,  per- 
haps with  no  better  fucceis,  but 
j**  cuiqueplacent.    I  nad  thus, 
-         *  our  duties 
Are  to  your  throne  a$jd  ftaie% 

thUdreu  andjervanU* 
Which  do  but  'what  theyJhnU, 
in  doing  nothing, 

C  i 


Save  tovfrd  y  *mr  love  and  ho» 
poor. 
We  do  but  perform  our  duty 
when  we  contract  all  our  views 
to  your  fervice,  when  we  aft 
with  no  of  her  principle  than  re- 
gard iojrfar  love  and  honour. 

It  is  probable  that  this  paflage 
was  firtt  corrupted  by  writing 
fafe  forfave,  and  the  lines  then 
flood  thus; 

■  '  ,  ■  doing  nothing 
Safe  tow'rd  your  love  and  bo* 
wur, 
which  the  next  tranferiber  obferv«- 
ing  to  be  wrong,  and  yet  not  bei  ng 
able  to  difcover  the  real  fault, 
altered  to  the  prefent  reading. 

Dr.  Ifarburtonhtis  fince  chang- 
ed/^ to  Jfy'dt  and  Hanmer 
has  altered  fafe  to  fiafd.  I  am 
afraid  .none  of  us  have  hit  the 
right  word* 

«  —  by  doing  every  thing 
Safe  touv'rd  your  lovb  and 
honour.  1   This  nonfenfe, 
made  worfe  by  ill  pointing,  fhould 
be  read  thus, 


bt  doing  every  thing, 
tow'rd  your  LiPE  and 


Fibp'o 
honour. 

i.  /.  their  duties  being  fibp'd» 

or  engaged  to  the  fufport  of,  as 

3  fc* 
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King.  Welcome  hither : 
I  have  begun  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labour 
To  make  thee  full  of  growing.     Noble  Banquv, 
Thou  haft  no  lgfe  deferv'd,  and  muft  be  known 
No  lefs  to  hav£  done  fo.    Let  me  enfold  thee, 
And  hold  thee  to  my  heart. 
;   Ban.  There  if  I  grow, 
The  harveft  is  your  own. 

King.  My  plenteous  joys, 
Wanton  in  fulnefs,  feek  to  hide  themfclves 
In  drops  of  forrow.     Sons,  kinfmen,  Thanes, 
And  you  whofe  places  are  the  neareft,  know, 
We  will  eftablifh  our  eftate  upon 
Our  eldeft  Malcolm^  whom  we  name  hereafter 
The  Frince  of  Cumberland  \  which  honour  muft, 
Not  accompanied,  inveft  him  only, 
But  figns  of  Noblenefs,  like  ftars,  Ihall  lhine 

On  all  defervers. Hence  to  Invernefiy 

And  bind  us  further  to  you. 

Macb.  The  Reft  is  Labour,  which  is  not  us'd  for 
you; 
I'll  be  myfelf  the  harbinger,  and  make  joyful 
The  hearing  of  my  wife  with  your  approach ; 
So  humbly  take  my  leave. 
~    King.  My  worthy  Cawdor ! 

Macb.  The  Prince  of  Cumberland  /—That  is  a  fteo, 
On  which  1  muft  fall  down,  or  elfe  o'er-leap,    [Afii*. 
For  in  my  way  it  lies.     Stars,  hide  your  fires ! 
JIftt  not  light  fee  my  black  and  deep  defires  j 

The 

feudal  Tenants  to  their  Lord.  and  Jeep  <hfires ;  ]    As  the 

And  it  was  an  artful  preparation  Poets  make  the  ftars  tie  lamps 

to  aggravate  the  following  mar-  of  Night,  and  their  fires  for  her 

der  to  make  the  (peaker  here  ufe,  and  not<hefrown,  Itakek 

confefs,  that  he  was  eh  gaped  the  for  granted  that  Shahc/puu  wiotr, 

AtHeflor  of  the  King*  fife,  *aa  Lit  mot  nioht/**,  Stc 

bound  by  his  itnurt  -to  pfetferve  which  mends  both  the  exprefioa 

,k.                        WaubvrtoW  andfenfe.    For  light  cannot  well 

*  Lit  Mi  light  fee  my  black  bemadcaperfon}  batmgtn*2!: 

•  *      -  ■                                   Ux 
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^The  eye  wink  at  the  hand !  yet  let  that  be, 
Which  the  eye  fears,  when  it  is  done,  to  fee.      [Exit. 
King.  True,  worthy  Banqu6\  he  is  full  fo  valiant  \ 
And  in  his  commendations  I  am  fed*, 
It  is  a  banquet  to  me.    Let  us  after  him, 
Whofe  care  is  gone  before  to  bid  us  welcome :       , 
It  is  a  peerlefs  kinfman.  \Flourifb.    Exeunt, 

SCENE      VII. 

Changes  to  an  Apartment  in  Macbeth9/  Caftle,  at 
Invernefs. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth  alone,  with  a  letter^ 

Lady.O^i/jBr  met  me  in  the  day  of  fuccefs-,  anS 
I  have  learn* d  l  by  the  perfeftpft  report,  they 
have  more  in  them  than  mortal  knowledge.  When  I 
burnt  in  dejire  to  queftion  them  further,  they  made  them* 
/fives  air<>  into  which  they  vanififd.  While  I  flood  rapt 
in  the  wonder-  of  it,  came  Miffrofs  from  the  King,  who 
ciUhaiYd  me,  Thane  of  Cawdor ;  by  which  title,  before* 
tbefe  weyward  Jificrs  faluted  ine*  and  referred  me  to  the 
coming  on  of  time,  with  hail,  King  that  {halt  be  !  This 
'  have  I  thought  good  to  deliver  thee,  my  deareft  Partner 
of  Greamefsj  tlat  thcu  migbfft  not  lofe  the  dues  of  ro± 
joking,  by  being  ignorant  of  what  Greatnefs  is  promifd 
&u>    Lay  it  to  thy  heart,  andfarewel. 

and  the  verb  fu  relates  to  per-,  reading  gives  an  eafy  and  com* 

Tonality.    The  fenfe  is  finer,  as  xnodious  fenfe,  it  is  not  to  be  al- 

u  implies,  in  this  reading,    an  tered,    even  though  fomething 

unwillingnefs  to  truft  even  Night  more  elegant  might  be  propofed. 
with  his  defign,   tho'  fhe  be  tne         '  by  tbt  perfedefi  report, ,]  By 

common  Baud  %  (as  our  author  the  beft  intelligence.    Dr.  IVar- 

femewhere  calls  her)  to  fuch  kind  burton  would  read,  petfefitd,  and 

of  fecrets.  explains    report    by   preaiQion. 

Noolem  peccatis,  i£  frauitbus  Little  regard  can  be  paid  to  an 

ebjtie  nubem.W  a  rb  to*  ton.  emendation  that  inftead  of  clear- 

This  emendation  is  not  at  all  ing  the  fenfe,  makes  it  more  dif- 

Wd&ryj  forwhen  theprefent  ficult. 

C  c  4  Qlamis 
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Glams  thou  art,  and  Gww/<?r— — ■— and  (halt  be 
Wfcap  thou  art  promis'd.    Yet  do  I  fear  thy  nature ; 
Itv  is  too  full  o'th*  milk  of  human  kindnefs,  ' 

To  catch  the  nearcft  way.     Thou  would'ft  be  great ; 
Art  not  without  ambition ;  but  without 
The  illneft  fhoiild  attend  it*     What  thou  would'ft 

'highly, 
That  would'ft  thou  holily  j  woyld'ft  not  play  felfe, 
And  yet  woukTij:  wrongly*  win  j  *  thoo'dft  have,  great 

♦       Glamis, 
Thit  which  cries,  thus  thou  tnuji  do,  if  thou  have  U\ 
And  Tbat  wbicb  rather  thou  doji  ftar  to  do% 
"Than  wijbcjt  jbould  be  undine.    Hie  thee  hither. 
That  1  may  pour  my  fpirits  in  thine  ear. 
And  chaftife  with  the  valour  of  my  tongue 
All  that  impedes  thee  from  the  gplden  Round, 
f  Which  fate,  and  metaphysical  aid,  dqth  kca\ 
To  have  thee  crown'd  withal 


*Tb§u%dfibavi>great    goldtn Refund is  the  Diadem. 


G  lam  is, 

Tb*t  which  cries,  thus  tbott 

muftclo,  if  thott  have  it;    ' 

And  That,  &c]  As  the  ob- 

jeflt  of  MatbttVi  defcre  is  here 

i  produced  (peaking  of  idelf,  it 

is  aecefiary  to  read. 

'  ■    •  ■ '    ■  TheuUft hove,  great 

Glamis, 
That- which  cries,  thus  thou 
mud  do,  if  then  have  me.  * 
5  it'bicbfaie,  and  mttafbyfical 

atd,  troth  feem 
7V  bave  the*  crewtfd  withal.] 
ForyJrw,  the  fenfe  evidently  di, 
redts  os  toVcadyM.  The  crown 
to  which  fate  deftines  thee,  and 
which  preternatural  agent  endea- 
vour to  bellow  upon  thee.    The 


Which  fate*  «»/ metaphyseal 
aid,  dttbjeem 

7#  have  thee  crown'dwrthai.] 
M'tafihyfic+lfor  fupernatural.  Bat 
dotbjcemf  ha  vetbeftr*~;*'d  with- 
al* is  not  fenfe.  To  make  it  fo, 
it  mould  be  Aipplied  that,  detb 
fenjk  defirem$  U  bkiie.  Bat  no  po- 
etic licence  would  exculethis. 
An  eafy  alteration  wiU  reftore 
the  poet's  true  reading, 
* - dot  b  feem 

Tq  have  crowtfd  thee  wHbai. 
/•  #.  they  feem  already  to  hare 
crown*d  thee,  and  yet  thydftpo- 
fition  at  prefent  hinders  it  from 
taking  effeft,      W  a  *  b  u  r  to*,' 


Enter- 


MACBETH, 

Eater  Meffenger, 


?fi 


What  is  your  tidings  ? 

Me/.  The  King  comes  here  to  night. 

Loop.  Thou'rt  mad  to  fay  it. 
Is  not  thy  matter  with  him  ?  who,  wer't  fo, 
Would  have  informed  for  preparation. 

Mef.  So  pleafe  you,  it  is  true;  our  Thane  is  coming. 
One  of  my  fellows  had  the  fpeed  of  him ; 
Who,  almoft  dead  for  breath,  had  fcarcejy  more 
Than  would  make  up  his  meffage. 

Lady    Give  him  tending ; 
He  brings  great  news.    ♦  The  ravpn  Jiimfelf  is  hoarie\ 

[Exit.  Met 
h'.      That 


4  — r^  Tbi  raven  bim/Jf  is 
btarfe,  Uc.]  What  fenfe  can 
)ic  made  out  of  this  I  do  not  find. 
Had  jhe  expre^on  been,  The 
T**ve*  *4  &*&*  w>£  creaking*  it 
might  hane  fignified  her  confi- 
dence fazx.  Duncan'*  entrance 
would  be  fa^al  -t  apd  her  impa- 
tience to  pat  t^e  decrees  of  fate 
in  execution ;  fenti>r.ept*  agree- 
able enough  to  her  iuaation  and 
temper*  But  had  tyakijpfar 
meant  this,  he  woul4  have  expref- 
fed  fcis  meaning  properly,  as  he 
kn^w  fo  well  how  to  do  it.  J 
fuppofe,  therefore,  the  te*t  to 
be  corrupt,  and  that  we  ihould 
read, 

T bt  raven  bimftlfs  k  or  jparfi. 
The  mcflenger  tells  her  of  one 
who  has  juir  brought  the  a- 
prceable  news  of  Duncan's  com- 
i  ng.  Givt  bim  tending  (fays  ihe) 
ic  brings  great  »e*vj9  i.  c,  treat 
hjm  as  the  bringer  of  good 
news  deferves.  This  is  fo  very 
acceptable,  tjiat  it  would  render 
fie  molt  mocking  voice  harmo- 


nious, the  moft  frightful  bearer' 
agreeable.  A  thought  cxpreffed 
in  the  molt  fublime  imagery  con- 
ceivable j  and  beft  adapted  to; 
the  confidence  of  her  views. 
For  as  the  raven  was  thought  ? 
bird  of  omen,  it  was  the  pro^ 
pereft  to  intlance  in,  both  aa 
that  imagination  made  its  hoarfe 
yoice  ftilfnatundly  more  odious* 
and  as  tjjat  was  a  notice  of  the 
defigns  o/  fate  which  me  could 
confide  inS "  But  this  eflfed  of 
the  di/pofidons  of  the  mjmd  upon 
the  organs  of  fenfe  our  poet  de- 
lighted to  defcribe.  f  $0*,  in  a 
contrary  cafe,  where  the  chaunt-  A 
ing  of  the  lark  in  ftemee  and  Ju- 
liet brings  ijl  news)  he  makes 
the  perfoti  concerned  ixj  it  faj, 

9Ih  Jaid  the  lark  and  Inched 
toad  changed  eye{  : 

Oh  now  /  *xpt    they  have 
cl)ang?4  voices  too.  w  **»« 

The  reading  pFopofed  by  the 

learned  commentator  is  fo  fpe- 

cious  that  I  am  fcarcelv  willing 

to  oppofe  'it;  yet  Ijhink  the 

prefciu 
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That  croaks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Duncan 
Under  my  battlements.     Come,  all  you  Spirits 
That  tend  on  *  mortal  thoughts,unfex  me  here  * 
And  fill  me,  from  the  crown  to  th*  toe,  top-full 
Of  diredt  cruelty  \  make  tKick  my  blood, 
Stop  up  th*  accefs  and  paffage  to  Remorfe, " 
That  no  compun&ious  vifitings  of  nature 
Shake  my  fell  purpofe,  *  nor  keep  peace  between 
Th*  effeft  and  it.     Come  to  my  woman's  breafts, 
And  *  take  my  milk  for  gall,  you  murth'ring  minifters, 
Where-ever  in  your  fightlefs  fubftances 
T  You  wait  on  Nature's  mifchief. — Come,  thick  night! 


prefent  wonk  may  (land.  The 
sneflenger,  fays  the  fervant,  had 
hardly  breath  to  make  up  bis  mef 
fage ;  to  which  the  lady  anfwers 
•tentally,  that  he  may  well  want 
breath,  fuch  a  meflage  would 
add  hoarfenefs  to  the  raven. 
That  even  the  bird,  whofe  harm 
voice  is  accoflomed  to  prediffc 
calamities,  could  not  croak  the 
entrance  $f  Duncan  but  in  a  note 
•f  unwonted  harihneis. 

\ — mortal thoughts, — ]  This 
t  xpreffion  Agnizes  not  the  thoughts 
of  mortals*  but  murt  herons,  dead" 
h,  Qt  defruflivc  dcfigns.  So  in 
'Aft  5th, 

Holdfaft  the  mortal  /word. 
And  in  another  place, 

With  twenty  mortal  murthers. 

4         ■  nor  keep  peace  between 

TPeffeS,    and  it. ]  The 

intent  of  lady  Macbeth  evidently 
is  to  with  that  nq  womanifh  ten- 
jkrncfs,orcon4cientious  remorfe, 
may.  hinder  her  purpofe  from 
proceedings  to  effect ;  but  neither 
this,  nor  indeed  any  other  fenfe, 
h  exprcfled  by  the  prefent  read- 
ing, and  therefore  it  cannot  be 
gooWd  that  Uakejpeart  wrote 
8r  •    -  :   ' 


differently,  perhaps  thn; : 
Thai  no  cempunQiens  wfaingt 

of  nature 
Shake  my  fell  pnrfofi%  net  keep 
pace  between 

Th'  effea  and  it. 

To  keep  pace  between  may  figni< 
fy  to  pafs  between,  to  intervene. 
Pact  is  on  many  occasions  a  fa- 
vourite of  Sbakejpeare.  This 
phrafe  is  indeed  not  ufoal  in  this 
fenfe,  bat  was  it  not  its  novelty 
that  give  occafion  to  the  prefect 
corruption  ? 

nor  keep  peace  between] 
Keep  peace,  for  go between  fimp* 
ly.  The  allufian  to  officers  of 
juftice  who  keep  peace  between 
rioters  by  going  between  them. 
Wahbu*tow. 

•  — r  take  my  milk  for  g*M.] 
Take  away  my  milk,  and  patgail 
in  the  frtace. 

7  Ton  wait  on  nature's  mf~ 

chief.——]  Nature,  for  h«- 

man.  WAaauaTOic. 

Nature^s  mifchief  is  mifchief 
done  to  nature,  violation  of  na- 
ture's order  committed  by  wick- 
ednefs. 

And 


MAC  BETH.  3$5 

9  And  pall  thee  in  the  dulleft  fmoak#of  hell, 
That  my  keen  knife  fee  not  the  wound  it  makes ; 
Nor  heav'n  peep  through  the  blanket  of  the  dark, 
9  To  cry  hold,  bold! 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Great  Glamis  !  worthy  Cawdor !  [Embracing  html 

Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-hail  hereafter ! 
Thy  letters  have  tranfported  me  beyond 
1  This  ignorant  prefent  time,  and  I  feel  now 
The  future  in  the  inftant.  . 

Af^/Deareft  love, 
Duncan  comes  here  to  night. 

Laiy..  And  when  goes  hence  ? 

Macb.  To  morrow,  as  he  purpofes. 

Lady.  Oh,  never 

Shall  Sun  that<morrow  fee ! 

Tour  face,  my  Thane^  is  as  a  book,  where  men 
May  read  ftraneje  matters.     To  beguile  the  time 
Look  like  the  time ;  bear  welcome  in  your  eye, 
Your  hand,    your  tongue ;    look  like  the  innocent 

flower, 
But  be  the  ferpent  undent.     He,  that's  coming, 
Muft  be  provided  for ;  and  you  (hall  put 
This  night's  great  bufinefs  into  my  difpatch, 
Which  ihall  to  all  our  nights  and  days  to  come 
Give  folely  fovereign  fway  and  mafterdom. 

Macb.  We  will  (peak  further. 

Lady.  Only  look  tip  clear : 
To  alter  favour,  ever,  is  to  fear. 
Leave  all  the  reft  40  me,  [Exeunt* 

*  -<#Wpafl  tbtt          ■■  ]  7.  #.  He.                    Warbvrtow, 

wrap  thyfeif  in  a  pall.     Wa  it  b  .•  Ignorant  has  Jicre  the  fignifi-. 

9  To  ay,  hold,  hold !— ]  On  cation  of  wmkf&wiug ;  that  is,  { 

this  £aft*ge  there  is  a  long  cri-  feel  by  anticipation  thofe  future 

ticifm  in  the  Rambler,  honours,  of  which,  according  JQ 

xTbis  ignorant frtfenttime. — }  the  procefs  of  nature,  the  pre* 

lgmranti  for  bafe,  poor,  ig*p~  Jeatjiine:wouW.bc.^«pr/wr/»,  . 

sc£n£ 


is* 
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SCENE      VIII, 

Before  Macbeth*/  Cajlk-Gate. 

Hautboys  and  Torches.  Enter  Kingy  Malcolm,  Do* 
nalbain.  Banquet  Lerio**  Macduff,  Rofle,  Angus, 
and  Attendants. 

Kin^fnriH  I  S  Caftle  hath  a  pleafiwit  feat ;  the  air 

X     NM>ly  and  fweetly  recommends  itfelf 
*Unto  our  gentle  fenfes.      .  . 
Ban.  This  gyeft  of  fummer. 
The  temple-haunting  J  martlet;  does  approve 
By  his  lov'd  Manfioray  that  heaven*s  breath 
Smells  wooingly  here.    Nq  jutty  frieze, 
Buttrice,  nor  coigne  of  Vantage,  but  this  bird 
Hath  made  his  pendant  bed,  and  procreant  cradle* 
Where  they  moft  breed  and  hajjnt*  I  bav?  obf^nrtf* 
Xhe  air  is  delica#. 


*  *  XJntt  OUT  GBKTLF  SEKSE&.J 

How  odd  a  character  h  this  of 
the  air  that  it  could  recommend  it- 
ftlf  to  all  the  fenfes,  noj  ex- 
cepting the  fight  and  hearing  ? 
Without  doubt,  we  fhould  read, 

Unt*  wr  GBIfERAI  I *ff 3 B, 

meaning  the  touch  or  feejing: 
which  not  being  confined  to  one 
part,  like  the  reft  of  the  fenfes, 
but  extended  over  the  whole  bo- 
dy, the  poet,  by  a  fine  periphra- 
sis, calls  the  getter*!  fenfe.  There- 
fore by  the  eu'r's  recommimdinr  ii- 
feffnimhfy  emd  fyx*tly%  nrott  be 
andcrftocd  that.it  was  clear  and 
foft,  which  properties  recreated 
the  Ibres,  and  aflifted  their  vi- 
bfmtton.  And  finely  it  was  a 
good  circumfiance  in.  the  air  of 


Sjptteufi  that  it  was  (off  ai{ 
warm ;  and  this  cirenraftaacehe 
would  recommend*  as  appears, 
from  the  following  woxds^ 
This  euefl  of  Summer, 
Thi  tcmpU-ba*ntingm*rtfo~. 
Gtntral  has  been,  corrupted  to 
gentle  once  again  in  tfus  very 
play*  See  Note,  AH  3.  Scene  5. 

WARBUgTOlU 

All  this  coil  is  to  little  par- 
poie. .  S$*Jis  are  nothing  mora 
than  each  man* j  ftnfe,  as  mjes 
would  have  been  each  jnaa's 
note.  Gentle  fenfes  is  very  ele-i 
gaot,  as  it  means  placid*  r«4v, 
con?ptfed%  and  intimates  the  peace- 
able delight  of  a  fine  day. 

*  —martlet* — ]  This  bird  is 
in  the  old  edition  called  hntUb 

EMtCT 


M  At:  B^E  T  H.  <#? 

Enter  lady  Macbeth. 

Ring.  See>  fee !  our  honour'd  Hoftefs  f 
The  love  that  follows  us,  fometimes  is  our  trouble, 
Which  (till  we  thank  as  love.    Herein  I  teach  you, 
4  How  you  fhould  bid  god-yield  ui  for  your  pains^ 
And  thank  us  for  your  trouble. 

Lafa.  All  our  fervice, 
In  every  point  twice  done,  and  then  done  double. 
Were  poor  and  Jingle  bu&iefs  to  contend     ' 
Againft  thofe  honours  deep  and  broad,  wherewith 
Your  Majefty  loads  our  Houfe.    For  thofe  of  old, 
And  the  late  dignities  heap'd  up  to  them, 
*  We  reft  your  Hermits. 

ting.  Where's  the  Thane  of  Cawdor  ? 
We  courft  him  at  the  heels,  and  had  a  purpofe 
To  be  his  purveyor  *  but  he  rides  well, 
And  his  great  love,  fharp  as  his  fpur,  hath  holp  him ' 
To's  home  before  us.    Fair  and  noble  Hoftefs, 
We  are  your  gucft  to  night. 

Lad$.  Your  fervants  ever 
Have  theirs,  themielves,  and  what  is  theirs  in  compc, 
To  make  their  audit  at  your  Highnefs'  pleafure, 
Still  xq  return  your  own. 

King.  Give  me  your  hand ; 
Conduft  me  to  mine  Holt,  we  love  him  highly  ; 
And  ftiall  continue  our  graces  towards  him. 
—By  your  leave,  Hoftefs.  l  [Exeunt. 

4  fl5«*>  you  Jbtmld  Hi  god  yeld  the  folio  of  1613.  tyU%  is.z  cor- 

us — J  To  bid  any  one  god  yeld  rapted  contraction  oljbitld*  Tfhe 

bin%%  i.  e.  God-yitld  bim%  was  the  with  implores   not  reward  but 

lame  as  God  reward  him.  frote&hn. 

Wailbvrtqn.        s  ffg  reft  your  Hermits]  Her- 

I  believe  j/* A/,  or,  as  it  is  in  mitu  for  Beadfinen.        w!arb. 

SCENE 
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Changes  to  an  Apartment /aMacbeth'j  Caftle. 

Hautboy s>  Torches.     Enter  divers  fervants  with  djJUt 

andfervke  over  the  ft  age.     Then  Macbeth. 
Macb.  *T  F  it  were  done*  when  'tis  done,  then  'twere 

It  were  done  quickly ;  If  th*  aflafiination 
Could  trammel  up  the  confequence,  and  catch 
-f  With  its  furceafe,  fuccefs  ;  that  but  this  blow 
Might  be  the  Be-all  and  the  End-all — Here. 
But  here,  upon  this  Bank  and  6  Shoal  of  time, 
We'd  jump  the  life  to  come. — But,  in  thefe  cafes, 
We  ftill  have  judgment  here>  that  we  but  teach 
Bloody  Inftrudions,  which,  being  taught,  return 
To  plague  th*  inventor  \  this  even-handed  juftice 
Commends  th*  ingredients  of  our  poifonM  chalite 
To  our  own  lips.     He's  here  in  double  truft ; 
Flrft,  as  I  am  his  kinfman  and  his  fubjeft, 
Strong  both  againft  the  deed ;  then,  as  his  Hoft, 
Who  (hould  againft  his  murth'rer  fhut  the  door, 
Not  bear  the  knife  myfelf.     Befides,  this  Duncan 
7  Hath  borne  his  faculties  fo  meek,  hath  been 
So  clear  in  his  great  office,  that  his  virtues 
Will  plead,  like  angels,  trumpet-tongu'd  again 
The  deep  damnation  of  his  taking-off; 
And  Pity,  like  a  naked  new-born  babe, 
Striding  the  blaft,  *  or  heav'n's  chembin  hors'd 

tJpon 

*  If  it  were  eigne,  &<-.]  A  Theobald's  emendation  ,undoubt~ 

xnan- of  learning  recommends  edly  right.    The  old  edition  has 

another  punctuation.  School,  and  Dr.  fFarburtenShehe. 

If  it  were  done  when,  'tis  done  l  Hath   Borne  his  faculties  > 

then*  'twere  will,  meet,*— — ]    Factities,    for 

//  inert  done  quickly.    If,  &c.  office,  exercife  ofpower,  ffe. 

\Witbits  fnrceafe,  jncceft;]  Warbuktos. 

I  think  the  reafoning  requires  *-—  or  heav'n's  cberuhin  berfi 

chat  we  {hould  read,  Upon  tbefigbtlefs  couriers  of  the 

With  its  fuccefs,  fnrceafe."—  air,]  But  the  therubin  is 

« — —Shoal  of  time  A  This  is  the  courier;  fo  that  he  can't  be 

(aid 
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Upon  the  Cghtlcfs  couriers  of  the  air, 

Shall  blow  the  horrid  deed. in  ev*iy  eye ; 

9  That  tears  lhall  drown  the  wind — 1  .have  iio  fpor   . 

To  prick  the  fides  of  my  intent,  but  only 

Vaulting  Ambition,  which  o'er-leaps  itfelf, 

And  falls  on  th*  other 

'SCENE      X- 
Enter  Lady  Macbetfau 
How  now  ?  what  news  ? 

Lady.  He's  almoft  fupp'd ;  why  have  you  left  the 

chamber  ? 
Much.  Hatji  he  ask'd  for  me  ? 


£ud  to  be  bin' J  upon  another 
eowritr.  We  mail  read,  there* 
fore,  comr/ers.  Waiburton. 
Cwrier  is  only  runner.  Couriers 
•fair  are  <u»fWs,  air  in  motion. 
Sigbtlifs  is  imvifihle. 

9  That  tears  Jball  drown  the 
nvind — ]  Alluding  to  the 
veminlon  of  the  wind  in  a  lhower. 
'  Scene  X.]  The  arguments 
by  which  lady  Macbeth  perfuades 
her  ha  (band  to  commit  the  mur- 
der, afford  a  proof  of  Shake/ 
peart*  knowledge  of  human 
nature.  She  urges  the  excellence 
and  dignity  of  courage,  a  glit- 
tering idea  which  has  dazzled 
mankind  from  age  to  age,  and 
animated  fometimes  the  houfe- 
breaker,  and  fometimes  the  con- 
/gueror;  bat  this  fophifm  ifac- 
bob  has  for  ever  deftroyed  by 
diftinguiflung  true  from  falfe  for- 
titude, in  a  Line  and  a  half;  of 
which  it  may  almoft  be  faid,  that 
theypught  to  beftow  immortality 
on  the  author,  though  all  his 
otherprodu&ions  had  been  loft. 
IdaredeaU that  may  btc*meaman9 
JFbt  dart*  damn,  is  none. 


This  topic,  which  has  been* 
always  employed  with  too  much 
fuccefs,  is  ufed  in  this  fcene  with 
peculiar  propriety,  to  a  foldier 
by  a  woman.  Courage  is  the 
diitineuiihing  virtue  of  a  foldier, 
and  ue  reproach  of  cowardice 
cannot  be  borne  by  any  man 
from  a  woman,  without  great 
impatience. 

She  then  urges  the  oaths  by 
which  he  had  bound  himfelf  to 
murder  Duncan ,  another  art  of 
fophiftry  by  which  men  have 
fometimes  deluded  their  con- 
ferences, and.  perfuaded  them- 
felves  that  what  would  be  crimi- 
nal in  others  is  virtuous  in 
them ;  this  argument  Shake- 
ffeare%  whofe  plan  obliged  him 
to  makt-Macbetb  yield,  has  not 
confuted,  though  he  might  eafi- 
ly  have  mown  that  a  former 
obligation  could  not  be  vacated 
by  a  latter :  that  obligations 
laid  on  us  by  a  higher  powe*, 
could  not  be  overruled  by  obli- 
gations which  we  lay  upon  pur-, 
felves* 


4&>  MACBETH. 

Lady.  Know  you  not  he  has  ? 

Macb,  We  will  proceed  no  further  in  thisbufinefi: 
He  hath  honoured  me  of  late  $  and  I  have  bought 
Golden  opinions  from  all  forts  of  people,' 
Which  would  be  worn  now  in  their  neweft  glofs, 
Nbt  call  afide  fo  foon. 

Lady.  Was  the  hope  drunk, 
Wherein  you  dreit  yourfelf  ?  hatH  it  flept  fince  ? 
And  wakes  it  now,  to  look  lb  green  and  pale 
At  What  it  did  fo  freely  ?  From  this  time,  ;     ■ 
Such  I  account  thy  love.     Art  thou  afraid 
To  be  the  fame  in  thine  owh  ad  and  valour,  . 
As  thou  art  in  defire  ?  *  WouWft  thou  have  Tfotj 
Which  thou  efteem'ft  the  ornament  of  life, 
And  live  a  coward  in  thine  oWn  efteem  ? 
Letting  I  dart  not  wait  upon  Iiwuldj 
1  Like  the  poor  Cat  i'th*  Adage* 

Macb.  Pr'ythee,  peace. 
I  dart?  do  all  that  may  become  a  man \ 
Who  dates  do  more,  is  none. 

Ijiufy.  What  beaft  was't  then, 
That  made  you  break  this  enterprise  to  me  ?  . 
When  you  durft  do  it,  then  you  were  a  man-, 
And,  to*  be  more  than  what  you  were,  youwOukf 
fee  fo  much  more  the  man.    Nor  time,  nor  place 
4  Did  then  cohere,  and  yet  you  would  m*ke  both  * 
They've  made  themfelves,  and  that  their  fitnefs  riow 
Do's  unmake  you.     I  have  given  fuck,  and  know 
How  sender  'tis  to  love  the  babe  that  milks  me  » 

*  -*—  WnUfi  iUu  hml>t  That,  — *-  Would  ft  /tat  leave  TbMJ 

Which  thin  eflttwtft  /At  ortta*  3  tike  the  poor  Cat  ftb*  adage.] 

ment  0/  lift,  The  adage  alluded  to  is,  Tb$ 

And  Ih*  m  fvturd  in  thine  tut  tort's  jifc  but  daris  tut  *w# 

cwwi/ffimf]  In  this  there  h&fM% 

fans  to  be  no  leaftming.     I  Cafus  amnt  Ft/a *t  Jed  ramtrnk 

fhoold  read«  finger  e  Plant  as. 

-     Or  /#*#  a  tvward  in  thine  dttm  *  &ii  then  cohere,—— }  £*- 

tftem,  here,  for  <uity  fit.            Warb. 

Unlets  we  choofe  rather,  It  is  adttn  in  the  lid  copy* 
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I  would,  *hile  it  was  fmiling  in  my  facey 
Have  pluckt  my  nipple  from  his  bonelels  gums, 
And  dalh'd  the  brains  out,  had  I  but  fo  fvvorn 
As  you  have  done  to  this. 

Macb.  If  we  fhould  fail, 

Lady.  We  fail ! 
But  fctew  ydur  Courage  to  the  fticking  place, 
And  we'll  not  faiL     When  Duncan  is  afleep, 
Whereto  the  rather  (hall  his  day's  hard  journey 
Soundly  invite  him,  his  two  chamberlains 

5  Will  I  with  wine  and  waffel  fo  convince, 
That  memory,  the  warder  of  the  brain, 
Shail  be  a  fume  $  and  the  receipt  of  reafon 

6  A  limbeck  only.     When  in  fwinifh  deep 
Their  drenched  natures  fie  as  in  a  death, 
What  cannot  you  and  I  perform  upon 

Th'  unguarded  Duncan?  what  not  put  upon. 
His  fpungy  officers,  7  who  ftiall  bear  the  guilt 
Of  our  great  (jucll  ? 

Macb.  Bring  forth  meh-chifdren  only ! 
For  thy  undaunted  metal  fhould  compofe 
Nothing  but  males.     Will  it  not  be  receiv'd, 
When  we  hive  mark'd  with  blood  thofe  fleepy  two 
Of  his  own  chamber,  and  us'd  their  very  daggers, 
That  they  have  don't  ? 

Lady.  Who  dares  receive  it  other, 
As  we  (hall  make  our  griefs  and  clamour  roar,- 
Upon  his  death  ? 

Macb.  I  am  fettled,  and  bend  up 
Each  corporal  agent  to  this  terrible  Feat. 

'  Witt  I  nvstb  <wint  and  i»af~  fhall  be  only  a  vcffd  to  emit 

fd  fo  convince,]  To  coh-  fumes  or  vapours.' 

vincc  is  in  Sbaktfptart  to  over-  7     .  ■  -nub*  JbaV  bear  t hi  guilt 

power  or  fubdue,  as  in  this  play,  Of  our  great  quell?]  <%M*Iiisr 

■  fbtir  maiady  convinces  murder;  Manquehers  being  in  the 

The  great  ajfay  of  art.  old  language  the  term  for  which 

6  A  limbeck  oiJj.—)  That  is.  Murderers  is  now  ofed. 

Vol.  VI.  D  d  Away, 
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Away,  and  mock  the  time  with  faireft  (how  : 
FaJfe  face  muft  hide  what  the  falfe  heart  doth  know. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT     II.        SCENE     I. 

■MACBETH'!  CA&TL  £. ' 
Enter  Banquo,  and  Fleance  with  a  iorcb  before  bm. 

Ban  qju  o. 

HOW  goes  the  night,  boy  ? 
Fie.  The  moon  is  down  ;  1  'have  not  heard  tbe 
clock. 
Ban.  And  fhe  goes  down  at  twelve. 
Fie.  i  take't,  'tis  later,  Sir.       ^    •* 
Ban,  Hold,  take  my  fword.    There's   huftandry 
in  heav'n, 
Their  candles  are  allwrt. — Take  thee  that  too. 
A  heavy  fummons  lies  like  lead  upon  me, 
And  yet  I  would  not  fleep.    Mtrdftfl  PowVs ! 
Reftrain  me  in- the  curfcd  thoughts,  that  nature 
Gives  way  to  in  repofe. 

Enter  Macbeth,  and  afervant  with  a  torch. 

Give  me  my  fword.    Who's  there  ? 
Macb.  A  friend. 
Ban.  What,  Sir,  not  yet  at  reft  ?  The  King's  arbed. 

*    Macbeth'/    CaftleJ]    The  the  fcy;  it  is  not  far  from  tbe 

place  is  not  mark'd  in  the  old  bedchamber,  as  the  convcriadoa 

edition,  nor  is  it  eafy    to  fay  mews  :  ir  mtlft  be  in  the  inner 

where  this  encounter  can  be.    It  court  of  the  cattle,  which  B**- 

is  not  in  the  ball,  as  the  editors  quo  might  property  oofs  in  his 

n  ave  all  fuppofed,  for  Banquo  fees  way  to"  bed. 

3fc 
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He  hath  to  night  been  in  unufual  plcafure, 
And  fent  great  largefs  to  your  officers  ; 
This  diamond  he  greets  your  wife  withal. 
By  the  name  of  moft  kind  Hoftcfc,  and  fhut  ijp 
In  meafurelefs  content. 

Mad.  Being  unprepar'd, 
Our  will  became  the  fervant  to  defeft ; 
Which  elfe  fhould  free  have  wrought. 

Ban.  All's  well. 
I  dreamt  kft  night  df  the  three  weyward  fifters  5 
To  you  they've  ftiew'd  feme  truth. 

Mad.  I  think  not  of  them, 
Yet,  when  we  can  intreat  an  hour  to  ferve, 
Would  fpend  it  in  fomc  words  upon  that  bufinefi, 
V  you  would  grant  the  time. 

Ban.  At  your  kind  leifure. 

Mad.  9  If  you  fhall  cleave  to  my  confent,  when  'tis, 
It  fhall  make  honour  for  you. 

Ban.  So  1  lofe  none 
In  feeking  to  augment  it,  but  ftill  keep 
My  bofpm  franchis'd  and  allegiance  clear, 
I  lhali  be  counfell'd. 

Mad.  Good  repofe  the  while ! 

Ban.  Thanks,  Sir  i  the  like  to  you. 

[Exeunt  Banquo  and  Fleance; 

SCENE      II. 

Mad.  Go,  bid  thy  miftrefs,   when  my  drink  is 
ready, 
She  ftrike  upon  the  bell.    Get  thee  to  bed.  [Exit  Serv. 
Is  this  a  dagger  which  I  fee  before  me, 

9  If  you  fiaU  clean*  to  my  con-  my  meafures  when  1  have  de- 
lent,    when   '/«,]  Confent  >  termined  of  them,  or  when  the 
for  will.-    So  that  the  fenfc  of  time  comes  that  I  want  your 
the  line  is,  If  you  will  go  into  aMancc.            Wahburtoi^ 

D  d  2  The 
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^The  handle  tow'rd  my  hand  ?  Come,  let  me  cluteli 

thee. 
1  have  thee  not,  and  yet  1  fee  thee  ftill. 
Art  thou  not,  fatal  vifion,  fenfible 
To  fedling  as  to  fight  ?  or  art  thou  but 
A  dagger  of  the  mind,  a  falfe  creation 
Proceeding  from  the  heat-opprefled  brain  ? 
I  fee  thee  yet,  in  form  as  palpable 

As  that  which  now  I  draw. 

Thou  marfhaPft  me  the  way  that  I  was  going ; 
And  fuch  an  inftrument  I  was  to  ufe. 
Mine  eyes  are  made  the  fools  o'  th*  other  fenfes, 
Or  elfe  worth  all  the  reft — I  fee  thee  ftill ; 
'  And  on  thy  blade  and  dudgeon,  *  gouts  of  blood, 
Which  was  not  fo  before. — There's  no  fuch  thing.— 
Ic  is  the  bloody  bu(ine(s,  which  informs 
Thus  to  mine  eyes. — l  Now  o'er  one  half  the  world 

Na- 


*  And  on  thy  Blade  AND 
dudgeon,  gouts  of  blood,] 
Certainly,  if  on  the  blade,  then 
on  the  dudgeon ;  for  dudgeon  &v- 
nifies  a  fmall  dagger.  We  fhould 
read  therefore, 

And  on  t he  blade  c/th'  dud' 

geon, '■ —         War  8. 

1  — gouts  of  blood,]  Or  drops, 

French.  Pope. 

a  .—iVflay   aVr  one   half  the 

.  world 
Nature  feems  dead, — J  That  is, 
o*ver  our  bemifphere  all  aclicn  and 
motion  fetm  to  have  ceafed. '  This 
image,  which  is  perhaps  the 
mod  Unking  that  poetry  can 
produce,  has  been  adopted  by 
Dryden  In  his  Conqueji  of  Mexico. 
All  l kings  are  hujb'das  Nature's 

Jtlflay  dead, 
Tht  mountains  firm  Iq  nod  their 
a'to\vJy  h:adi 


Tbi  little  birds  in  dreams  their 

fongs  repeat, 
And Jle e ping  jloiv*rs  beneath  tht 

night  deivs  fweat. 
Even  luft  and  envyjletp  ! 

Thefe  lines,  though  fo  weft 
known,  I  have  transcribed,  that 
the  contrail  between  them  and 
this  paiTage  of  Sbapefpeare  may 
be  more  accurately  obferved. 

Night  is  defcribed  bv  mo 
great  poets,  but  one  defcrtties  a 
night  of  quiet,  the  other  of  per- 
turbation. In  the  nightf  of  un» 
den,  all  the  difturberi  of  tie 
world  are  laid  aflecp ;  in  that  of 
Shakefpeare,  nothing  feutforcery, 
lull  and  murder,  is  atwake.  He 
that  reads  Dryden,  finds  hfmfelf 
lull'd  with  ferenity,  and  difpofcd 
to  folitude  and  contemplation; 
lie  that  pcrufesXta/r  £  at ,  looks 
round 
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Nature  feems  dead,  and  wicked  dreams  abufe 
The  curtain'd  fleep ;  now  witchcraft  celebrates 
Pale  Hecafs  offerings :  and  4  withered  Murther, 
Alarum'd  by  his  fentinel,  the  wolf, 
Whofc  howl's  his  watch,  thus,  with  his  Healthy  pace* 
5  With  Tarquiri's  ravilhing  ftrides,  towVds  his  defign 
Moves  like  a  ghoft. — Thou  found  and  firmiet  eartht 
Hear  not  my  fteps,  which  way  they  walk,  for  fear 
Thy  very  ftones  prate  of  my  whererabout  j 

And 


round  alarmed,  and  Harts  to  find 

himfelf  alone.    One  is  the  night 

of  a  lover,    the  other,    of  a 

murderer. 

*— neither*  d  Murder, 

~—tbus  *witb  bis fiealtby  pact  y 

With  Tarquin';  ravtfbingfiies 

tvwr'd  bit  defign, 
Moves  like  a  gboft.—]  This 
was  the  reading  of  this  paflage 
in  all  the  editions  before  that  of 
Mr.  Pope,  who  (or  fides,  inferted 
in  the  text  firides,  which  Mr. 
VbeobaMhzs  tacitly  copied  from 
him,  tho*  a  more  proper  altera- 
tion might  perhaps  have  been 
made.  A  ravijbjng  firide  is  an 
a&on  of  violence,  lmpeiuofity, 
and  tumult,  like  that  of  a  la- 
vage rofhingon  his  prey ;  where* 
as  the  poet  is  here  attempting  to 
exhibit  an  image  of  fecrecy  and 
caution,  of  anxious  circumfpec- 
tion  and  guilty  timidity,  the 
Jitaltby  face  of  a  rawjhtr  creep- 
ing into  the  chamber  of  a  virgin, 
and  of  an  aflafitn  approaching 
the  bed  of  him  whom  he  pro- 
uofes  to  murder,  without  awak- 
ing him  $  thefc  he  defcribes  as 
moving* tike  gbofis,  whofe  pro- 
grclfion  is  fo  different  from/r/^/, 


that  it  has  been  in  all  ages  repre- 
fented  to  be,  as  Milton  exprdTea 
it, 

Smooth  Jtiding  without  fief* 

This  hcraiilich  will  afford  the 

true  reading  in  this  place,  which 

is,  I  think,  to  be  corrected  thus. : 

And  wither* d  Murder, 

—~tbus<witb  hi*  Healthy  face, 

With  Tarauin  ravijbing,  Aides 
trwr'd  bis  defign % 

Moves  like  a  gbo/l.  ■  ■ 
Tarquin  is  in  this  pi ace  the  gene- 
ral name  of  a  ravifher,  and  the 
fenfe  is,  Now  is  the  time  in 
which  every  one  is  a-flcep,  but 
thofe  who  are  employed  in  wick- 
ed nefs  ;  the  witch  who  is  facri- 
ficing  to  Hecate*  and  the  ravifh- 
cr,  and  the  murderer,  who,  like 
me,  are  dealing  upon  their  prey. 

When  the  reading  is  thus  ad- 
jutted,  he  wimes  with  great  pro^» 
priety,  in  the  following  lines, 
that  the  earth  may  not  bear  hi s 
fiefs. 

*  With  Tarquin'/  ra-jifijing 
flrides.\  Thejuftrefs  of  this 
Similitude  is  not  very  obvious. 
But  a  ftanjca,  in  hispo  m  of  Tar- 
quin and  Lucrece,  will  explain 
it. 
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*  And  take  the  prefent  horrour  from  the  time, 
Which  now  fuits  with  it — Whilft  I  threat,  he  lives— 

[A  bell  rings. 
Words 


Aw  Hole  upon  die  time,  the 

dead  of  night  j 
'  When  heavy  fietf  had  eUtd  up 
mortal  eyt ; 
No  comfortable  bur  did  lend  his 

light, 
No  jeoifibut  owls  and  wolves 

dead-boding  cries ; 
Novsftrves  the  feafon  that  they 

may  furprife 
The  filly  lambs.     Pun  thoughts 

art  dead  andfiiii, 
Whilft  lust  and   murder 
wake  to  ftain  and  kill. 

Warburton. 
*  And  take  tht  prof  tut  horrour 

from  tht  time, 
Which  now  fuits  with  */.— ] 
j.  e.  Left  the  noife  from  the 
fiones  take  away  from  this  mid- 
night feafon  that  prefent  horror 
which  fuits  fo  well  with  what  is 
going  to  be  afted  in  it.  What 
was  die  horror  he  means  ?  &- 
fence*  than  which  nothing  can  be 
more  horrid  to  the  perpetrator 
of  an  atrocious  defign.  This 
Jhews  a  great  knowledge  of  hu- 
man nature.  Warburton. 
Of  this  paflage  an  alteration 
was  once  propofed  by  me,  of 
which  I  have  now  a  lets  favour- 
able opinion,  yet  will  infert  it, 
as  it  may  perhaps  give  fome  hint 
to  other  cri ticks. 

And  take  the  prefent  horrour  from 

the  time, 
Which  now  fuits  with  */.— ]  I 
believe  every  one  that  has  atten- 
tively read  this  dreadful  foliloquy 
is  diiappointed  at  the  conclufion, 
which,  if  not  wholly  unintelli- 


gible, is,  at  teaft,  obfeore,  nor 
can  be  explained  into  any  fenfe 
worthv  of  the  author.  I  flail 
therefore  propofc  a  flight  altera- 
tion. 

— — fl$m  found  and  firm-Jet 
earthy 

Hear  not  unfieps,  which  nosy 
they  walk,  fir  fear 

Thy  tftry  fiones  prate  of  my 
wbere-about, 

Axd  talk— the  prefent  borrow  tf 
the  time  ! 

That  now  fuits  with  */.— 

Macbeth  has,  in  the  foregoing 
lines,  difturbed  his  imagination 
by  enumerating  all  the  terrors  of 
the  night ;  at  length  he  is  wrought 
up  to  a  degree  of  frenzy,  that 
makes  him  afraid  of  feme  roper- 
natural  difcovery  of  his  deign, 
and  calls  out  to  the  fiones  not  to 
betray  him,  not  to  declare  where 
he  walks,  nor  to  talL~A$  he  is 
going  to  fay  of  what,  he  difto- 
vers  the  abfurdity  of  his  fufpi- 
cion,  and  panfes,  but  is  again, 
overwhelmed  by  his  guilt,  and 
concludes,  that  fuch  arc  the  hor- 
rours  of  the  prefent  night,  that 
the  fiones  may  be  expeded  to 
cry  out  againft  him. 

That /row  fuits  with  it* 

He  olj&rves,  in  a  fub&quent 
paflage,  that  on  fuch  occasions 
fiones  have  been  inowu  to  move. 
It  is  now  a  very  jail  and  ftrong 
picture  of  a  man  about  to  com- 
mit a  deliberate  murder  under 
the  flroDgeil  convictions  of  the 
wickednefs  of  his  defign. 

Whether  to  fait  horrour  from 
tht 
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Woitls  to  the  beat  of  deeds  too  cold  breath  gives. 

1  go,  and  k  is  done ;  the  bell  invites  me ; 

Hear  it  not,  Duncan,  for  it  is  a  knell 

That  fwnmon9  thee  to  heaven,  or  to  helL  [Exit. 

SCENE    III. 
Enter  Lady  Macbeth, 

Lai}.  That  which  hath  made  them  drunk,  hath 
made  me  bold  •, 
What  hath  quench'd  them,  hath  given  me  fire.  Hark! 

peace  [ 
It  was  the  owl  that  Ihriek'd,  the  fatal  bell-man, 
Which  gives  the  ftern'ft  good-night he  is  about 

The  doors  are  open  ;  and  the  forfeited  grooms 

Do  mock  their  charge  with  fnores.    I've  drugg'd  their 

Poffets, 
That  death  arid  nature  do  contend  about  them,. 
Whether  they  live  or  die. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Macb.  Who's  thert? what  ho  ! 

Lady%  Alack!  I  am  afraid,  they  have  awak'd; 
And  His  not  done*     Th*  attempt  and  not  the  deed, 
Confounds  us — hark —  f  I  laid  their  daggers  ready, 
He  could  not  mifs  'eip. — 7  Had  he  not  rcfembled 

My 

thttimmtzm  not  rather  to  catch    be  thought  the  a&  lhould  have 

it  as  communicated,  than  to  it-    been  done  by  her.    It  is  like- 

frhft  tht  timepfbtrrour^dtCesvtt  •  wife  higMy  iuft ;  for  tho*  ambi- 

tobe  confiderecL  tion  had  lubdued  in  her  all  the 

7  —zffaJ'bi  not  reftmbltd         fentiments  of    nature  towards 

Mff&Btr  as  be  Aft,  1  bad    fre/hnt  objefts,  yet  the  likenefs 

'aVt — ]  This  is  very  art-    of  one  f  aft,  which  ftie  had  been 

fill.    For,  as  the  poet  has  drawn    accuftomed  to  regard  with  revc- 

tne  lady  and  hufband,  i;  would    rence,  made  her  unnatural  paf- 

'  D  d  4  fionii 
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My  father  as  he  flept,  I  had  don't— My  hulband ! 
Mack  I've  done  the  deed — didft  thou  not  hew  9 

noife  ? 
JLady.  I  heard  the  o.wl  fcream,  and  the  crickets  cry. 
Did  not  you  (peak  ? 
-/      Mack  When? 
Lady.  Now. 
Mack  As  I  defcended  i 
Lady.  Ay. 

Mack  Hark ! — who  lies  VtV  fecond  chamber? 
Lady.  Donalbsin. 

Macb,  This  is  a  forry  fight,        [Locks  an  bis  bands. 
Lady.  A  foolilh  thought,  to.  fay,  a  forry  fight. 
Mack.  There's  one  did  laugh  iri's  fleep,  and  one 
cry'd,  Murthcr  ! 
They  wak'd  each  other  j  and  I  ftood  and  heard  them  * 
But  they  did  fay  their  prayers,  and  addrefs  them 
Again'  to  deep. 
Lady.  There  are  two  lodg'd  together. 
Macb.  One  cry'd,  God  blefs  us !  and    Amen  I  t\A 
other'; 
As  they  had  feen  me  with  thefc  hangman's  hands, 
Liftening  their  fear,  1  could  not  fay.  Amen, 
When  they  did  fay,  God  blefs  us. 
Lady.  Confider  it  not  fo  deeply. 
Macb.  But  wherefore  could  not  I  pronounce,  Amen? 
I  had  moft  need  of  blelfing,  aqd  Am$n 
Stuck  in  my  throat. 

Lady.  Thefe  deeds  muft  not  be  thought, 
After  thefe  ways  •,  fo,  it  will  make  us  mad. 

Mack  Methought,  I  heard  a  voice  cry,  Sleep  iw 
more  1 
Macbeth  dotb  muribef  Sleep  •,  the  innocent  fiecp ; 
SJeep  that  knits  up  the  ravell'd  ■  fleeve  of  care, 

fions,  for  a  moment,  give  way  flcein  of  filk  is  called  *Jb**  °* 

to  the  fentiments  of  JBttinft  and  filk,  as  I  learned  from  Mr.'  Sr 

humanity.  Warburton.  <warJ9  the  ingenious  editor  of 

'  liw  rf  i*rt9\   A  Bfauuwtt  and  FUhbtr. 

•1       *  The 
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t  The  death  of  each  day's  life,  fore  labour's  bath, 
Balm  of  hurt  minds,  great  nature's  fecond  Courfe? 
Chief  nourilher  in  life's  feaft. 

Lady.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Macb.  Still  it  cry'd,  Jleep  no  more^  to  all  the  houft  j 
Glamis  hath  murtber'd  fleep.     And  therefore  Cawdor 
Shall  fleep  no  more  \  Macbeth  (hall  fleep  no  more  ! 

Lady.  Who  was  it,  that  thus  cry'd  ?  Why,  worthy 
Tbane^ 
You  do  unbend  your  noble  ftrength,  to  think 
So  brain-fickly  of  things.     Go,  get  fome  water, 
And  waih  this  filthy  witnefs  from  your  hand. 
Why  did  you  bring  thefe  daggers  from  the  place  ? 
They  mull  lye  there.     Go,  carry  diem,  and  fmear 
The  fleepy  grooms  with  blood. 

Macb.  I'll  go  no  more. 
I  am  afraid  to  think  what  I  have  done  ; 
Look't  on't  again,  I  dare  not. 

Lady.  Infirm  of  purpofe  ! 
Give  me  the  daggers.     The  fleeping  and  the  dead 
Are  but  as  piftures  •,  'tis  the  eye  of  childhood, 
That  fears  a  painted  devil.     If  he  do  bleed, 
Ml x  gild  the  faces  of  the  grooms  withal, 
For  it  muft  feem  their  guilt.  [Exit. 

9  The  death  if  each  day's  which  repairs  the  decays  of  Ia- 

b/*tf°re  labour's  hatb,  Sec]  boar,  and  shifts  that  returning 

In  this  encomium  upon  fleep*  vigour  which  fupplies  the  nexc 

amongft  the  many  appellations  day's  aclivity.    Tne  Player-cdi- 

tfhich  are  given  it,  fi^ni Scant  of  tors  Teem  to  have  corrupted  it 

its  beneficence  and  fnendlinefsto  for  the  fake  of  a  filly  gingle  be- 

^c»  ^c  h*nd  one  which  conveys  tween  life  and  death. 
a  different  idea, and  by  no  means  Warbvkton* 

agrees  with  the  reft,  which 'is,  *  — gild  the  facts  of  the  grofi$U 

The  Death  of  each  stay's  life. —  vustbal, 

I  make  no  queftion  but  Shake-        For  it  muft  feem'  their  guilt. J 

/pears  wrote,  Could  Shake/peart  poflibly  mean 

The  birth  of  each  den's  lift,—*  to  play  upon  the  fimilitude  of 

The  true  characleriilick  of  fleep,  giU^nd  guilt/ 

Knocks 


4,a  MACBETH; 

Knocks  within. 

Math.  Whence  is  that  knocking !  [Starting. 

How  is  it  with  me,  when  every  noife  appals  me  ? 
What  hands  are  here  ?  hah !  they  pluck  out  mine  eyes. 
Will  all  great  Neptunfs  ocean  wafli  this  blood 
Clean  from  my  band  ?  no,  this  my  hand  will  rather 
Thy  multitudinous  fea  incarnardine, 
Making  the  green,  One  red 

Enter  Lady. 

Lady.  My  hands  are  of  your  colour ;  but  I  flume 
To  wear  a  heart  fo  white  >  I  hear  a  knocking 

[KmL 
At  the  fouth  entry.     Retire  we  to  our  chamber  * 
A  little  water  clears  us  of  this  deed. 
How  eafr  is  it  then  ?  Your  conftancy 
Hath  left  you  unattended — Hark,  more  knocking ! 

[Kmk. 
Get  pn  your  night-gown,  left  occafion  call  us, 
And  (hew  us  to  be  Watchers.    Be  not  loft 
So  poorly  in. your  thoughts. 
Mad.  *  To  know  my  deed,  'twere  beft  not  know 
myfelf. 
Wake,  Duncan,  with  this  knocking.    *Wouid,  thou 
couldft  i  [Exeunt* 

*  To  know  my  deed,  'twte  beft  Bat  the  Oxford  Editor*  perceiv- 

not bnw myfelf.]  i.e.  While  ing  neither  the  fenfc,  nor  die 

I  hare  the  thoughts  of  this  deed  pertinency  of  the  anfwer,  alters 

it  were  beft  not  know,  or  be  toft  it  to 

to,  myfelf.    This  is  an  anfwer  To  nnknow  my  doed9  *t**r* 

fl>  the  lady's  reproof;  beft  nei  Jbuxw  myfelf. 

■   ■      'be  tat  Uft  Warivktok. 

§ofoorly  in  your  t  bought  r. 


SCENE 
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SCENE      IV. 

Enter  a  Porter. 

[Knotting  witbinJ]  Port.  Here's  a  knocking,  in- 
deed j  if  *  man  were  porter  of  hell-gate,  he  mould 
have  old  flaming  the  key.  [Knock]  Knock,  knock, 
knock.  Who's  there,  i'th'  name  wBelzebub  ?  here's 
a  farmer,  that  hang'd  himfelf  on  the  expectation  of 
plenty :  come  in  time,  have  napkins  enough  about 
you,  here  you'll  fwcat  fort.  [Knock]  Knock,  knock. 
Who's  there,  i'th*  other  devil's  name  ?  Faith,  *  here's 
an  equivocator,  that  could  fwear  in  both  the  fcales 
againft  either  fcale,  who  committed  treafon  enough  for 
God's  fake,  yet  could  not  equivocate  to  heav'n  :  oh, 
come  in,  equivocator.  [Knock]  Knock,  knock,  knock. 
Who's  there  ?  Faith,  4  here's  an  Englijb  taylor  come 
hitheT  for  ftealing  out  of  a  French  hofe  :  come  in,  tay- 
lor, here  you  may  roaft  your  goofe.  [Knock]  Knock, 
knock.  Never  at  quiet !  what  are  you  ?  but  this  place 
is  too  cold  for  hell.  I'll  devil-porter  it  no  further :  I 
had  thought  to  have  let  in  fome  of  all  profeffions,  that 
go  the  primrofe  way  to  th'  everlafting  bonfire.  [  Knock] 
Anon,  anon,  I  pray  you,  remember  the  porter. 

Enter  Macduff,  and  Lenox. 

Macd.  Was  it  fo  late,  friend,  ere  you  went  to  bed, 
That  you  do  lie  fo  late  ? 
Port.  Faith,  Sir,  we  were  caroufing  'till  the  fecond 

3  hire's  an  equivocator,— <wbo        4  here's  an  Englifli  taylor  torn 

committed  treefon  enough  J  or  God's  hither  for  ft  tali nr  out  of  *  French 

fmh.]  Meaning  a  Jefuit  ;  an  or*  hofe .-}  The  archnefi  of  the  joke 

derfotronblefometotheStatein  confifts  in  this,    that  a  French 

Queen  Elizabeth  and  Kingjames  hofe  being  very  (hort  and  ftrait, 

the  Firft's  times.    The  invent-  a  taylor  muft  be  matter  of  his 

on  of  the  execrable  do&rine  of  trade  who  could  deal  any  thing 

jp*e*r*r«*.        War  burton,  from  thence.       Warbuitom. 

8  cock, 
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cock,  and  drink,  Sir,  is  a  great  provoker  of  three 
things. 

Macd.  What  three  things  doth  Drink  especially 
provoke  ? 

Port.  Marry,  Sir,  nofe-painting,  fleep>  and  urine. 
Lechery,  Sir,  it  provokes,  and  unprovokes  i  it  pro- 
vokes the  deftrc,  but  it  takes  away  the  performance. 
Therefore  much  Drink  may  be  faid  to  be  an  equivo- 
cator  with  lechery  •,  it  makes  him*  and  it  mars  him ; 
it  fets  him  on*  and  it  takes  him  off  j  it  perfwades  him, 
and  difheartens  him  ;  makes  him  ftand  to,  and  not 
ftand  to  •,  in  conclufion,  equivocates  him  into  a  flcep, 
and,  giving  him  the  lie,  leaves  him. 

Macd.  I  believe,  Drink  gave  thee  the  lie  laft  night. 

Port.  That  it  did,  Sir,  i'th'  very  throat  o*  me ;  but 
1  requited  him  for  his  lie  •,  and,  I  think,  being  too 
ftrong  for  him,  though  he  took  my  legs  fome  time, 
yet 5 1  made  a  fhift  to  caft  him. 

Macd.  Is  thy  matter  ftirring  ? 
Our  knocking  has  awak'd  him  ;  here  he  comes- 

hen.  Good  morrow,  noble  Sir. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Much.  Good  morrow,  Both. 

Macd.  Is  the  King  ftirring,  worthy  Thane  ? 

Macb.  Not  ret. 

Macd.  He  aid  command  me  to  call  timely  on  him} 
I've  aimoft  flipt  the  hour. 

Macb.  I'll  bring  you  to  him. 

Macd.  I  know,  this  is  a  joyful  trouble  to  you : 
But  yet,  'tis  one. 

Macb.  The  labour,  we  delight  in,  phyficks  pain; 
This  is  the  door. 

*  I  mad*  a  Jbift  ta  aifi  Urn.]  tionis  between  nyff  or  tim*  m 
To  cuft  him  *p$  to  pafc  my  fto-  a  term  of  wrefUing,  and  t*f  °* 
madi  of  him.     The  eqaivoca-    <*fl  uf. 

Macd. 
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Macd.  I'll  make  fo  bold  to  call,  6for  'tis  my  limited 
fervke.  [Exit  Macduff. 

Ltn.  Goes  the  King  hence  to  day  ? 
Macb.  He  did  appoint  fo. 
ten.  The  night  has  been  unruly ;  where  we  lay, 
Our  chimneys  were  blown  down  ;  and,  as  they  fay, 
Lamendngs  heard  i'th'  air,  7  Arrange  fcreams  of  death, 
1  And  prophefying  with  accents  terrible 

Of 


*  — -fbr  *tis  my  limited  fer- 
viceJ]  Limit  id,  for  appoint- 
ed. Warburton. 
7  -~—ftrange /creams  of  death, 
Aid  propbecying  vaith  accents 

terrible 
Of  din  eombufiions,  and  ten- 
futdeviMlt. 
New   hatch'd  to  the  wofal 

time. 
Tbe  ebfeurt  Bird  clamonr^dtbe 

live-Jong  night. 
Some  fay  ,  the  earth  voas feverous 
and  did  /hate.]  Thefe  lines 
I  think  fhould  be  rather  regu- 
lated thus  : 

—prophi eying  with  accents  ter- 
rible, 

Qf  dire  comhnfiions  and  confuted 
events. 

Ne<w-batcbyd  to  tb$  vjofal  time, 
the  objeure  bird 

Clamour* d  the  live-long  nigbt. 
Same  fay  the  earth 

Was  ferrous  and  didfbake. 

A  prophecy  of  an  event  ntva 
bxcb'J,  feems  to  be  a  prophecy  of 
^  event  paft.  The  terra  nevs- 
batc&d  is  properly  applicable  to 
a  ford,  and  that  birds  of  ill  o- 
men  (hould  be  nezv-batcb'd  to  ibe 
infttl  time,  that  is,  fhould  ap- 
pear in  uncommon  numbers,  id 
»ery  confident  widi  the  reil  of 


the  prodigies  liere  mentioned, 
and  with  the  universal  difordev 
into  whkh  nature  is  defcribed  as 
thrown,  by  the  perpetration  of 
this  horrid  murder. 

*  And  propbecying  with  ac- 
cents terrible 

Of  dire  cmbnfti***  and  con- 
fnfd  events, 

New  hatch* d  to  tV  woeful 
time :]  Here  are  groans  and 
fcreams  of  death  heard  in  the 
air.  Thus  far  a  ftrong  imagina- 
tion, armed  with  (uperfhtion, 
might  go.  But  accents  terrible  of 
dire  combuJUen,  that  is,  prophefying 
of  them,  in  articulate  founds  or 
words,  is  a  little  too  far.  How* 
ever,  admit  this,  we  are  further 
told,  that  thefe  prophefies  are 
nenv  hatched  to  th'  <worfnl  time  ; 
that  is,  accommodated  to  the 
prefent  conjuncture.  And  this 
muft  needs  have  another  author 
than  the  air  inflamed  with  me- 
teors. To  be  fhort,  the  cafe  was 
this  ;  thefe  figns  and  noifes  in  a 
troubled  heaven  fet  the  old  wo- 
men upon  earth  a  prophefying, 
and  explaining  rhofe  imaginary 
omens,  which  brought  back  to 
their  frighten'd  imaginations 
thofe  predictions  in  the  mouths 
of  the  people,  foretelling  what 
would  happen  when  fuch    figns 

7  *P- 
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Of  dire  combuftfon,  and  con&s'd  ^rents, 

New  hatch'd  to  th*  woeful  time  : 

The  obfeure  bird  clamourM  the  live-Ion?  night 

Some  fay,  the  earth  was  &v'rous,  and  cad  (hake. 

Macb.  'Twas  a  rough  night. 

Len.  My  young  remembranee  cannot  ^aralW 
A  fellow  to  it. 

Enter  Macduff. 

Mad.  O  horrour !  horrour  !  horrour ! 
Nor  tongue,  nor  heart,  cannot  conceive,  nor  name 
thee  ■ 
Macb.  and  Lett.  What's  the  matter  ?  » 


appeared.  This  lie  finely  calls. 
Now  batching  them  to  the  woeful 
timo.  Intimating  that  they  had 
been  often  batched,  or  adapted, 
before  to  the  misfortunes  of 
former  times.  Sbakefpear  was 
well  acquainted  with  the  nature 
of  popular  fuperftition,  and  has 
.  defcribed  it  fo  precifely  to  the 
point,  in  a  beautiful  ftanza  of 
nis  Venus  and  Adonis,  that  that 
will  he  the  beft  comment  on  this 
paflage. 

Look  bow  the  world'spdorpeo- 

ple  are  amoved 
At  apparitions,  figns  and  pro- 
digits, 
.  Wbereon  with  /earful  eyes  they 
long  ba<ve  gax'd 

INFUSING  THEMWITHDREAD- 
FUL  PROPHECIES. 

Here  he  plainly  tells  us,  that 
figns  in  the  heavens  gave  birth 
to  prophefies  on  the  earth ;  and 
tells  as  hoW  too  :  it  was  by  in- 
fufing  fancies  into  thecrazy  ima- 
ginations of  the  people.  His 
language  likewife  is  the  fame ;  he 
ufes  protbecies,  as  in  the  paflage 
inoucftion,  to  fignify forebodings* 


As  this  was  the  efieft  of  "fcper* 
ftusoftotily,  -we  wmj  reckon  to 
meet  with,  it  in  antiquity;  of 
which  the  Englijb  reader  nay 
take  the  following  account  from 
Mifon.  Hiftery  of  England,  Ub. 
2.  Of  theft  tnfidng  troubles  moq 
fir t going  figns  .appeared,  entan 
women  in  a  kind  of  cxtafty  fore- 
told of  calamities  to  come  :  h  the 
council  boufe  were  hoard  by  *%ht 
barbarous  mifes  ;  m  the  theatre* 
hideous  howling',  in  the  creek, 
horrid  fights,  &c.  By  thirtkne 
I  make  no  doubt  but  the  jetder 
is  beforehand  with  me  in  conjec- 
turing that  Shake/pear  wrote, 

Av  kts  propbe/fing,  &c* 
i.  *.  Matrons,  old  women.    So 
in  Midjunmtr  Nights  Dream  he 
fays, 

The  nuifeft  kviir  tolling  tbibir 

deft  tale. 

Where,  we  fee,  he«makts  torn 

Mil  employed  on  dUmal  fobje&s, 

fitted  to  diforder  the  imagination. 

Warbvuto*. 

I  believe  that  no  reader  will 

either  go  before  or  follow  the 

commentator  in  this  conjedure. 

Mad 
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Matd.  Confufion  now  hath  made  hie  mafter-piecc  \ 
Mod  facrilegious  murther  hack  broke  ope 
The  Lord's  anointed  temple,  aad  ftole  thence 
The  life  o'th'  building. 

Macb.  What  is't  you  fay  ?  the  life  ? 

Utu  Mean  you  his  Majefly  f 

MdccL  Approach  the  chamber,  and  deftroy  your 
fight 
With  a  new  Gorgon. — Do  not  bid  me  fpeak ; 
See,  and  then  fpeak.  your  feftves.    Awake !  awake ! 

[Exeunt  Macbeth  and  Lenox. 
Ring  the  alarum-bell — murther !  and  treafonl 
Banouo,  and  Donalbain !  Malcolm!  awake ! 
Shake  off  this  downy  fleep,  death's  counterfeit, 
And  look  on  death  itfetf— — Up,  up,  and  fee 

The  great  Doom's  image ^Malcolm!  Banquo ! 

As  from  your  graves  rife  up,  and  walk  like  fprights, 
To  countenance  v  this  horrour.— ■ 

SCENE      V. 

Bill  rings.     Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

lady.  What's  the  bufinefs, 
That'fuch  an  hideous  trumpet  calls  to  parley 
The  flcepers  of  the  houfe  ?  Speak. 

Macd.  Gentle  lady, 
Tis  not  for  you  to  hear  what  I  can  fpeak. 
The  repetition  in  a  woman's  ear 
Would  murther  as  it  fell. — O  Banquo!  Banquo  t 

Enter  Banquo, 

Oar  royal  matter's  murther-d. 
Lady.  Woe,  alas  I 

9  —this  borrm.~ — ]  Here  region  to  the  players.  He  o*s 
the  old  editions  add,*™?  tbt  6ei!9  been  followed  by  Vr.  Wtrbmrhm, 
Which  Tbtobald  rejected,  as  a  di- 

What, 
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;  What,  in  our  houfe  ? 

Ban.  Too  cruel,  any  where. 
*  Macduff*  I  pr'ythee,  contradidt  thyfelf, 
And  fay,  it  is  not  lb. 

Enter  Macbeth,  Lenox,  and  Rofie. 

Macb.  Had  I  but  dy'd  an  hour  before  this  chance 
I  had  liv'd  a  blefled  time,  for*  from  this  inftant, 
There's  nothing  ferious  in  mortality ; 
All  is  but  toys  -,  Renown,  and  Grace,  is  dead; 
The  wine  of  life  is  drawn,  and  the  mere  lees 
Is  left  this  vault  to  brag  of. 

Enter  Malcolm,  and  Donalbainw 

Don.  What  is  amifs  ? 

Macb.  You  are,  and  do  riot  kriow't : 
The  fpring,  the  head,  the  fountain  of  ydiir  bfooJ 
Is  ftopt ;  the  very  fource  of  it  is  ftopt. 

Macd.  Yout  royal  father's  murther'd. 

Mai  Oh,  by  whom  ? 

Len.  Thofe  of  his  chamber,  asitfeem'd,  had  don't  i 
Their  hands  and  faces  were  all  badgM  with  blood,* 
So  were  their  daggers,  which,  upwip'd,  we  found 
Upon  their  pillows ;  they  ftar'd  and  were  diftrafted  * 
No  man's  life  was  to  be  trufted  with  them. 

1  What%  in  our  houfe  ? — ]  This  that  by  placing  it  there,  ffce  difc 

is  very- fine.    Had  flie  been  in-  covered  rather  a  concern  for  her- 

nocent,  nothing  but  the  murder  felf  than  for  the  King.   Oh  tie 

itfelf,  and  not  any  of  its  aggra.  contrary,  her  hufband,  who  had 

vating  circumftances  would  na-  repented  th»alt,  and  was  now 

rurally  have  aiie&ed  her.    As  it  labouring  under  the  horrors  oft 

was,  her  bufinefs  was  to  appear  recent  murder,  in  his  exdamv 

highly  difordered  at  the  news,  tion,  gives  all  the  marks  of  for* 

Therefore,  like  one  who  has  her  row  f6r  the  fafl  itfelf. 

thoughts  about  her,  fhe  feeks  for  W a **u*TO!f. 

an  aggravatingcircuxnftance,that  *  In  the  folio,  for  MacJJf  ii 

•  slight  be  Aippojed  raoft  to  afteft  read  dear  Dufc. 
lier  perfonally  ;  not  confidering 
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Much.  O!— Yet  1  do  repent  me  of  my  £\pf* 
•  That  I  did  kill  the».  . 

MacL  Wherefore  did  you  fo  ? 

Matb.  Who  can  be  wife,  amaz'd,  temp'rate  and 
-    furious, 
Loyal  and  neutral  in  a  moment  i  No  man. 
The  expedition  of  my  violent  love 
Out- ran  the  paufer,  Reafon. .   3  Here,  lay  Duncan  \ % 
4  His  Giver  flcin  laced  toith  his  golden  blood, 
And  his  gafh'd  ftabe  look'dlike  a  breach  in  nature 
For  Ruin's  wafteful  entrance  ;  there,  the  murtherers 
Steep'd  in  the  colours  of  their  trade,  their  daggers 
*  Unmannerly  brecchM  with  gore.  Who  could  refrain, 
That  had  a  heart  to  love,  and  in  that  heart 

Coo- 


*  ■'■  ■  ■■Afov,  lay  Duncan  ; 
Hh  Jflwr  Jkin  Voted  <wltb  his 

golden  bloody     ■* 
And  his  gafh'd  ftab$  looJCd  like 

a  breach  in  nature 
For  Ruin's  wafteful  en- 
trance;—-'] Mr.  Pcpe  has 
endeavoured  to  improve  one  of 
thefe  lines  by  fubihtuting  goaty 
blood  for  golden  blood ;  but  it  may 
cafily  be  admitted  that  he  who 
could  on  fuch.  an  occafion  talk 
of  lading  the  filver.  Jkin9  would 
fmce  it  with  golden  blood.  No 
amendment  cdft  be  made  to  this 
line,  of  which  every  word  is 
equally  faulty r  but  by  a,  general 

It  is  not  improbable,  that 
Shake/pear*  put  tnefe  forced  and 
unnatural  metaphors  into  the 
mouth  of  Macbeth  as  a  mark  of 
artifice  and  diifimulation,  to 
fhow  the  difference  between  the 
ftudied  language  of  hypocrify, 
and  the  natural  outcries  of  fud- 


den  paffion.  This  whole  fpeedti 
fo  conndered,  is  aremarkable  ia- 
.  fiance  of  judgment,  as  it  confifts 
entirely  of  antithefis  and  meta- 
phor. 

4  His  filverjiin  laced  with  hie 
gulden  blood,]  The  allufion 
is  fo  ridiculous  on  fuch'  an  occa- 
fion, that  it  difcovers  the  de- 
cl  aimer  not  to  be  affefteo:  in  the 
manner  he  would  reprefent  him- 
felf.  The  whole  fpeech  is  an 
unnatural  mixture  of  far- fetched 
and  commonplace  thoughts 
that  ihews  him  to  be  a&ing  a 
part..  Warburton. 

*  Unmannerly  breecWd  with 
gore''*-]  An  unmannerly 
dagger*  and  a  dagger  breeeb'd,  or 
as  in  fome  editions  breach* d  with 
,  gore,  are  expreUkms  not  eafily  to 
be  uaderftood.  There  are  un- 
doubtedly two  faults  in  this  paf- 
fage,  which  I  have  endeavoured 
to  uke  away  by  reading, 


Voi.  VI. 
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Courage,  to  make's  love  known  ? 

Lady.  Help  me  hence,  ho ! [Seeming  to /aim. 

Macd.  Look  to  the  lady. 

MaL  Why  do  we  hold  our  tongues, 
That  moft  may  claim  this  argument  for  qurs  ? 

Don.  What  fhoukt  be  fpoken  here, 
\Vhere  our  fate,  hid  within  an  augre-hole, 
May  rufli,  and  feize  us  ?  Let's  away,  our  tear*       » 
Arc  not  yet  brew'd. 

Mai.  Nor  our  ftrong  forrow  on 
The  foot  of  motion. 

Ban.  Look  to  the  lady ; 

[  Lady  Macbeth  is  carried  cut. 
And  when  we  have  our  naked  frailties  hid. 
That  fuffer  in  expofure,  let  us  meet, 
And  queftion  this  moft  bloody  piece  cf  work, 
To  know  it  farther.     Fears  and  fcruples  fluke  us, 
•  In  the  great  hand  of  God  I  ftand,  and  thence, 

Againft 


•  daggiri 


-Unmanly  drenchM  nvitb  gore  .•—- 
//fru/drench'd  <witb  the  jCint^i 
blood  the  fatal  daggers >  not  only 
inf rumen fs  of  murder  but  evidences 
of cowardice. 

Each  of  thefc  words  might 
tafily  be  confounded  with  that 
which  I  have  fubftituted  for  it  by 
a  hand  not  c*adt,  a  cafual  blot, 
or  a  negligent  infpeftion. 

Unmannerly   brebch'd 

'with.  gore. — J  This   non- 

fenfical  account  of  the  ftate  in 

which  the  daggers  were  found, 

muft  furely  be  read  thus, 

Unmanly    rbech'd   nvitb 

gore; 

Reecb%d%  foiled,  with  a-  dark  yel- 
low, which  is  the  colour  cf  any 
rwchy  fubftance,  and  mull  be  fo 


offteelitainM  with  Mood.  He 
ufes  the  word  very  often,  as 
retcby  bankings,  retcby  mtck,  Ac. 
So  that  the  fenfe  is,  that  the? 
were  unmanly  fhin'd  with  blood, 
and  that  circumftance  added, 
becaufe  often  fucfc  ftaias  are  moft 
honourable.  Wau. 

Dr.  Worburion  has  perhaps 
rightly  pqt  reec&dfar  brme&d* 

6  In  the  gnat  baud  if  God  1 
fiandy  audthenu* 

Again  ft  ibe  rnndi  vnlg'd  pttttaCC 
Jfigbt 

Of  trees' now  malice.]  PrtttnU* 
for  adl.  The  fenfe  of  the  whole 
is,  My  innocence  places  me  un- 
der the  protection  of  God,  ani 
under  that  (hadow,  or,  from 
thence,  I  declare  inyfdf  an  ene- 
my to  tliis,.  as  yet  hidden,  defd 
of  mifchief.    This  was  a  very 
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Againft  the  undivulg'd  pretence  I  fight 
Of  treasonous  htalice;  • 

Macb.  So  do  I. 

AU.  So,  all:     \'" 

Macb.  Let's  briefly  put  on  manly  readinels, 
And  meet  i'th*  hall  together.  '     '--■■- 

AU.  Well  contented.  •  [Exeunt! 

MaL  What  will  you  do?  Let's  hot  cbnfort  with 
them; 
To  fliew  an  unfelt  fdrrow,  is  an  office 
Which  the  falfc  man  does  eafie.    Til  to  England. 

Don,  To  Ireland,  1 ;  our  feparated  fortune 
Shall  keep  us  both  the  fafer  *  where  we  are, 
There's  daggers  in  men's  fmiles  ;  the  near  in  blood, ' 
The  nearer  bloody. 

.  Mai.  7  This  murtherbus  fhaft  that's  flioti   '  f     •      • 
Hath  not  yet  lighted ;  and  our  fafeft  way      '       " 
h  to  avoid  the  aim:    Therefore;  to  horfe }  * 
And  fet  us  not  be  dainty  of  leave-taking,  * 

But  fhift  away  \  there's  warrant  in  that  theft; 
Which  fteals  itfejf  when  there's  ho  mercy  kfo.  /  ..'. 

[Extmiv 

natural  fpeech  for  him  who  mutt  yet  latftDvUgi*  the  traitor  may 

needs  fufped  the  true*  author.  pretend  to  fix  upon  we. 

Warbu*tok.  1  This  murtbtreus  jt>aft  that'i 

Prrthti  i»  not  aft,  but  frnula-  *  /hot, 

*****  a  fritntet  of'  the  trtitor,  Hath  Hot  yet  h'gifeit/;—]  ThV 

whoever  he  might  be,  to  fufpeft  defign  to  fcx  the  murder  upon ' 

Tome  other  of  the  murder.    I  fome  innocent  perfon,  ha*  not 

here  fly  to  tkeproteftor  of  inno-  yet  taken  effeft. 

ctQce-frcHi  any  charge  tthfcB,  •    ' 


Eci     .  SCENE 
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S    C    E    N    E     VI. 
fbt  Outfide  of  Macbeth'*  Caftk. 

Enter  Rofle,  with  an  old  Man. 

Old AfotLfT^Hreefcore  and  ten  I  can  rememberwell, 
. .    X     Within  the  volume  of  which  time, 
I've  feen 
Hours  dreadful,  and  things  ftrange,  but  this  fore  night 
Hath  .trifled  former  knowings, 

Rojfe.  Ah,  good  father, 
Thou  feeft,  the  heav'ns,  as  troubled  with  man's  aft> ' 
Tlyreaten  this  bloody  ftage.    By  th*  clock,  'tis  day  \ 
And  yet  dark  night  ftrangles  the  travelling  lamp. 
Is't  night's  predominance,  or  the  day's  fhame, 
That  darknefs  does  the  face  of  earth  intomb, 
When  living  light  fhould  kite  it  ? 

OUM.  'Tis  unnatural, 
Even  like  the  Deed  that's  done.    Oh  Tut/day  laff, 
A  faulcon,  towring  *  in  her  pride  of  place, 
Was  by  a  moufing  owl  hawk'd  at,  and  kill'd. 

Rojfe.  And  Duncan's  horfes,   a  thing  moll  ftrange 
and  certain ! 
Beauteous  and  fwift,  the  9  minions  of  their  Race, 
Turn'd  wild  in  nature,  broke  their  ftalls,  flung  out, 
Contending  'gainft  obedience,  as  they  would 
Make  war  with  man. 
:  Old  M.  'Tis  faid,  they  eat  each  other. 

Roffe.  They  did  fo  j   to  the  amazement  of  mine 
eyes, 
That  look'd  upon't.    Here  comes  the  good  Macduff* 

*  —  itt  ber  pride  of  place,]         9  Theobald  reads, 
Finely  exprefied,  for  confidence  in        ——mimims  *f  the  rmee, 
iU  polity.  Warbvrton.    verv  probably,  and  very  poeti- 

8.  fr* 
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Enter  Macduft 

—How  goes  the  world,  Sir,  now  ? 
Mac  J.  Why,  fetf.you  not  ? 

Rojfe.  Is*t  known,  who  did  this  more  than  blood/ 
Deed? 

Macd.  Thofe,  that  Macbeth  hath  flain, 

Rojfe.  Alas,  the  day  ! 
*  What  good  could  they  pretend  ? 

Macd.  They  were  fuborn'd ; 
Malcolm  and  IJonalbain,  the  King's  two  Sons, 
Arc  ftoln  away  and  fled ;  which  puts  upon  them 
Sufpicion  of  the  Deed. 

Rojfe.  'Gainft  nature  (till; 

Thriltlefs  ambition ;  that  wilt  ravin  up 

Thine  own  life's  means. — Then  'tis  moft  like  the  &• 

vereignty 
.Will fall  upon  Macbeth? 

Macd.  He  is  already  nam'd,  and  gone  to  Scon* 
To  be  inverted. 

Rojfe.  Where  is  Duncan's  body  ? 

Macd.  Carried  to  Colmes-folly 
The  facred  ftorehoufe  of  his  Fredtceflbrs, 
And  guardian  of  their  bones. 

ReJJe.  Will  you  to  Scone  ? 

Macd.  No,  Coufin,  Pll  to  Fife. 

Rojfe.  Well,  I  will  thither. 

Macd.  Well,  may  you  fee  things  well  done  there, 
adieu, 
Left  our  old  robes  fit  eafier  than,  our  new ! 

Rojfe.  Farewel,  Father. 

QldM.  God's  benifon  go  with  you,  and  with  thofe 
That  would  make  good  of  bad,  and  friends  of  foes.. 

[Exeunti 

'WbatgotxtaruU  tbejpTCXtTi&}]    tbmftlvts,  \ofit  Itfort  themftk** 
To  fnttni  U  here  to  'prtfoft  to    a»  a  jnolive  y[  aftion. 

Ec  3  ACT 


•*. 
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ACT     III.       SCENE    I, 

r 

An  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Ban  quo. 

TH  O  tJ  halt  it  now.     King^  Cawdor,  Glamis,  all, 
The  weywand  women  promised  ;  and,  I  fea*, 
Thou  plaid' ft  moll  foully  fbr't..    Yet  it  was  laid. 
It  Ihould  not  Hand  ijatby  Ppllerity  ; 
But^hat  myfelf  Ihould  be  the  root  and  father 
Of  many  Kings.    If  there  come  truth  from  thcmf 
1  As  upon  thee,  Macketb,  their  fpeeches  Ihine, 
Why,  by  the  verities,  on  thee  made  good, 
*  Wayihey  not  be  my  Oracles  as  well, 
"And  fet  me  up  in  hope.    Bur,  hufti,  no  more. 

Trumpets  found     Enter,  Macbeth  as  King,  LoAjHIm* 
1  beth,  Lenox,  Rofie,  Lards  and  Attendants. 

Macb.  Here's  our  chief  gueft. 

Lady.  If  he  had  been  forgotten, 
It  had  been  asa  gap,  in  opr  great  fcaft, 
And  ali  things  unbecoming. 

Macb.  To  night  we  hold  a  fokmn  (upper,  Sic, 
And  Til  requcft  your  prefence. 

Ban.  Lay  your  Highnefs* 
Command  upon  me  \  to  the  whichv  my  Dutic^ 
Are  with  a  moft  indiilbluble  tye 
For  ever  knit.     ...... 

Macb.  Ride  you  this  afternoon? 

Ban.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Mad.  We.&outd  have  elfe  defir'd 
.Tour  good  advicej  "which  ftill  hath  been  both  grave 

,. ..  *  4i  upc*  thee,  Macbeth,  their      .  Shine,  for  appear  witk  JJ  the 

/perches  fliine',]  '  Shfoe,    for  *lufire  of  ctnffuunui  truth. 
.  ©jofper.  '  WXAsttirtdN.       ,         •  '  *  .    . 
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And  profpeAus,  in  this  day's  council  v  but 
We'll  take  to  morrow,    is  it  far  you  ride  ? 

Ban.  As  far,  my  lord,  as  will  fill  up  the  time 
'Twixt  this  and  iupper.  Go  not  my  horfe  the  better, 
I  muft  become  a  borrower  of  the  night 
For  a  dark  hour  or  twain. 

Mack.  Fail  not  our  feafh 

Ban.  My  lord,  I  will  not. 

Mach.  We  hear,  our  bloody  Coufins  are  beftowed 
In  England,  and  in  Ireland  *,  not  confefling 
Their  cruel  Parricide,  filling  their  hearers 
With  ftrange  invention ;  but  of  That  to  morrow, 
When  therewithal  we  fliall  have  caufc  of  State, 
Craving  us  jointly.     Hie  to  horfe.     Adieu, 
Till  you  return  at  night.     Goes  Fleance  wif  h  you  ? 

Ban.  Ay,  my  good  lord.  Our  time  does  call  upon  us, 

Mach.  I  wifh  your  horfes  fwift,  and  fure  of /oot  \ 
And  fo  I  do  coipmend  you  tp  their  backs. 
Farewel.  [Exit  Banquo. 

Let  every  man  be  mafter  of  his  time 
•Till  feven  at  night  5  to  make  fociety 
The  fweeter  welcome,  we  wijl  keep  ourfelf 
'Till  fupper-tiipe  alone  ;  till  then,  God  be  with  you. 
[Exeunt  Lady  Macbeth,  and  Lords* 

SCENE      II, 

Mantnt  Macbeth,  and  a  Servant. 

Sirrah,  a  word  with  you.     Attend  thofe  men 
Our  pleafure  ? 

Ser.  They  are,  my  lord,  without  the  Palace  gate, 

Macb.  Bring  them  before  us To  be  thus,  is 

nothing ;  [Exit  Servant, 

JBut  to  be  fafely  thus.-^ — Our  fears  in  Bamjuo 
3tick  deep ;  and  in  bis  Royalty  of  Nature 
Reigns  That,  which  would  be  fear'd-    'Tis  much  he 
dares, 

P?4  A^d 
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And  to  that  dauntlefs  tamper  of  his  mind, 

He  hath  a  wifdom  that  doth  guide  his  valour 

To  aft  in  fafety.     There  is  none  but  he, 

Whofe  Being  I  do  fear :  and,  under  him, 

My  Genius  is  rebuk'd  5*  as,  it  is  faid, 

Jntbotrfs  was  by  Cafar.    He  chid  the  Sifters, 

When  firft  they  put  the  name  of  Rift »  upon  me, 

And  bade;  them  fpeak  to  him ;  theii,  Prophet-likcr 

They  hail'd  hitn  father  to  a  line  of  Kings. 

Upon  my  hfcad  they  plac'd  a  fruitlds  Crown, 

And  put  a  barren  fcepter  in  my  gripe 

Thence  to  be  wrench'd  with  an  unlineal  hand, 

No  fon  of  mine  fucceedirig.     If  'tis  ib, 

*  For  Banquets  iffue  have  I  fiPd  my  mind ; 

For  them,  the  gracious  Duncan  have  I  tnurther'd ; 

Put  rancours  in  the  veflel  of  my  Peace 

Onlv  for  them  •,  and  mine  eternal  jewel 

Giy'n  to  4  the  common  enemy  of  man, 

To 


*              as,  it  is  /aid,  feif.    If  thefe  words  ate  taken 

Anthony'/  was  by  Cflsiar.— 0  away,    by  which,  not  only  the 

Though  1  would  not  often   a(-  thought  but  the  numbers  are  ia- 

fume  the  critxek's  privilege  of  jured,  the  lines  of  SbaJb#t*rt 

being  confident  where  certainty  clofe  together  without  any  traces 

cannot  be  obtained,  nor  indulge  of  a  breach, 

myfelf  too  rar  in  departing  from  •  *>  ~    .     .-,    .  .,.     Vm  ».j 

the  eftablifted  reading  ;    yet  I  Mj£t»us  n.rduk  i.    Hi  did 

cannot  bnt  propofe  the  rejection  ,        '7  °-/y/r/' 

of  this  paffa^e,  which  I  believe  J  for  *  Banqnb'j   ijfiu  beot  1 

was  an  insertion  of  fome  J>layer,  p  1  l'd  my  mitd;]  We  fcould 

that  having  To  much  leasaing  as.  read, 

to  difcover  to  what  Sbaktf peart  — 'filid  w$  mmd: 

alluded,  was  not  willine  that  his  u  e.  defiled.        Wau&vrton. 

audience  Hiould  be  lefs  knowing  This  mark  of  contraction  is 

than  himfclf,  and  has  therefore  not  necefiary.    TojSr  it  in.  the 

weakened  the  anthour's  fenfe  by  Bithops  Bible. 

the  intiufton  of  a  .remote  and  *—$bt  cewsmmtmvg  &mMB>] 

pfelefs  image  into  a  fpeech  burft-  It  is  always  an  entertainment  to 

ing  from  a  man  wholly  poffefs'd  an  inquifitive  reader,  to  trace  a 

with  his  own  prefent  condition,  fentiment  to  its  original  foorce, 

and  therefore  not  at  leifure  to  and  therefore  though  the  term 

cxu\ainhisownalln£onstQhim«  mmftfman,  applied  to  the  de- 
vil 
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To  make  them  Kings,  the  Seed  of  Banquo  Kings. 

Rather  than  fo,  5  come  Fate  into  the  lift, 

And  champion  mc  to  th*  utterance !  ~Yihp9s  there  ?  % 


vil,  is  in  itfelf  natural  and  obvi- 
ous, yet  fome  may  be  pleated 
with  being  informed,  that  Shake* 
/peart  probably  borrowed  it  from 
the  firft  lines  of  the  deftru&ion 
of  Troy,  a  book  which  he  is 
known  to  have  read. 

That  this  remark  may  not  ap- 
pear too  trivial,  I  (hall  take  oc- 
cafion  from  it  to  point  ont  a 
beautiful  paflfage  of  When,  evi- 
dently copied  from  a  book  of  no 
greater  authority,  in  defcribing 
the  rates  of  hell.  Book2.v.&79. 
he  fays, 

On  afuddtn  ofenfy, 

With  impetuous  recoil  and  jar- 
ring found* 

Tb9  infernal  doors,  and  in  their 
binges  grate  \ 

narjb  thunder.  r 

In  the  hiftory  of  Don  Bellia- 
*h,  when  one  of  the  knights 
approaches,  as  I  remember,  the 
cattle  of  BrandtKor,  the  gates 
are  faid  to  open  grating  harjb 
thunder  upon  their  brafen binges.. 

*  come  Fate  into  the  lift, 

And  cbamtion  me  to  tb*  utte- 
rance/ J  This  paiFage  wiH 
be  beft  explained  by  translating 
it  into  the  language  from  whence 
the  only  word  of  difficulty  in  it 
is  borrowed.  Sine  la  dtftinee  ft 
reudtenlice9  et  eu'elh  me  dome 
*n  defi  a  Poutrance.  A.  chal- 
lenge or  a  combat  a  Pontrameef 
t*  tntremitj,  was  a  fix'd  term  in 
the  law  of  arms,  ufed  when  the 
combatants  engaged  with  an  odi- 


um internjtciuum,  on  intention  to 
deftroj  each  ether,  in  .oppofittdn. 
to  trials  of  Ml  at  fefttvals,  or 
on  other  occafions,  where  the 
coated  was  only  for 'reputation 
or  a  prize.  The  fenfe  therefore 
is,  Let  Fate,  that  has  fore-deemed 
the  exaltation  of  the  fins  of  Baa- 
quo,  enter  the  lifts  agaktft  me, 
with  thi  utmoft  animo/ty,  in  de- 
fence of  its  own  decrees,  which  I 
will  endeavour  to  imrattdatjr, 
whatever 'be  the  danger.  ' 

Rather  than  fit  cemtFtttinfe 
the  lift, 

And 'champion  me  r*  *£' ttttf- 
rance!— —  J  This  is  e»- 
prefled  with  great  noblenefs  and 
fublimity.  The  metaphor  is 
taken  from  die  ancient  combat 
en  champ  clot :  in  which  there  waa 
a  marihal,  who  prefided  over, 
and  directed  all  the  punctilios  Qf 
the  ceremonial.  Fate  is  called 
upon  to  drfdurgc  this  office,  and 
champion  him  $o  tb'  utterance? 
that  is,  to  fight  it  put  to  the  extre- 
mity, which  they  called  combatre 
a  eultrance.  But  he  ufes  the 
Scotch  word,  utterance  from  out* 
trance*  extremity.  Wa««, 

After  the  former  explication, 
Dr.  Warburton  was  deurons  to 
feem  to  do  fomething  ;  and  he 
has  therefore  jnade/*/#  the  mar~ 
JbaJ,  whom  J  had  made  the 
champion,  and  has  left  Macbeth 
<to  enter  the  lifts  without  an  op- 
ponent. 
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Enter  Servant,  and  two  Murderers. 

Go  to  the  door,  and  ftay  there,  'till  we  caH. 

[Exit  Servant. 
Was  it  not  yefterday  we  fpoke  together  ? 
Mur.  It  was,  fo  pleafe  your  Highnefs. 

Macb.  Well  then,  now 
You  have  confiderM  of  my  (peeches,  know, 
That  it  was  he,  in  the  times  pad,  which  held  you 
So  under  fortune,  which,  you  thought,  had  been 
Our  innocent  feif  •,  this  I  made  good  to  you 
In  our  »alt  conPrence,  paft  in  probation  with  you, 
.How  you  *cre  borne  in  land ;  how  croft »  the  inftru- 

ments ; 
<Who  wrought  with  them;  and  all  things  elfe  that 

might 
•To  half  a  foul,  and  to  a  notion  craz'd, 
,Szy9  thus  irV/Banquo. 

i  Mur.  True,  you  made  it  known. 

Macb.  I  did  fo \  and  went  farther,  which  is  nonfr 
;0  r  point  of  fecond  meeting.     Do  you  find 
Your  patience  fb  predominant  in  your  nature, 
That  you  can  let  jtnis  go  ?  6  are  you  fo  gofpdPd, 
To  pray  for  this  good  man  and  for  his  iflue, 
Whofe  heavy  hand  hath  bow'd  jrou  tp  the  Grave, 
And  beggar*d  yours  for  ever. 

x  Mur.  We  are  men,  my  liege. 

Macb.  Ay,  in  the  catalogue  ye  go  for  men, 
As  hounds,  and  greyhounds,  mungrels,  fpaniek,  curs, 
' JShowghes,  water  rugs,  apd  demy- wolves  are  cleped 
All  by  the  name  of  dogs ;  the  valued  file 
Diftinguifhes  the  fwift,  the  flow,  the  fubde, 
Thehoufe-keeper,  the  hunter;  everyone 

•  6  __  ere  yeu  fi  gofftWi^  to  the  LMaris,  the  Paritem  of 

Are  you  of  that  degree  of  pre-  early  times,  and  precttrfors  of 

cifc  virtue  ?  GofpelUr  was  a  name  Protcftantifm. 
of  contempt  given  by  the  Psfijls 

Aft 
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^wording  to  the  gift  which  Jbounteous  Natur* 

Path  in  him  clos'd ;  whereby  he  does  receive 

Particular  addition,  from  the  bill 

That  writes  them  all  alike :  and  fo  of  men. 

Now,  if  you  have  a  ftation  in  the  file, 

And  not  in  the  worft  rank  of  manhood,  fay  it  i 

And  I  will. put  that  bulinefs  in  your  bofoms, 

Whofe  execution  takes  your  enemy  off; 

Graples  you  to  the  heart  and  love  of  us, 

Whe  wear  our  health  but  fickly  in  his  life, 

Which  in  his  death  were  perfedt. 

2  Mur*  I  am  one, 
Whom  the  vile  blows  and  buffets  of  the  world 
Have  fo  incens'd,  that  I  am  recklefs  what 
1  do^  to  fpite  the  world. 

i  Mur.  And  I  another, 
7  So  weary  with  difafters,  tugg'd  with  fortune, 
That  I  would  fet  my  life  on  any  chance, 
To  mend  it,  or  be  rid  on*t. 

Mack.  Both  of  you 
Jtnow,  Banquo  was  your  enemy. 

Mur.  True,  my  Lord, 

Maoj>.  So  is  he  mine;  and '  in  fuch  bloody  diftance^ 
That  every  minute  of  his  Being  thrufts 
Agajtnft  my  near'ft  of  life  >  and  though  I  could 


J. 


7  So  wary  wtb  disasters,  becaufe  fortane  always  hitherto 

tucc'd  ipitb  fortune,]  We  got  the  better.     And  that  SbaJte- 

fee  the  fpeaker  means  to  fay  that  Jpetrkntw  how  to  exprefs  this 

heis  weary  with  ftruggling  with  thought,  we  have  an  inilance  ia 

fctorfe  fortune.    Bat  this  read-  Tb*  Winter's  Tale, 
ing  expreJTes  but  half  the  idea ;        Let  myfelf  and  Fortane  tuco 
«nt.  of  a  roan  tugg'd  and  haled  for  the  time  to  com. 

by  fortune  without  mating  re-  Belides,  to  be  iugg'd  nvitb  For- 

Jmanee.    To  give  the  compleat  *«/,<  is  jfearce  EtgUjb*    War b, 
thought,  we  (hould  read,  Yvggd  <witb  fortune  may  be, 

&o'«weary  tuitb  disastrous  tugg'd  or  worried  by  fortune. 
tv««s  %vitbfort*n*<  *—*mfmcb bloody  dtftance  J 

This  is  well  expretTcd,  and  gives  DiJIance,  for  enmity.      W a  a  *> 
the  reafon  gf  his  beinjj  weary,  -  -   - 

With 
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With  bare-fac'd  Power  fweep  hjm  fromoiy  fight*  .' 
And  bid  niy  will  avouch  }t$  jet  I  muft  not,  .  . 
For  certain  friends  that  are  both  his  and  qiige> 
Whofe  loves  I  may  not  drop ;  but  w^il  his  Fall* 
Whom  I  myfelf  ftruck.down  k  and  thence  it  k^ 
That  I  to  your  affiftance  do  make  love> 
"Mafkfng  the  bufiijefa  from  the  common  ejae 
For  fundry  weighty  reafons. 

2  Mur.  We  fhall,  my  lor& 
/Perform  what  you  command  >is» 

i  Mur.  ^Though  our  lives* 

Macb.   Your  fpirits  fhine  through  you,    *  In  this 
hour,  at  moft, 
I  will  advife  you  where  to  plant  ypurfelves  5 
9  Acquaint  you  with  the  perfe&  fpyo'th'  timet 
The  moment  on*t ;  fort  muft  be  done  to-night,    ; 
And  fornething  from  the  Palace :  always  thought* 
That  I  require  a  clearncfs :  ^nd  with  him,     . 
.  To  leave  no  rubs  nor  hotels  in  .the  work^ 
Fleance  his  ion,  that  keeps  him  company* 
Whofe  abfence  is  no  lefs  material  to  ^e 
Than  is  his  father's,  muft  embrace  the  fatt 
f  Of  that  dark  boor.    Refolve  ypurfelyes.a  par$> 
Til  come  to  you  anon. 

Mur.  We  are  refolv'd,.  my  lord. 

,     *  JcquMAt  'jtu  <witb  tbt  pirfed    joins  them   afterwards    &r  the 
J'py  0*  th*  tiuu,]    What  is    place  of  attion. 
meant  by  th$  Jpy  of  tbt  time*  it        Ptrfta  is  wll  infrmSti,  w 
will  be  found  difnculttocxplain ;  .  wis//  infer mtd%  as  in4is  play, 
and  therefore  fenfe  will  be  cheap-  .      %fyvgb  im  jssr  Jfotf  s/  bmmr 
ly  gained  by  a  flight  alteration.  /  4m  perfect 

— Macbeth  is  affariug  the  aiTaf-    though  I  am  <wdiacpmin$tJ  with 
.  iras  that  they  JhaJJ  opt  t want  di-  .  your  quality  And  rank* 
.jcaiona   to   £nd  Men?*,    **d  .  .         .1 

therefore  fays,  — r***V  ptrfta  fo.*\tV  tim*] 

JwiU — ■  ■,   s.  ■■■.  ■■   .  . iif. ^he critical j unsure,  W4 re. 

AcfMointjn  <«utr£  a  pericit  fpy        Hqw  ibttrhkd  j**8wri  h  th« 
JiV  (im,    ,     .  fy  ?>by  tmt  I  know  not,  bat 

Accordingly  a  third  murderer    di^  my  wnconje&urc  right, 

i1.-..  Mack 
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Jjfetf,  I'll  call  uport  you  ftraight.     Abide  within//" 

\  Exeunt  Murtberers. 
It  is  concluded. — Ranqm>  thy  foul's  flight,  '  ir1. 
If  it  find  heav'n*  imift  find  it  out  to-night.        [ExtL 

SCENE     IH, 

Another  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth,  and  a  Servant. 

hidy.  T  S  Banquo  gone  from  Court  ? 

X      &rv-  Ay,  Madam,  but  returns  again  to* 
night.  f 

Lady.  Say  to  the  King,  I  would  attend  his  lcifure 
For  a  few  words. 

Serv.  Madam,  I  will. 

Lady.  Noughts  had,  all's  fpent, 
Where  our  defire  is  got  without  content* 
Tis  fafer  to  be  That  which  we  deftroy. 
Than  by  dcftru&ion  dwell  in  doubtful  joy. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

How  now,  my  lord,  why  do  you  keep  alone  * 
Of  (drrieft  fancies  your  companions  making, 
Ufing  thofc  thoughts,  which  Ihould,  indeed,  have  djr\t 
With  them  they  think  on  ?  Things  without  all  remedy 
Should  be  without  regard.    What's  done,  is  done. 
Macb.    We  have  *  fcotch'd  the  fnake,  not  kill'd 

She'll  clofe,  and  be  herfehf ;  whilft  our  poor  malice 
Remains  in  danger  of  her  former  tooth. 
But  let  both  worlds  disjoint,  and  all  things  fuffer, 
Ere  we  will  eat  our  meal  in  fear,  and  deep  "  .    • 

lfl  the  affli&ion  of  fhefe  terrible  Dreams,  '  [  . 

That  (hake  us  nightly.     Better  be  with  the  Dead, 

■— fatVd.    VLx.TbniM—yvUz.farcVd. 

Whom 
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Whoiri  we,  to  gain  our  Place,  have  fcnt  to  Pearfjf  ' 
Than  on  the  torture  of  the  mind  to  lie 

*  In  reftlefs  ccftafie.  Duncan  is  in  his  Grave; 
After  life's  .fitful  fever,  he  deeps  wdl  * 
Treafon  has  done  his  worft ;  nor  fteel,  nor  poifori* 
Malice  domeftic,  foreign  levy,  nothing 

Can  touch  him  further;! 

Lady.  Come  on-, 
Gentle,  my  lord,  fleek  o'er  your  rugged  looks  i 
Be  bright  and  jovial,  'mong  yottf  guefts  to-night 

Macb.  So  (hall  I  Love  ;  and  fo,  I  pray,  be  you  j 
Let  your  remembrance  ftill  apply  to  Banquo. 

*  Prefent  him  Eminence,  both  with  eye  and  tongue* 
Unfafe  the  while,  that  we  muft  lave  our  honours 
In  thefe  fo  flatt'ring  ftreams,  and  make  our  faces 
Vizors  t'our  hearts,  difguifing  what  they  are ! 

Lady.  You  muft  leave  this. 

Mad.  O,  full  of  fcorpions  is  my  mind,  dear  wifef 
Thou  know'ft,  that  Banquo,  and  his  FUance  lives. 

Lady.  But  in  them  4  Nature's  copy's  not  eternal 

Macb.  There's  comfort  yet,  they  are  available  i 
Then,  be  thou  jocund.    Ere  the  Bat  hath  flown 
His  cloyfter'd  flight ;  ere  to  black  fiecat's  futftmOns 
s  The  lhard-born  beetle  with  his  drowfie  hums 
Hath  rung  night's  yawning  peal,   there  iball  be  don* 
A  deed  oi  dreadful  note. 

Lady.  What's  to  be  done  ? 

Macb.  Be  innocent  of  the  knowledge,  deareft  chuck* 

*  In  reftlffs  icfiafit — ]  Ecfiafiit  lias  its  time  of  termination  tt- 
formadnefs.                   Warb.  mited. 

*  Prefint  him  Eminence, ]         *  The  fhard-bbrii   beetle^ — J 

i.i.  do  him  the  higheft  honours,  i.  e.  The  beetle  hatched  in  cleft* 

War  burton,  of  wood.     So  in  Antbtny  and 

+—Kature9s  copy's  net  eternal.]  Cleopatra:  They  are  bis  (hards*' 

The  &fyf   the  leafi,   by  which  and  be  their Beetle.         "WaRB. 
they  hold  their  lives  from  natare, 
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*Till  thou  applaud  the  Deed.     6  Come,,  feeling  night, 
Skarf  up  the  tender  jjye  of  pitiful  day, 
And  with  thy  bloody  and  invifible  hand    * 
Cancel  and  tear  to  pieces  that  great  bond, 
Which  keeps  me  pale.    Light  thickens,  and  the  Crow 
Makes  wing  to  th'  rooky  wood  '• 
Good  things  of  day  begin  to  droop  and  drowze, 
"Whiles  night's  black  agents  to  their  prey  tfo  rowze. 
Thou  marvelPft  at  my  words  j  but  hold  thee  ftill ; 
Things,  bad  begun,  make  ftrong  thcmfelves  by  ill. 
So,  p^ythee,  go  with  me.  [Exeunt. 

S    C    E    N    E      IV. 

Changes  to  a  Park  ♦,  the  Cajlk  at  a  dijtance* 

Enter  three  Murtherers. 

i  Mir.  7T)  UT  who  did  bid  thee  join  with  us  ?    ^ 
tJ     3  Mur.  Macbeth. 

2  Mur.  Hi  needs  not  our  Miftruft,   fince  he  de- 
livers 
Our  offices,  and  what  we  have  to  do, 
To  the  dirt&ion  juft.  /      "  r 

i  Mur.  Then  ftand  with  us.  T 

The  weft  yet  glimmers  with  fome  ftreaks  of  day  s 
Now  fpurs  the  lated  traveller  apace, 
To  gain~  the  timely  inn  ;  and  near  approaches 
The  fubje&  of  our  watch. 

6  ■  Come,  fealing  Night  A  the  directions  which  were  pro- 
Tfcas  the  common  editions  had  mi  fed  at  the  time  of  their  agree- 
it;  but  the  old  one,  y  *>//>£,  i.e.  ment;  yet  one  of  the  murderers 
blinding;  which  is  right.  It  is  fuborned  fufpec"b  him  of  intend, 
a  term  in  Falconry.         Wars,  ing  to  betray  them;  the  other 

7  The  meaning  of  this  abrupt  obferves,  that,  by  his  exact  know- 
dialogue  is  this.  The  perfefl fpyy  ledge  of  iubat  they  were  to  daf 
mentioned  by  Macbefb  in  the  he  appears  to  be  employed  by 
foregoing  icene,  has,  before  they  Macbitb,  and  aeeds  not  be  mii*« 
enter  upon  the  ft  age,  given  them  truf.ei. 

7  3  Mur* 
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1    g  Afar.  Hark,  I  hear  horfes. 

Banquo  within.']  Give  us  light  there,  ho  I 

2  Mur.  Then  it  is  he ;  the  *eft 
That  are  within  die  note  of  expc&ation, 
Already  are  i W  Court. 

i  Mur.  His  horfes  go  about*    . 

3  Mur.  Almoft  a  mile  j  but.  he  does  ufually, 
So  all  men  do,  from  hence  to  th'  Palace-gate 
Make  it  their  walk. 

Enter  Banquo  and  Fleance,  witbsTtrck 

I  Mur.  Alight,  alight,      .     ^ 
3  Mur.  'Tis  he. . 

1  Mur.  Stand  to't. 

Ban.  It  will  be  rain  to-night. 

i  Mur.  Let  it  ciome  down.      [?$#  qffault  Banquo. 

Burn  Oh,  treachery  !    Fly,  Fkanee*  fly,  fly,  fly, 
Thou  may'ft  revenge. .  Oh*  flave !    . 

[Diis.   Fleance  efcopts. 

3  Mur.  Who  did  ftrike  out  the  light  ? 

i  Mur.  Was't  not  the  way  ? 

3  Mur.  There's  but  One  down  j  the  fon 
fefled. 

2  Mur.  We've  loft  beft  half  of  our  aiFair. 

I  Mur.  Well,  let's  away,   and  fay  how  much  is 
.done.  [Exeunt 


SCENE 
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S    C    E    N    E     v.  : 

Changes  to  a  Room  of  State  in  the  Caftk. 

A  Banquet  prtpar'd:     Enter  Macbeth,  Lady,  Rofle; 
Lenox,  Lords9  and  Attendants. 

Mad.  8V7*OU  know  your  own  degrees,  fit  down  :\ 
X    At  firft  and  laft*  the  hearty  wtloome. 

Lords.  Thanks  to  your  Majefty. 

Macb.  Our  felf  will  mingle  with  focietyj 
And  play  the  humble  Hoft  j 
Our  Hoftefs  keeps  her  ftate,  but  in  beft  time 
We  will  require  her  welcome.  \Tbeyftt. 

Lady.  Pronounce  it  for  me,  Sir*  to  all  our  friends, 
For  my  heart  fpcaks,  they're  welcome. 

Enter  firft  Mxrtberer. 

Mack  See  they  encounter  thee  with  their  hearts* 
thanks. 
Both  fides  are  even.     Here  I'll  fit  i'  th'  midft. 
Be  large  in  mirth,  anon  we'll  drink  a  meafure 
The  table  round. — There's  blood  upon  thy  face. 

[To  the  lAurtberer^  aftdc  at  the  door. 
Mur.  *Tis  Banquoy%  then;  #  .   ".."-."" 

'  Ton  Jh*iv  your  ow*  dtgrtt$>  But  fof  laft  (hould  then  be  writ- 

fii  ivwn  :  ten  mxt.  I  believe  the  true  reaJ- 

At firft  Andlafty  tbi  biarty  ivtl-  rng  is, 

ftww.]  As  tnisfefage  ftan<&  Tqu  kn(rw  ,oir  ^  dtgretufit 

notonly  the  numbers  are  very  jOWn.--To  firft 

imperfe^  but  the  fenfe,  if  any  And  laft  thi  ^  mfgk§mfm 

an  be  Found,  vfeak  and  con-  J  m            '    ■ 

temptible,     The  numbers  will  AH  of  whatever  degree,  from  the 

be  improved  by  reading,  higheft  to  the  loweft,  may  be 

-fit  dvwn  at  firft ',  allured  that  their  vifit  is  weir  fe- 

Ani  laft  a  beartj  wotlartu.  ceived. 

Vol.  Vt  .  Ff  Macb. 
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Mack  » *Tif  better  thee  without,  than  he  within. 
Is  he  dirpatch'd  ? 

Mur.  My  Lord,  h&  throat  is  cut ;  that  I  did  for  him. 

Maeb.  Thou  arc  the  bed  of  cut-throats  y  yet  he's 
eood, 
That  did  the  like  for  Fleancc ;  if  thou  didft  it, 
Thou  art  the  nOn-parcik 

Mur.  Mod  royal  Sir, 
fleance  is  feap'd. 

Mduk  Then  comes  my  fit  again :  I  had  elfe  beta 
perfect ; 
"Whole  as  the  marble,  founded  as  the  rock  ; 
As  broad,  and  gen'ral,  as  the  cafing  air : 
But  now  I'm  cabin'd,  cribb'd,  confin'd*  bouad  in 
To  fawcy  Doubts  and  Fears.    But  Basque's  fafe  ?— 
,  Mur.  Ay,  my  good  Lord,    Safe  in  a   ditch  he 

bides, 
With  twenty  trenched  gafhes  on  his  head  ; 
The  leaft  a  death  to  Nature 

Maeb.  Thanks  for  that. 
There  the  grown  ferpent  lies ;  the  worm,  that's  fled, 
Hath  Nature  that  in  time  will  venom  breed, 
No  teeth  for  th*  prelpnt.    Get  thee  gone,  to  morrow 
We'll  heart  ourfclves  again.  [Exit  Mvrtbtrtr. 

Lady.  My  royal  lord, 
*You  do  not  give  the  cheer  5  the  feaft  is  Ibid, 
That  is  not  often  vouched,  while  'tis  making 
'  Tis  given  with  welcome.   To  feed,  were  beft  at  home ; 
From  thence,  the  fawee  to  meat  is  ceremony  j 
Meeting  were  bare  without  it. 

[The  Chofi  of  Banquo  riju%  anAJUt  in  Macbeth'* 
place. 

*  yTts  better  thee  without  than  the  blood  *f  Baftquo  ftmld  It  s* 

he  within  J.The  feufe  re-  tbjfacttbmn  lm  btsbijy. 

quires  that  this  paflage  fhould  The  aathour  might  mean,  // 

be  read  thus  ':  is  tetter  that  Banquo'/ AW^t*** 

'Tis  better  thee  without,  than  on  tip  face,  titan  he  im  this  r*m. 

him  <wi/ An.  Expreffions  thus  imperfect  art 

That  is,  /  am  more  f  leafed  that  common  U  his  works. 

Matb. 
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Mack  Sweet  remembrancer !      '    * 
—Now  good  digeftion  wait  on  appetke, 
And  health  on  both !      • 

Len.  MayYpleafe  your  highriefs  fit  ?      • 

Mack  Here- had  we-  now  our  country's  HdDotif 
roofd,  f      ' 

Were  the  graced  perfdn  of  our  Bariquo  prefer^ 
Whom  niay  I  rather  challenge  for  unkindnefs,   * 
Than  pity  for  mifchance ! 
•  Roffe.  Hk  abfence*  Sir^ 

Lays  blame  upon  his  promife.     Pleas't  your  HighAeft 
To  grace  419  with  jrour  toyal  Company  ? 

Mack  The  table's  full.  [Staffing. 

Len.  Herfc  k  a  place  referV'd,  Sir. 

Mack  Where  rr  ' 

Len.  Here,  my  good  lord: 
What  is't  that  moves  your  Highnefe  ? 

Mack  Which  of  you  have  done  this  ?  ' 

Lords.  What,  my  good  Lord  ?' 

Mack  Thou  canft  not  fay,  1  did  it.    Never  (hake 
Thy  goary  lbcks  at  me. 

Roffe.  Gentlemen,  rife*,  hfe'Hfghnefe  is  wot ^!fc 

Ladji  Sit  worthy  friehds.     My  3Lord  is  oftetl  th\5S, 
And  hath  been  from  his  youth.     Pray  you,  keep  feat. 
The  fit  is  momentary,  on  a  though* 
He  will  again  be  well;    If  much  yoti  notehitfi, 
You  (hall  offend  him,  arid  '  Wtend  hw "paffioir. 
Feed,  and  regard  him  not. — Are  you  a  man  ? 

[To  Macbeth  a/Me* 

Macbi  Ay,  tod  a  bold  6ne,  that  dire  look  on  Thar, 
Wh?eh  might  appal  the  DeviL 

Lady.  *  \,  proper  ftuff ! 
Th»  is  the  *ery  painting  of  your  feir  •;  [/0d$. 

This  is  the  air-drawn^dagger,  which  you  faick 

*txttni  his  pa/pon.}     \t  rather  too  long  for  tfee  efcetim* 


Prolong  his  fyfftring;  make  his     (lances  in  which  it  19  Jpoken.  It 
It  longer.  had!  begun  better  at,  Sbamiitjtlfl 

4  0/r*/*r/tf/7]Thisfpeech 

F  f  2  .  Led 

< 
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Led  you  to  Duncan.    *  Ob,  thefe  flaws  and  faro, 
Impoftors  to  true  fear,  would  well  become 
A  woman's  ftory  at  a  winter's  fire, 
Authoriz'd  by  her  grandam*    Shame  itfelf ! 
Why  do  you  make  fuch  faces  ?  When  all's  done, 
You  look  but  on  a  ftool. 

Macb.-  IVythee,  fee  there  ! 
Behold  !  look  \  lo !  how  fay  you  I 

[Pointing  t$  the  Gboft. 
Why,  what  care  I  ?  if  thou  can'ft  nod,  (peak  toa— 
Jf  Charnel-houfes  and  our  Graves  n>uft  fend 
Thofe,  that  we  bury,  back;  pur  Monuments 
Shall  be  the  maws  of  kites.  [The  Qbofi  vamjbts. 

Lady  ?  What  ?  quite  unmann'd  in  folly  i 

Macb.  If  I  ftand  here,  I  law  him. 

Lady.  Fie,  forfhame! 

Macb.  Blood  hath  beer*  fbed  ere  now,  i'  th*  olden 
time, 
3  Ere  human  Statute  pwgfd  the  gentlq  weal  \ 

r  ~~Okv  *biftjf*m  amt/a*tsf  hJ4  by  a  «*tffw*  •ver  ufm  m  the 

trapqilors  to  trae  fear,  would  authority  of  her,  grandam* 

would  well  become 

-A  <t*ytnar?s  ftory  at  a  winter's  — •  Ob>  thef* fiaim  mtdfiarlt, 

ftre,  JmpMm*  to  irmtx  Jkm*\  u  t. 

Authored  by  her  grandam.—]  thefe,flaw*  aad  flirts,  ap  they  ait 

Flaws  are  fuddtn  gtt/ls.  i  Tji*  indications  oTyourncealefsfcars 

authour  perhaps  wrote, T*  *  ate  the  imitators  or  impGaorsoa- 

*w,  a„„     '  vV  /      *  ty  «*-*!»&  *fekli  arife  from* 

^l S  *  S   •  ™  '  *"  *»»*<  Suuuief^dtk 

A mM-«Jj  A*** gentle  weal ; J  Thus  ail 

Awo»a**ft*ry< .-.  theed}tkm8u  Ih^e^formMtic 

Thefe  fymptoms  of  terror  and  text,  ctft'aA-i;  wrdic  And  kit 

alTansement  might  better  become"'  a  vety  fihe~/^^*^«*tfgnsff. 

"im'f oft  tires  tru*  only  to  /ear,  mrrbr  ere  civil  Societies  nvtte  iwftttnttd* 

bet  one  a  &wara*  at  the  recital  of  For  the  earty  murders  recorded 

Jwb  falfehpodi  as.no  man  could  in  Scripture, «re  here. tliaded to: 

t$rcdil%m  wboji  ,  undtrftanding  tuns  and  MacbetPs  apologizing  fm 

nut  wi«ktn*d  by  hu  terror  j  ;  tales  murder  from  the  antiquity  of  tk 
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Ay,  and  (ince  too,  Murthers  hath  been  perform*d 
Too  terrible  for  th*  ear,  the  times  have  been, 
That,  when  the  brains  were  out,  the  man  would  die, 
And  there  an  end ;  but  now  they  rife  again 
With  twenty  mortal  Murthers  on  their  crowns, 
And  pulh  its  from  our  (tools  •,  this  is  more  flrange 
Than  fuch  a  murther  is. 

Lady.  My  worthy  Lord, 
Your  noble  friends  do  lack  you. 

Macb.  I  do  forget.—— 
Do  not  mtrfc  at  me,  my  moft  worthy  friends, 
I  have  aftrange  Infirmity,  which  is  nothing 
To  thofe  that  know  me.    Come,  Love  and  Health 

to  all ! 
Then  I'll  fit  down  :  give  me  fome  wine,  fill  full~ 
I  drink  to  th*  general  joy  of  the  whole  table. 
And  to  our  dear  friend  Banquo^  whom  we  mils  ; 
Would  he  were  here  I  to  all,  and  him,  we  thirft, 
*  And  all  to  all. 

Lords.  Our  Duties,  and  the  Pledge. 

[The  Gb'ft  rifts  again. 

Macb.  Avaunt,  and  quit  my  fight !  Let  the  earth 
hide  thee ! 
Thy  bones  are  marrowlefs,  thy  blood  is  cold  \ 
Thou  haft  no  fpeculation  in  thofe  eyas, 
Which  thou  doft  glare  with; 

Lady.  Think  of  this,  good  Peers. 
But  as  a  thing  of  cuftom  •,  'tis  no  other  \ 
Only  it  fpoils  rite  pleafure  of  tlie  time. 

example  is  very  natural.  The  MaVia  ficur*  pit  agitata  otia 
tent  lie  ufes  again,  in  Tinuny  gtiitei. 

—thai  his  particular  to /ore/end        «■  And  all  to  all.  ]  r.  e.  all  godd ' 
SmtUs/r§m  tbt  gen'ral  weal.      .  withes  to  all :  fuch  as  he  had 
W  a  a  a  u  a  to  n  .     named  above,  love,  health,  and 
The  £»&  <i«i*/,  b,  the /**;#-    jy.  Warburton. 

ahh  C9mm*nitj>  the  ftate  made  I  once  thought  it  (hould  be 
quiet  and  faff  by  human  fa-  hail  to  all,  but  I  now  think  that 
tutu.  the  prefent  reading  is  right. 

F  f  3  Macb. 


4J« 


MACBETH. 


Mad.  What  man,  dare  I  dare. 
Approach  thou  like  the  rugged  Ruffian  bear, 
The  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  Hyrcan  tyger, 
Take  any  (hape  but  1  hat,  and  my  firm  nerve* 
Sl>all  never  tremble  •,  or,  be  alive  again. 
And  dare  me  to  the  Defert  with  thy  fword  * 
5  If  trembling  I  inhabit,  then  prpteft  me 
The  baby  of  a  girl.     Hence,  terrible  lhadow  ! 
Unreal  mock'ry,  hence  I  Why  fo— Being  gone, 

[The  Gboft  vanifiw. 
J  am  a  man  again.  •  Pray  you  fit  ftill.  [Tbt  Lords  rife, 

J^dy.  You  have  ditpUc'd    the    mirth,  broke  the 
good  Meeting 
With  moft  admired  disorder, 

Mack.  6  Can  fuch  things  be, 
And  overcome  us,  like  a  Summer's  cloud, 
Without  our  fpecjal  wonder  ?  7  Ypu  make  me  ftrange 


5  If  trembhng  /inhabit.]  This 
is  the  original  reading,  which 
Mr.  Pope  changed  to  inb-bt, 
which  inhibit  Dr.  IVnrlwtton  in- 
terprets refu/t.  The  old  reading 
may  (land,  at  kail  as  well  as  the 
'emendation.    Suppofe  we  read, 

If  trembling  I  evade  t>. 

*  Macb.  Can  jueh  things  be, 

And  o  vereome  us$  hke  *  Juimntr'j 
cloud* 

Without  our  ffeeht  wonder  ?] 
Why  not?  if  they  be  only 
:  like  a  rummer's  cloud  ?  The 
fpeech  is  given  wron£  $  it  is  part 
of  the  Lady's  foregoing  fpeech ; 
and,  befides  that,  is  a  little  cor- 
rupt.   We  fhould  read  it  thus, 

;— Ca  h  W  jueh  tbiiigt  be, 

Jnd  wtrccmt «  j  lih  afummsr*s 

Without  our  fietUl  wonder  ? 
i .  e.  cannot  Aefc  vifiori*,  with- 
out fo  much  wonder  and  amaze- 
fneTit,  b*i  prefented  to  the  4tf* . 


turbid  imagination  in  the  man- 
ner that. air  vilions,  in  /ummer- 
clouds,  are  prefented  to  a  w*«- 
ton  one  :  which  fometimes  (hew 
a  lion,  a  cattle,  or  a  promontory  ? 
The  thought  is  fine,  and  in  cha- 
racter. Overcome  is  ufed  for  it- 
€ti<ve>  WaUbvrtok. 

The  alteration  is  introduced 
by  a  mifinterpretarioiK  Th« 
meaning  is  not  that  tbojo  tbiogi 
kri  h&t  a  funtmet±cUudy  b*t  can 
fuch  wonders  us  thtffe  pafsove: 
«s  without  wonder,  at  a  caiual 
furaraer-cloud  paflTe*  over  us. 

*  You  mftki  me  ft  range 

•     £<vy«  to  the  diffojmm  <fer  / 

o*we9]  Which  in  plain  X*f- 

lijh  is  only,  Ton  mahtfrnju/t  mid. 

^Vaubhhtok. 

You  pfodoce  in  me  an  *he*c- 
thn  of  mmdi  wtlfeh  ir  ptobihJy 
theeVpirflioW  which  our  mothour 
intended  to  pbraphrafc* 

EvVj 
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Ev'n  to  the  difpofition  that  I  owe, 
When  now  I  think,  you  can  behold  fuch  fights ; 
And  keep  the  natural  Ruby  of  your  Cheek, 
When  tnine  is  bfcnch'd  with  fear, 
RoJJe.  What  fights,  my  Lord  ? 
Lady.  I  pray  you  fpeak  not;  he  grews  worfe  and 
worfej 
Queftion  enrages  him*    At  once  good  night. 
Stand  not  upon  the  Order  of  your  Going. 
But  go  at  once. 

Len.  Good  night,  and  better  health, 
Attend  his  Majefty ! 

'  Lady.  Good  night  to  all.  [Exeunt  Lards. 

Macb.  It  will  have  blood.. — They  fay,  blood  Will 
have  blood. 
Stones  have  been  known  to  move,  and  trees  to  fpeak ; 
'Augurs,  that  underftand  relations,  have 
By  mag-pies,  and  by  coughs,  and  rooks  brought  forth 
The  iecret'ft  man  of  blood. — What  is  the  night  ? 
Lady.  Almoft  at  odds  with   morning,   which   is 

which. 
Macb.  How  fay'ft  thou,  that  Macduff  denies  his 
perfon, 
At  our  great  bidding 


? 


1  Aufuriy  that  underftand  re-  denominations  pracllfed  their  arc 

lations, — ]    By   the  word  upon  the  principle  of  A*aUty~ 

nltum  is  under&ood  the  eounec-  Which  analogies  were  founded 

turn  of  efe&s  with  caufes ;  to  in  a  fuperfhtious  philofophy  arif« 

under  ft  amd  relations  as  an  Augur,  ing  eat  of  the  nature  of  ancient 

,  is  to  know  how  thofc  things  iv-  idolatry  ;  which  would  require  a 

late  to  each  other,  which  have  volume  to  explain*    If  S  bakes 

no  vifiblo  combination  or  depen*  /fear  meant  what  I  fuppofe  he 

donee,  did  by  relations,  this  (hews  a  very 

profound  knowledge  of  antiqui- 
4*guTh  that  underftand  rela-  tv.    But,  after  all,  in  his  licen- 
tious,— 1    By    relations    is  txous  way,  by  relations^  he  might 
meant  the  relation  one  thing  is  only  mean  languages,  i.  «.  the 
faftpofed  to  bear   to  another,  languages  of  birds. 
Toe  ancient  footh&yers  of  all  Wakburtok. 

Ff  4                            £»# 
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Lady.  Did  you  fend  to  him,  Sir? 

Mdcb.  I  hear  it  by  the  way  j  but  1  will  fend. 
There's  not  a  9  Thane  of  them,  but  in  his  hotifc 
I  keep  a  fervant  feed,     I  will  to-morrow, 
Betimes  I  will  unto  the  weyward  filters  •, 
More  (hall  they  fpeak *  for  now  Pm  bent  to  know, 
By  the  frorft  means?  the  worft.     For  mine  own  good 
All  caufes  fhall  give  way  $  I  am  in  blood 
Stept  in  fo  far,  that  (hould  I  wade  no  more, 
Returning  were  as  tedious  as  go  o'er* 
Strange  things  I  have  in  head,  th#  will  to  hand ; 
Which  muft  be  a&ed,  ere  they  may  be  fcann'd. 

Lady   l  You  lack  .the  feafon  of  all  Natures,  Sleep. 

"Macb:  Come,  we'll  to  (leep  j  my  ftrange  and  ftlf- 
abufe 
Is  the  initiate  fear  that  wants  hard  ufip, 
1  We're  yet  but  young  in  Deed.  [Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N   E    VI. 

Changes  to  the  Heath, 
thunder.    Enter  the  three  Witches,  meeting  Hecate. 

i  Witch.  "\X7^Y»   ^ow  now?  ^fefif/1,  You  *°?^ 

VY  angerly. 

'  Hec   Have  1  pot  reafori,  Beldams,  as  you  are  ? 
Saucy,  and  overbold  !   how  did  you  dare 
To  trade  and  traffic  with  Macbeth, 
In  riddles,  and  affairs  of  death  ? 
And  I,  the  miftrefs  of  your  Charm§, 
The  clofe  contriver  of  all  harms, 

9  Want.]   Mr.   TbcobalJ.—  to  all  »*tmrt.    In&ctt  femmi  n*t* 

Vulg.  •*'.  condimenti* 

»  Tou  lack  the  feafen  of  all  «a-        *  The  editions  before  Ttt^ 

tuns,    Sleep.]    I  take  the  laU  read,  *u*V/  ytt  but }***$  ia- 

peaning  to  be,  yu  want  Jktp%  deed. 

Was 


yhifUjea/ons,  or  gives  the  reli^ 


MACBETH;  Ui 

Was  never  call'd  to  bear  my  part, 

Or  ihew  the  glory  of  our  Art  ?' 

And,  which  is  worfe,  all  you  have  done 

Hath  been  but  for  a  wey ward  ion, 

Spightful  and  wrathful,  who,  as  others  do, 

Loves  for  his  own  ends,  not  for  you.    . 

But  make  amends  now  •,  get  you  gone, 

And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron 

Meet  me  i*  the  morning  >  thither  he 

Will  come,  to  know  his  deftiny ; 

Your  vefiels  and  your  fpells  provide, 

Your  charms  and  every  thing  befide. 

I  am  for  th'  Air ;  -this  night  I'll  fpcnd 

Unto  a  difmal  fatal  end  ; 

Great  bufinefs  muft  be  wrought  ere  noon : 

Upon  the  corner  of  the  Moon 

There  hangs  a  •  vap'rous  drop,  profound ; 

I'll  catch  it  ere  it  come  to  ground; 

And  that  diftilTd  by  magic  f  flights, 

Shall  raife  fuch  artificial  fprights, 

As,  by  the  ftrcngth  of  their  illufion, 

Shall  draw  him  on  to  his  confufion. 

He  ihail  fpurn  fate,  fcorn  death,  and  bear 

His  hopes  *bove  wifdom,  grace  and  fear ; 

And  you  all  know,  Security 

Is  mortal's  chiefeft  enemy,  [Mufic  and  a  Song. 

Hark,  I  am  call'd ;  my  little  fpirit,  fee, 

Sits  in  the  foggy  cloud,  and  Hays  for  me. 

[Sing  within.     Come  away,  come  away,  &c. 

i  Witch.  Come,  let's  make  hafte,  fhe'll  foon  be 

back  again.  [Exeunt. 


frpusdrtf,  profound  \\         f  —  fig^h  ]  Arts  5   fttbtlc 
That* *  *  drop  that  \\%&frofkund,    practices. 
fttfy  or  bidden  qualities. 


SCENE 
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SCENE     VII. 
Changes  to  a  Chamber. 

*  Enter  Lenox,  and  Mather  Lard. 

Len.  Ti^fY   former  fpeeches    have  but  hit  your 

IVl        thoughts, 
Which  can  interpret  Further.    Only,  I  fay,  *  n 

Things  have  been  ftrangely  borne.    The  gracious 

Duncan 
Was  pitied  of  Macbeth—- marry,  he  was  dead :— 
And  the  right-valiant  Banquo  walk'd  too  late. 
Whom,  you  may  fay,  if  *t  pleafe  you,  Fleance  kilTd, 
For  Fleance  fled.     Men  muft  not  walk  too  lacev 
Who  cannot  want  the  thought,  how  monftrous  too 
It  was  for  Malcolm%  and  for  Donalbain 
To  kill  their  gracious  father  ?  damned  fad ! 
How  did  it  grieve  Macbeth  f  did  he  not  ftraight 
In  pious  rage  the  two  delinquents  tear, 
That  were  the  flaves  of  drink,  and  thrills  of  fletp  ? 
Was  not  that  nobly  done  ?  ay,  wifely  too  \ 
For  'twould  have  anger'd  any  heart  alive 
To  hear  the  men  deny't.     So  that,  I  fay, 
He  has* borne  all  things  well-,  and  I  do  think, 
That  had  he  Duncans  ions  under  his  key, 

3  Enter  Lenox,  and  another  the  original  copy,  it  was  written 
L§rd.\  As  this  tragedy,  like  die  with  *  very  common  form  of 
reft  of  $bakcfptar?%%  is  perhaps  contraction  Lt*9x  and  Am*  for 
wedlocked  with  pcrfonages,  it  which  the  tranferibex,  inftead  of 
is  noceafy  to  affign  a'reafon,  why  Lenox  and  Angus,  fet  down  Le- 
a  namelefs  chara&er .  ihonld  be  *#*  and  mmtUr  Lmrd.  Theau- 
lntrbduced  here,  fince  nothing  is  thor  had  indeed  been  more  in- 
laid that  might  not  with  equal  debted  to. the  transcriber's  fideiv* 
propriety  have  been  pat  into  the  ty  and  diligence  had  he  commit* 
mouth  of  any  other  difafe&ed  ted  no  errors  of  greater  ixnpor- 
man.  I  believe  therefbre  that  in  fiance. 

As, 
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As,  an*t  pleafe  heav'n  he  (hall  not,  they  (hould  find 
What  'twere  to  kill  a  father :  fo  Ihould  Fleance. 
Put  peace  !  for  from  broad  words,  and  'caufe  he  failM 
His  prefence  at  the  tyrant's  feaft,  I  hear, 
Macduff  lives  in  difgrace.     Sir,  can  you  tell 
Where  he  beftows  himfelf  ? 

Lord.  ♦  The  Son  of  Duncan, 
From  whom  this  tyrant  holds  the  due  of  Birth, 
Lives  in  the  Enghjb  Court ;  and  is  receiv'd 
Of  the  moft  pious  Edward. mth  fuch  grace, 
That  the  malevolence  of  fortune  nothing 
'  Takes  from  his  high  refpeft.     Thither  Macduff 
Is  gone  to  pray  the  King  upon  his  aid 
To  wake  Northumberland,  and  warlike  Si  ward  \ 
That  by  the  help  of  thefe,  with  Him  above 
To  ratify  the  work,  we  may  again 
Give  to  our  tables  meat,  deep  to  our  nights, 
Free  from  our  feafts  and  banquets  bloody  knives, 
Po  faithful  homage,  5  and  receive  free  honours, 
AH  wjhich  we  pine  for  now.    And  this  report 
Hath  fo  exafperated  their  King,  that  he 
Prepares  for  fpme  attempt  of  war, 

Len.  Sent  he  to  Macduff  ? 

Lord.  He  did  ;  and  with  an  abfolute,  &>,  mt  /, 
The  cloudy  meflenger  turns  me  his  back, 
And  hums  ;  as  who  fhould  fay,  you'll  rue  the  time. 
That  clogs  me  with  .this  anfwer. 

Len.  And  that  well  might 
.Advife  him  to  a  care  to  hold  what  diftance 
His  wildom  can  provi4e.     Some  holy  Angel 
S^lv  to  the  Court  of  England,  and  unfold 
His  raefifege  ere  he  come ;  that  a  fwift  Blefling 

"  "*  'The :  common  editions  have  be  either  honours  fralj  befivweJy 
'lids'.     IbnbaU  correfted  it.  not  purchafed  by  crimes,  or  bo- 
's ~aud  receive  free  hpnbur$^\  nours  without  flavtry,  without 
Trite,  for  gratcfuf.          Warb.  dread  of  a  tyrant. 


How  can/rw  be  grate  fid?  It  may 


M^ 
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May  foon  return  to  this  our  fuftering  Country, 
JUnder  a  hand  accurs'd  ! 

Lord.  I'll  fend  my  pray'rs  with  him,  [Exeunt. 


A  C  T    IV.     6S  C  E  N  E    L 


A  dark  Cave-,  in  the  middle,  a  great  Cauldron 
burning. 

Thunder.     JLnter  the  three  Witches. 
i  Wit  eg. 

7rpH R I C E  the  brinded cat  hath  mew'd. 
J[       2  Witch.    Twi?c,   and    once  the  hedge-pig 

-whin'ej. 
3  Witch.  Harper  cries,  'tis  timp,  'tis  time. 

i  Witch. 


6  SCENE  I.]  As  this  is 
tlie.  chief  fcene  of  inchtntment 
in  the  play,  it  is  proper  in  this 
pi  nee  to  obferve,  with  how  much 
judgment  Shake/peart  has  (elec- 
ted all  the  Circumftances  of  his 
infernal  ceremonies,  and  how 
exactly  he  has  conformed  to 
common  opinions  and  traditions. 


Thrice  the  brindtd  tat  lath 
mew'd. 
Tfye  ufual  form  in  which  familiar 
fpirits  arc  reported  to  converfe 
with  witches,  is  that  of  a  cat. 
A  witch,  who  was  tried  about 
half  a  century  before  the  time 
of  Sbakef peart,  had  a  cat  named 
Rutttrhin,  as  the  fpirit  of  one 

of 


?  Tbrke  the  brindtd  cat  bath 
mew* J.]  A  eat,  from  time 
immemorial,  has  been  the  agent 
.and  favourite  of  witches.  This 
fuperftitious  fancy  is  pagan,  and 
very  ancient ;  and  the  original, 
perhaps,  this.  When  Gahnthia 
nvas  thonged  into  a  cat  by  the 
Fates,  (Jays  Antonius  Liberalis, 
Metam.  Cap.  ^9.)  by  Witches, 


(fays  Pau&nias  in  bis  Bceotics) 
Hecate  took  pity  of berf  and  make 
her  her  phefie/s;  in  <wbtcb  ojkt 
jbe  continms  to  this  dap.  Hecate, 
btrfelf  too,  ivbtn  |Typh  W  fir**** 
ail  the  Gods  and  Godd'Jfes  to  bide 
tbem/ik/es  in  animals*  etfumedtb* 
tbapi  of  a  cat.  So  Ovid, 
rclcforor  Pbabi  tatuit. 

WARBURTOf?. 


MACBETH, 
i  Witch.  Round  about  the  cauldron  go, 
In  the  poiibn'd  entrails  throw. 


445 


[They  march  round  the  cauldron,  and  throw  in  the 
Several  ingredients  as  for  the  preparation  of  their 
Charm. 

*      Toad, 


of  thofe  witches  was  Grimalkin ; 
•  and  when  any  mifchief  was  to 
.  be  done  ihc  nfed  to  bid  Rntterkim 
go  and  fly*  but  once  when  (he 
would  have  ibnt  Rutterktn  to  tor- 
ment a  daughter  of  the  countefs 
of  Rutland*  inftead  of  gting  or 
flying*  he  only  cried  mew,  from 
whence  fhe  difcovered  that  the 
lady  was  out  of  his  power,  the 
power  of  witches  being  not  uni- 
YerfaJ,    but  limited,  as  Shakf- 
fpearetiis  taken  care  to  inculcate. 

Though  his  hark  cainpt  hi  loft* 

Tit  itjhall  hi  ttmptft-toft. 

The  common  afflictions  which 
the  malic*  of  witches  produced 
were  melancholy,  fits,  and  lofs 
o£  flc(h»  which  are  threatned  by 
one  of  Shnkefpeare*s  witches. 

Weary  ftv'n-nigbts*  mint  timet 
ittnt* 

Shall   hi   dwindle*  peak   and 
pine. 

It  was  lilfewife  their  practice 
to  ^  deftroy  the  cattle  of  their 
neighbours,  and  the  farmers  have 
%o  tab  day  many  ceremonies  to 
iecorethev  cows  and  other  cattle 
from  witchcraft ;  but  they  feem 
to  have  been  moft  fufpeSed  of 
malice  againft  fwine.  Shake- 
Jfpear^hsa  accordingly  made  one 
.of  his  witches  declare  that  fhe 
bas  been  killing  fwine*  and  Dr. 
JJarfeuttobfervcs,  that  about  that 
time,  a  flow  could  net  he  ill  of 
jhi  meaJUf*  ner  a  girl  of  the  fit- 


lens*    but  fimt  did  icoman   wot 
charged  with  witcbtraft. 

Toad*  thai  under  the  told  ftont% 
Days  and  nights  has*  thirty- one* 
.   Swelter' d  ntenom  flerping  got ; 
Boil  thou  flrfl  fth%  charmed  pat. 
Toads  have  likewife  long  lain 
under  the  reproach  of  being  by 
fome  means  acceflary  to  witch- 
craft, for   which  reafon  Shake- 
Jpeare*  in  the  firft  fcene  of  this 
play,  calls  one  of  the  fpirits  Pa- 
docke  or  Toad*  and  now  takes  care 
to  put  a  toad  firft  into  the  pou 
When   Vaninut   was   feized   at 
Tfalonfe*  there  was  found  at  his 
lodgings  ingens  Bufo  Vitro  inclu- 
fus*  a  great  Toad  Jhut  in  a  Ftal* 
upon  which  thofe  that  profecut- 
cd  him   Feneficium  exprobrabant* 
charged  him*  I   frppofe,   with 
witchcraft. 

Fillet  of  a  ferarf  fna'u* 
In  the  cauldron  boil  and  hake  ; 
Eye  of new t*  and  toe  of  frog  \— 
For  a  charm*  Sec* 
The  propriety  of   thefe  ingre- 
dients may  be  known  by  con- 
fulting  the  books  de  Viribus  Jni- 
malium  and  de  Mirabiiibus  Mun- 
di,  afcribed  to  Alhertus  Magna**. 
in  which  the  reader,  who  has 
time  and  credulity,  may  difco- 
ver  very  wonderful  fecrets. 
Finger, of  birib-ftrangled  b*be* 

Ditch-deliver* d by  a  drab* 

It  has  been  already  mentioned 

in  the  law  again  ft  witches,  that 

they 
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Toady  that  tinder  the  cold  done, 
Days  and  nights  has,  thirty  one,  ' 
Swdlter'd  venom  deeping  sot ; 
Boil  thou  firft  i'th'  charmed  pot. 

AIL  Double,  double,  toil  and  trouble ; 
Fire  burn,  and  cauldron  bubble. 

I  JVitcb.  Fillet  of  a  fenny  fnake, 
In  the  cauldron  boil  and  bake; 


they  arc  fuppofed  to  take  up 
dead  bodies  to  nfe  in  enchant- 
ments, which  was  confefled  by 
the  woman  whom  King  Janus 
examined,  and  who  had  of  a 
dead  body  that  was  divided  in 
one  of  their  aflTemblies,  two  fing- 
ers for  her  (hare.  It  is  observ- 
able that  Sbakefpeare,  on  this 
great  occafion,  which  involves 
the  fate  of  a  king,  multiplies 
Ml  the  circumftances  of  horror. 
The  babe,  whofe  finger  is  ufed, 
mull  be  ftrangled  in  its  birth; 
the  greafe  muft  not  only  be  hu- 
man, but  muft  have  dropped 
from  a  gibbet,  the  gibbet  of  a 
murderer;  and  even  the  fow, 
whofe  blood  is  ufed,  mull  have 
offended  nature  by  devouring 
her  own  farrow.  Thefe  are 
touches  of  judgment  and  genius. 
And  nrw  about  the  cauldron 

Black  fpirits  and  <white9 

Blue /pints  and  grey v 
Mingle,  mingle,  mingle, 

Tom  that  mingle  may. 
And  in  a  former  part, 

"—wceywardjiflersi  hand  in 

band9  -   

Thus  do  go  about,  about, 
'    Thrice  to  thine,  and  thrice  to  mine9 
j\nd  thrice  again  to  make  uf 

nine  ! 


Thefe  two  paflaget  I  hare' 
brought  together,  because  they 
both  feem  fubjed  to  die  objec- 
tion of  too  much  levity  for  the 
folenrnitv  of  enchantment,  and 
may  both  be  thewn,  by  one  quo- 
tation from  CamaWs  account  of 
Ireland^  to  be  founded  upon  a 
practice  really  obferved  t>y  the 
oucivilifed  natives  of  that  coun- 
try. **  When  any  one  gets  a 
«•  fall, /ays  the  informer  of  Cam- 
"  den,  he  ftarts  up,  and  tosrm- 
w  ing  three  times  to  the  right  digs 
"  a  hole  in  the  earth  5  tor  they 
"  imagine  that  there  is  a  fpirit 
"  in  the  ground,  and  if  he  faHi 
"  fick  in  two  or  three  clays, 
••  they  fend  one  of  their  wo- 
"  men  that  is  drilled  in  that  way 
**  to  the  place,  where  (he  fays, 
"  .1  call  thee  from  theeaft,  we/r, 
"  north  and  fouth,  from  the 
*•  groves,  the  woods,  ihc  rivers 
"  and  the  fens,  from  the  fairies 
"  red*  black,  nxshke^  Tkere 
was  likewife  a  book  written  be- 
fore  the  time  of  ShaheJ^ear^  de- 
ferring, among*  other  proper- 
ties, the  tohvrs  of  fjptrtts. 

Many     other    circumAances 
might  be  particulariifed,in  which 
'Shake/peart  has  Shown  his  judg* 
-merit  and  his  knowledge* 
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Eye  of  newt,  and  toe  of.,  frogj. 
Wool  of  bat,  and  tongue  of  aog, 
Adder's  fork,  and  blind- worm's. fting, 
Lizard's  leg,  and  owlet's  wing, 
Pot  a  Charm  of  pow'rfiil  trouble, 
Like  a  hell-broth,  boil  and  bubble. 

All.  Double,  double,  toil  and  trouble, 
Fire  burn,  and  cauldron  bubble. 

3  Witch.  Scale  of  dragon,  tooth  of  wolf, 
Witches' mummy ;  maw,  and  gulf 
Of  the  ravening  fait  fea-Ihark  *  ~  # 

Hoot  of  hemlock,  digg'd  i'th'  dark ; 
Liver  of  blalphemingjtep : 
Gall  of  goat,  and  flips  of  yew, 
Slivered  in  the  moon's  edipfe  5 
Nofe  of  Turk,  and  Tartar's  lips  * 
Finger  of  birth-ftrangled  babe,  *f 

Ditch-deliverM  by  a  drab  -,  -> 

Make  the  gruel  thick,  and  flab,  J 

Add  thereto  a  tyger's  chawdroh, 
For  th'  ingredients  of  pur  cauldron. 

All  Double,  double,  toil  and  trouble, 
Fire  burn,  and  cauldron, bubble. 

2  Witch.  Cool  it  with  a  baboon's  blood, 
Then  the  Charm  is  firm  and  good. 

••» 
Enter  Hecate,  and  othbr  three  Witches. 

Hec.  Oh !  well  done !  I  commend  your  pains* 
And  every  one  fhall  (hare  i'th*  gains. 
And  now  about  the  cauldron  fing,  ■  n 

Like  elves  and  fairies  in  a  ring,  a 

Inchanting  all  that  you  put  in,         ''   t  '    3; 


Mufick 
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Mufick  and  a  Song. 

Black  fpirits  and  white* 

Blue  Jpir its  and  grrjy 

Mingle*  mingle i  mingle* 

You  thai  mingle  may. 

2  Witch.  By  the  pricking  of  my  thumb* 
Something  wicked  this  way  comeS : 

Open  locks*  whoever  knocks. 

SCENES 

Enter  Macbeth. 

^   Macb.  How  now,  you  fecret,  black,  and  midnight 

i  hags? 

What  is't  you  do  ? 
All.  A  deed  without  a  name. 
Macb.  I  conjure  you,  by  that  which  yori  profit 

Howe'er  you  come  to  know  it,  anfwer  me. 

Though  yob  untie  the  winds,  and  let  them  fight 

Againft  the  churches ;  though  the  *  yefty  waves 

Confound  and  fwallow  navigation  up  $ 

Though  bladed  corn  be  lodg'd,  and  trees  blown  down; 

Though  caftles  topple  on  their  warders*  heads  * 

Though  palaces  and  pyramids  do  (lope 

Their  heads  to  their  foundations ;  though  the  treafurc 

3  Of  Nature's  Germins  tumble  all  together,  t; 
JLven  till  deftruflion  ficken>  anfwer  me  \  ■ 

.  jTa  what  I  afk  you. 
I    i  Witch.  Speak, 
a  Witch.  Demand. 

3  Witch.  We'll  anfwer. 

-yffy  waves]  That  is,    This  was  fubftituted  by  ThetlaU 


foaming  or  frothy  waits.  for  Natures  Getman. 

9  Of  Nature's  Girmtns—— -] 

lWttch 


1 
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i  Witch.  Say,  if  th*  had'ft  rather  hear  it  from  our 
mouths, 
Or  from  our  matters  ? 

Macb.  Call  'cm.     Let  mc  fee  'em. 

i  Wink  Pour  in  few's  blood,  that  hath  eaten 
Her  nine  farrow  •,  greafe  that's  fweaten 
From  the  murtherer's  gibbet,  throw 
Into  the  flame. 

All.  Come  high  or  low: 
Thyfdf  and  office  deftly  ihow.  J   [Thunder. 

Apparition  of  an  armed  bead  rifes. 

Macb.  Tell  me,  thou  unknown  Power 

i  Witch.  He  knows  thy  thought,  . 
Hear  his  fpeech,  but  fay  thou  nought, 

App.  Macbeth  I  Macbeth !  ! Macbeth  /   beware  Mac- 

•      duff! 
Beware  the  Thane  of  Fife — difmifs  me— enough. 

[Defcends. 

Macb.  What-e'er  thou  act,  for  thy  good  caution, 
thanks. 
Thou'ft  harp'd  my  fear  aright.     Bnt  one  word  more— 

i  Witch.  He  will  not  be  commanded.  Here's  another 
More  potent  than  the  firft.  [Thunder** 

Apparition  cfa  bloody  child  rifes. 

App.  Macbeth  I  Macbeth  !  Macbeth  ! 

Macb.  Had  I  three  ears,  Pd  hear  thee. 

App.  Be  bloody,  bold,  and  refolute  •,  laugh  to  fcorn 
The  pow*r  of  man  ;  fo#  none  of  woman  born 
Shall  harm  Macbeth.  [Defends. 

Macb.  Then  live,  Macduff  *9  what  need  i  fear  of 
thee? 
But  yet  I'll  make  affurance  double  fure, 
And  take  a. bond  of  Fate  ;  thou  (halt  not  live, 
That  I  may  tell  pale-hearted  fear,  it  lies  j 
And  fleep  in  fpight  of  thunder.  [Thunders.. 

Vol.  VI.  Gg  Ap 
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Apparition  of  a  chili  crowned^  with  a  tree  in  bh 
bandy  rifes. 
What  is  this. 

That  rifes  like  the  iiFue  of  a  King, 
And  wears  upon  his  baby  brow  '  the  round 
And  top  of  Sovereignty  ? 

All.  Lifteru  butfpeak  not 

App.  Be  lioa- mettled,  proud,  and  take  no  care, 
Who  chafes,  who  frets,  or  where  confpircrs  are ; 
Macbeth  {hall  never  vanquifh'd  be,  until 
Great  Birnam-vtood  to  Dun/inane* $  high  hill 
Shall  come  againft  him.  [Deftatds. 

Macb.  That  will  never  be: 
Who  can  imprefs  the  foreft,  bid  th<?  tree 
Unfix  his  earth-bound  root  ?  Sweet  boadments  \  good! 
*  Rebellious  head  rife  never,  *till  the  wood 
Of  Birnpm  rife,  and  our  high-plac'd  Macbeth  t 
Shall  live  the  leafe  of  Nature,  pay  his  breath 
To  time  and  mortal  cuftom. — Yet  my  heart 
Throbs  tp  know  one  thing;  tell  me,  if  your  Art 
Can  tell  fo  much,  (hall  Banquets  iffue  ever 
Reign  in  this  Kingdom  ?  > 

All.  Seek  to  know  no  more. 

\fthe  Cauldron  finks  into  the  Gr&ni. 

Macb.  I  will  be  fatisfy'd.    Deny  me  this, 
And  an  eternal  curie  fall  on  you !  Let  me  know, 


i  ■■  ,  ..  tbi  round  and  then— —      Warbvutob. 

And  top  of  Sovereignty  ?]  This        Mr.  Theobald*  who  firlt  pro- 

round  is  that  part  o?  the  crown  pofed  this  change,  rightly  ob- 

that  encircles  the  head.    The  ierves,  that  bead means  bcjl,  or 

tob  is  the  ornament  that  rifes/  power, 
above  it>  — Douglas  and  the  rebels  mt* 

%  Rebellious  dead  rife  never, — ]        A  mighty  and  a  fearful  head 
We  (honld  read,  thy  are. 

Rebellious  head———  And  again, 
i.  e.  Let  rebellion  never  jjet  to  a        His  dtvifions  •<*—  ere  in  thrte 
head  and  be  fuccefsful  till——  heads. 

8  Why 
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Why  (inks  that  cauldron,  and  what  noife  is  this, 

[Hautbm. 
i0?/<*.  Shew! 

2  #?/*&.  Shew! 

3  /?&<£.  Shiew ! 

^/.  Shew  his  eyes,  and  grieve  his  heart. 
Come  like  (hadows,  lb  depart, 

{Eight  Kings  appear  and  pafs  over  in  order*  and 
Banquo  •,  the  lafi$  with  a  glafs  in  bis  band. 

Macb.  Thou  art  too  like  tbefpiritof  Banquo.  Down! 
1  Thy  crown  does  fear  mice  eye-balls. — *And  thy  air, 
Thou  other  gold-bound  btow,  is  like  the  firft — 
A  third  is  like  the  former — Filthy  hags ! 
Why  do  you  (hew  me  this  ? — A  fourth? — Start,  eye! 
What,  will  the  line  ftretch  out  to  th*  crack  of  doom  ?— 
Another  yet  ? — A  feventh !  Til  fee  no  more — 
And  yet  the  eighth  appears,  who  bears  a  ghtfs, 
Which  fhews  me  many  more ;  and  fbme  I  fee, 
5  That  twofold  balls  and  treble  fcepters  carry. 
Horrible  fight  1  nay,  now,  I  fee,  'tis  true  5 

J  Thy  crown  dots  fear  mint  eye-  prifed  that  the  hair  of  the  ffe- 

balls,—]  The  expreflon  of  cond  was  bound  with  gold  like 

Macbetb9  that  the  crown  fears  bis  that  of  the  firft  ;  he  wa*  ofend- 

eye*halb,  it  taken  from  the  nte-  ed  only  that  thefecond  refembled 

thod  formerly  praftifed  of  de-  the  firft,  as  the  firft  refembled 

ftroying  the  tight  of  captives  or  Ban$uoy  and  therefore  (aid, 
competitors,  By  holding  a  burn-        ■■  and  thy  firt 

incr  bafon  before  the  eye,  which         Thou  other  gold-band  hrow$  it 
dried  up  its  humidity.   Whence  Ukt  tbtfirjl. 

toe  Italian,  ab acinar,  to  blind.         This  Dr.  fParburton  has  fol- 

4  In  former  editions :  lowed. 

~ and  thy  hair,  S  7 bat  twofold  falls  and  tnblt 

Thou  othtr  gold-bound  bro*w,  is  fcepttrs  carry.]  This  was  m* 

hb»  tbtjirjl —  tended  as  a  compliment  to  Kin* 

4 third v  like  tbt former— \  As  Jams  the  firft,  who  firft  united 

Mtcbttb.  expected  to  fee  a  train  the  two  iflauds  and  the  three 

pt*  kings,  and  was  only  enquir-  kingdoms  underjonehead ;  whofe 

**g  from  what  race  they  would  houfe  too  was  laid  to  be  o^efcepd- 

procecd,  he  could  not  be  fur-  ed  from  Banquo.  Wa^ri. 

G  g  2  For 
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For  6  the  blood-bolter'd  Banqud  fmiles  upon  me, 
And  points  at  them  for  his.    What,  is  this  to  ? 

i  Witch*  Ay,  Sir,  all  this  is  fa     But  why 
Stands  Macbeth  thus  amazedly  ? 
Come,  lifters,  chear  we  up  his  fprights, 
And  (hew  the  beft  of  our  delights ; 
Fll  charm  the  Air  to  give  a  Sound, 
While  you  perform  your  antick  round, . 
That  this  great  King  may  kindly  fay, 
Our  duties  did  his  welcome  pay.  [Kfafick. 

[The  witches  dance  and  vomjb. 

Macb.  Where  are  they?    gone? — Let  this  perni- 
cious hour 
Stand  ay  accurfed  in  the  kakndar. 
Come  in,  without  there ! 

Enter  Lenox. 

Lett.  What's  your  Grace's  will  ? 

Macb.  Saw  you  the  wey  ward  fillers  ? . 

Len.  No,  my  Lord. 

Macb.  Came  they  not  by  you  ? 

Len.  No,  indeed,  my  Lord.       ; 

Macb.  lnfcfted  be  the  air  whereon  tj^e/ride, 
And  damn'd  all  thofe  that  truft.them !  I  did  hear 
The  galloping  of  horfe.     Who  was't  came  by  ? 

Len.  'Tis  two  or  three,  my  Lord,  that  bring  you 
word, 
Macduff  is  fled  to  England. 

Macb.  Fled  to  England  ? 

Len.  Ay,  my  good  Lord. 

6  — tbt  blond-bolter* d  Banquo]  blood  hath  i/Tued  out  at  m&f 

Gildon  has  ridiculoufly  interpret-  wounds,  as  flour  of  corn  paifes 

ed  blood- bolter7 dt  in  a  thing  he  thro'  the  holes  of  a  fieve.   tbafa 

calls  a  GUJptrfy  to  Hgnifyji*ear*it  Jftmr  ufed  it  to  ihJkraate  the  bar* 

nxitb  dry  Hood ;  he  might  as  well  barity   of  Banquo**  murderen> 

hare  (aid  with  extreme  unBio*.  who  covered  him  with  wounds. 

Stood- belter* d  means  one  whofc  Wa&»vktok» 

Macb. 
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Macb.  [Afide.]  7  Time,  thou  amicipartt  my  dread 
exploits. 
The  flighty  purpofe  never  is  o'er-took, 
Unlefs  the  deed  go  with  it.     From  this  moment, 
The  very  firftlings  of  my  heart  fhall  be 
The  firftlings  of  my  hand.     And  even  now 
To  crown  my  thoughts  with  a£ts,  be't  thought  atyi ' 

done, 
The  Caftle  of  Macduff  I  will  furprife, 
Seize  upon  Fife^  give  to  the  edge  o'th*  fword 
His  wite,  his  babes,  and  all  unfortunate  fouls 
That  trace  him  in  his  line.     No  boafting  like  a  fool, 
This  deed  I'll  do  before  this  purpofe  cool. 
But  no  more  fights. — Where  are  thefe  gentlemen  ? 
Come  bring  me  where  they  are,  [Exeunt, 

SCENE     III. 

Changes  to  MacdufP*  Caftle  at  Fife,     * 

Enter  Lady  Macduff  her  Son,  and  Rofle. 

L.  Macd.  TT7HAT  had  hi  done,  to  mike  him  fly 
W  the  Land? 

Rajfe.  You  muft  have  patience,  Madam. 

L.  Macd.  He  had  none  •, 
His  flight  was  madnefs  ;  when  our  aftions  do  not, 
Our  fears  do  make  us  traitors. 

Rojfe.  You  know  not, 
Whether  it  was  his  wifdom,  or  his  fear. 

L.  Macd.  Wifdom  ?  to  leave  his  wife,  to  leave.hu 
babes, 
His  manfion,  and  his  titles,  in  a  place  .  . 

From  whence  himfelf  does  fly.     He  loves  us  not, 
He  wants  die  "natural  touch  •,  for  the  poor  wren* 

1  Tim,    tUu  avticifafft    my        * — not  V ml touch ; ]  N*- 

dremd  exploits  J]    To  aatici-  tural  feasibility.  He  is  not  touch- 

fate  is  here  to  freve*t,  by  uking  ed  with  natural  aSeAion. 
away  the  oppoguoity.  * 

G  g  j  The 
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The  inoft  diminutive  of  birds,  will  fight, 
Her  young  ones  in  her  neft,  againft  the  o*L 
All  is  the  fear,  and  nothing  is  rhe  love «, 
As  little  is  the  wifiiotn,  where  the  flight 
So  runs  againft  all  reafon. 

Rojfe.  my  deareft  Coufm, 
I  {>ray  you,  fchool  yourfelf  •,  but  for  your  kuA&nd, 
He's  noble,  wife,  judicious,  and  beft  knows 
The  (its,  o'  th'  fcaion.     I  dare  not  fpeak  much  further, 
But  cruH  are  the  times,  *  when  we  are  traitors, 
And  do  not  know  ourfelves  :  *  when  we  hold  rumour 
From  what  we  fear,  yet  know  not  what  we  fear ; 
But  float  upon  a  wild  and  violent  fea 
Eaeh 'way;  and  move — I  take  my  leave  df  you  5 
•Shall  nbt  be  long  but  V\\  be  here  again : 
Things  at  the  word  will  ceafe,  or  elfe  climb  upward 
To  what  they  were  before.    My  pretty  Coufin, 
Blefling  \ipqn  you  !  . 

L.  Mucd.  Fathcr'd  he  is,  and  yet  he's  fatherlefs, 

Raffi.  1  am  fo  much  a  fool,  ihould  I  (lay  longer, 
It  would-be  my  difgrace,  and  your  difcomfort 
I  take  my  leave  at  once.  [Exit  Rtfo 

L.  Macd.  Sirrah,  yoiiir  father's  dead*    • 
And  what  will  you  do  now  ?  how  will  you  live  ? 

Son.  As  birds  do,  Mother. 

L.  Macd.  What,  on  worms  and  flies  ? 

Son.  On  what  I  get,  I  mean  ;  and  lb  do  they. 
.   £.  Macd.  Poor  bird  ?  Thou'dft  never  fear  the  net, 

nor  lime, 
The  pit-fall,  nor  the  gin. 

9— ~w£rar  w  mi*  trjifrs,  Bat  fare  tbty  did  kmrtrwftatti*r 

Jtfito  vm  know  turfefatj :—]  fajd,  "that  the  State  eAeemed 

i.  r.  We  think  ourfelves  inno-  them  traitors,     Wamuhok. 

cent,  'the  government  thinks  as         *  —  ~<wbtn <we'h*Ur 


|r*itors  ;  therefore  we  are  igno-  Fr§m  <wbat  w  fttr        ]  ^* 

rant :  oF  ourfelves.     This  is  the  hddrum*ury  fignifies  to  be  go- 

irdnical  argument.   The  Oxford  yerned  by  the  authority  of  ro- 

MJitjr  alters  it  to,  snoar.                \Va*burto*. 


-4**  &  —l  know't  turfehutt  ;— 


St*. 
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Sou.  Why  (hould  I,  Mother  ?  poor  birds  they  arc 
not  fet  for. 
My  father  is  not  dfcad  for  all  your 'Saying. 

L.  Macd.  Yes,  he  is  dead  j  how  wilt  thou  do  for  a 
father  ? 

Sou.  Nay,  how  will  you  do  for  a  huftand  ? 

L.  Macd.  Why,  I  can  buy  me  twenty  it  any  market; 

Sou.  Then  you'll  buy  'em  to  fell  again. 

L.  Macd'.  Thou  fpeak'ft  with  all  thy  wit,  arid  yet 
.i'faith, 
With  wit  enough  for  thee. 

Sou.  Was  my  father  a  traitor,  mother  ? 

L.  Macd.  Ay,  that  he  was. 

Sou.  What  is  a  traitor  ? 

L.  Macd.  Why,  one  that  fwears  and  lies. 

Sou.  And  be  all  traitors  that  do  fo  ? 

L.  Macd.  Every  one  that  does  fo,  is  a  traitor,  and 
muft  be  hang'd. 

Sou.  And  mull;  they  all  be  h*ng'd,  that  fwear  anc^ 
lie  ? 

L.  Macd.  Every  one. 

Son.  Who  muft  hang  them  ? 

L.  Macd.  Why,  the  honeft  men- 

Son.  Then  the  liars  and  fwearers  are  fools  \  for  therQ 
are  liars  and  fwearers  enow  to  beat  the  honeft  men,  andt 
hang  up  them. 

L.  Macd.  God  help  ther,  poor  monkey !  But  hpw 
wilt  thoutio  for  a  father  ? 

Sou.  If  he  were  dead,  you'd  weep  fpr  him ;  if  you 
would  not,  it  were  a  good  fign  that.  I  fhould  quickly 
have  a  new  father. 

L.  Macd.  Poor  prattler  1  how  thou  ttlk'ft  ? 

Enter  a  Meffehger. 

Mtf.  Blefi  you,  fair  dame I  I  am  not  to  you  known, 
Though;  in  your  ftare  of  honour  I  am  perfect. 
I  doubt,  fgm$  danger  does  approach  you  nearly  ; 

Gg4  If 
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If  you  will  take  a  homely  man's  advice, 
Be  not  found  here ;  hence  with  your  little  ones. 
To  fright  you  thus,  methinks,  I  am  toofavage ; 
*  To  do  worfe  to  you  were  fell  cruelty, 
Which  is  too  nigh  your  perfon.    Hcav'n  preferve  you ! 
I  dare  abide  no  longer.  [Exit  Mejfenger. 

A  L.  Mac.  Whither  ihoilld  I  fly  ? 
'Tve  done  no  harm.     But  I  remember  now, 
.I'm-  in  this  earthly  world,  where  to  do  harm 
Is  often  laudable ;  to  do  good,  fometime 
Accounted  dang'rous  folly.     Why  then,  alas  ! 
Do  I  put  up  that  womanly  defence, 
To  fay,  I'd  done  no  harm  ? — What  are  thefe  faces  ? 

Enter  Murtberers. 

Mur.  Where  is  your  hufband  ? 
■    L.  Macd.  I  hope,  in  no  place  fo  unfen&ified, 
Where  fuch  as  thou  may'ft  find  him. 

•  Mur.  He's  a  traitor. 

Son*  Thou  ly'ft,  thou  fhag-ear'd  villain. 
Mur.  What,  you  egg  ?  [Stabbing  him. 

Young  fry  of  treachery  ? 

Son.  He'as  kiU'cfitie,  mother. 
Run  away,  pray  you. 

[Exit  L.  Macduff,  crying  Murtber\  Murtberers 
purfue  her. 

*  *  To  do  worfe  H  you  nuert  fell        To  io  worfhtp  /•  you  iverr/til 

ertieby.]  Who  can  doubtit  ?  cruelti  : 

But.  this  is  not  what  he  would  That  is,  but  at  this  juncture  to 

fey.     A  ftranger,    of  ordinary  wafle  my  time  in  die  gradual 

condition,  accofts  a  woman  of  obfervances  due  to  your  rank, 

quality  without  ceremony ;  and  would  be  the  expofing  your  life 

tells  her  abruptly,  that  her  life  to  immediate  deftru6hon.    To  do 

and  her  childrens  lives  are  in  im-  morjbjp  fignified,  in  the  pfcradfe 

minent  danger.     But  feeing  the  of  that  time,  to  fay  oiforvamtt. 
effe&this  had  upon  her,  he  adds,  Warbukto^. 

«s'  wo  fliould  read  it,  To   do  worfi  is,    to   let  her 

To  fright  you  thus*  mttbMs,  I  and  her  children  be  defooyetf 

am  too  Janiagt  \  without  warning. 

-  SCENE 
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S   C  .  E   N  .  E     IV. 
Changes  to  the  King  of  England'*  Palace. 

Enter  Malcolm  and  Macduff*. 

Mai.  T    E  T  us  feck  out  fomc  defolate  (hade,  and 

I  j  there 

Weep  our  fad  bofoms  empty* 

Macd.  J  Let  us  rather 
Hold  fall  the  mortal  fword ;   and,,  like  good  men, 
4  Beftride  our  down-fain  birthdom.     Each  new  morn, 
New  widows  howl,  new  orphans  cry ;  new  forrows 
Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  that  it  refounds 


'  In  former  editions : 

Let  us  rather 

Mi  f aft   the  men  a  I  /word ; 
a»d%  like  geed  wen, 

Beftride  our  downfal  birth- 
doom  :  ■  ]  He  who  can 
difcover  what  is  meant  by  him 
that  earnestly  exhorts  him  to  be- 
ftride  his  donufifal  birth- doom,  is 
at  liberty  to  adhere  to  the  pre- 
fent  text ;  but  \x  is  probable  that 
Sbakeffeare  wrote, 

— -—iikt  good  men, 
■  B<ftridt  pur  dowafaln  birth- 
dom  

The  allufion  is  tq  a  man  from 
.whom  fomething  valuable  is  a- 
bout  to  be  taken  by  violence, 
and  who,  that  he  may  defend  it 
without  incumbrance,  lays  it  on 
the  ground,  and  ftands  over  it. 
withhi&weapon  in  his  hand.  Oar 
hirthdom,  or  birthright,  fays  he, 
Jits  on  the  ground  ;  let  us,  like 
men  who  are  to  fight  for  what  is 


deareft  to  them,  not  abandon  it, 
bat  (land  over  it,  and  defend  it. 
This  i*  a  ftrong  picture  of  obfti- 
nate  refutation,.  So  Falflaff  fays 
to  Hal. 

When  1  am  dotvn,  if  the*  mjilt 
beftride  me,  y&. 

Birthdm*  fox  bdab-tigbt  is 
formed  by  the  fame  analogy  with 
mafterdom  in  this  play,  fignirying 
the  privileges  or  rights  ot  a  maj- 
ter. 

Perhaps  it  might  be  birth-dame 
for  mother  j.  let  us  Hand  over  our 
mother  that  Jics  bleeding  on  the 
ground. 

4  Beftride  cur  dofumfaln  birtl- 
dem: — ]  To  protect  it  froni 
utter  destruction.  The  allufion 
is  to  the  Hyperafpifls  of  phe  an- 
cients, who  beilrode  their  fel- 
lows fain  in  battle,  and  covered 
them  with  their  fhields. 

WAIrBtffcT.Otf. 


As 
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As  if  it  felt  with  Scotland,  *  and  yell*d  out 
Like  fyllables  of  dolour. 
.    Mai  What  I  believe,  1*11  wail; 
What  know,  believe ;  and,  what  I  caa  redrefe, 
As  1  fhall  find  the  time  to  friend,   I  will. 
What  you  have  fpoke,  it  may  be  foy  perchance ; 
This  tyrant,  whofe  fole  name  blifters  our  tongues, 
Was  once  thought  honeft :  you  have  lov'd  him  well. 
He  hath  not  touch'd  you  yet.    I'm  young ;  bat  forae- 
thing 

*  You  may  deferve  of  him  through  me,  and  wifdom 
To  offer  up  a  weak,  poor,  innocent  lamb, 

T*  appeafe  an  angry  God. 

Maccl  I  am  hot  treacherous. 

Mai  But  Macbeth  is. 
7  A  good  and  virtuous  nature  may  recoil 
In  an  imperial  Charge.     I  crave  your  pardon : 
That  which  you  are,  my  thoughts  cannot  tranfpofe ; 
Angels  arc  bright  ftill,  though  the  hrighteft  feu, 

*  Though  all  things  foul  would  bear  the  brows  of 

Grace, 
Yet  Grace  muft  look  ftill  fa 
MactL  I've  loft  fey  hopes. 

5  andyeWdonf  In  an  imperial  Charge^*]  A 
Lite  JyllabUs  of  dolour.  ]  This    good  mind  may  node  from  good- 

prefents  ft  ridiculous  image.  But  nefs  in  the  execution  of  a  royal 

what  is  insinuated  under  it  is  no-  commiJRon.    ' 
He  f  that  the  portents  and  pro-        8  Though  all  things  fern!,  At.] 

digies  in  the  flcies,    of  which  This  is  not  very  clear.      The 

mention  is  made  before,  (hewed  meaning  perhaps  is  this :    My 

that  Heaven  fympathifed  with  fufpicions  cannot  injure  you,  if  yon 

Scotland.  War  burton,  be  virtuous  y  by  Juppojng   t*d*  * 

6  Tou  map  discern  of  him  traitor  may  put  on  your  tjbrtvns 
through  me, — )  By  Macduff*  appearand*      I  do   not  fay  that 

sinfwer  it  appears  we  Iho  u  Id  read,  your  virtuous  appearance  frenes 

— deserve  3/*  £/«—•—  you  a  traitor  \  for    'virtue  mujt 

WarsurtOn.  war  it s  proper  form,  though  thet 

7  A  good  and  virtuous  nature  form  be  often  counterfeited by  vil% 
may  recoil  tatty. 

JUtt 
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Mai.  Perchance*  ev'ntherejwhereldid  find  my  doubts* 
*  Why  in  chat  rawnefs  left  you  wife  and  children, 
Thofe  precious  motives,  thofe  ftrong  knots  of  love* 
Without  leave-taking  ? — I  pray  you, 
Let  not  my  jealoufies  be  your  difhonours, 
But  mine  own  fefeties.     You  may  be  rightly  juft, 
Whatever  I  (hall  think. 

Macd.  Bleed,  bleed,  poor  Country! 
Great  Tyranny,  lay  thou  thy  Bafis  fure, 
For  goodhefs  dares  not  check  thee ! — *  Wear  thoq  thy 

Wrongs — 
1  His  title  is  affeariL*— Fare  thee  well,  lord  \ 
I  would  not  be  the  villain  that  thou  think'ft, 
For  the  whole  fpace  that's  in  the  tyrant's  gralp. 
And  the  rich  Eaft  to  boot. 

Mai.  Be  not  offended ; 
1  fpeak  not  as  in  abfolutc  fear  of  you* 
I  think,  cur  country  finks  beneath  the  yoak  $ 
It  weeps,  it  bleeds,  and  each  new  day  a  gafh 
Is  added  to  her  wounds.     I  think  withal, 
There  would  be  hands  up-lifted  in  my  Right : 
And  here  from  gracious  England  h^ve  1  Offer 
Of  goodly  thoufands.     But  for  all  this, 
When  I  ftttll  tread  upon  the  Tyrant's  head, 
Or  wear  it  on  my  fword,  yet  my  poor  Country 
Shall  have  more  vices  than  it  had  before  •, 
.  More  fuffer,  and  more  fundry  ways  than  evert 
By  him  that  (hall  fucceed. 

Macd.  What  lhould  he  be  ? 

Mai.  *  It  is  myfelf  I  mean,  in  whom  I  know 
All  the  particulars  of  vice  fo  grafted, 

9  Why  in  that  rawnefs—]  fear'd,    a  law    term    for    coa- 

Withoatpreviousprovifion,with-  firmed.                             ,Popt.             j 

pot  d  ue  preparation,  without  mm*-  *  //  it  ™rMf  /  »"**»  in  wfa*             , 

tmrity  of  connfcl.  Iknfiw]  Tins  conference  of 

*  Wear  thou  thy  wrongs—  ]  Malcolm  with  Macduff  is  taken             j 

That  is,  Poor  Country,  wear  thorn  out  of  the  chronicles  of  Scotland, 

thy  norongs.  Pop*. 


/  His  titlt  ii  afiearM.— ]  Jtf- 


That, 


4&>  .kACBETH: 

.That,  when  they  {hall  be  opcn'd,  black  Macbeth 
Will  fccm  as  pure  as  fnow,  and  the  poor  Stale 
JIfteem  him  as  a  lamb,  being  corapar'd 
With  my  confinelefs  harms. 

Macd.  Not  in  the  legions 
Of  horrid  hell  can  come  a  devil  more  damn'd, 
In  Evils  to  top  Macbeth. 

Mai.  I  grant  him  bloody, 
Luxurious,  avaricious,  falfe,  deceitful, 
*  Sudden,  malicious,  fmacking  of  ev'ry  fia    . 
That  has  a  name.     But  there's  no  bottom,  none, 
In  my  voluptuoufnefs ;  your  wives,  your  daughters,' 
Your  matrons,  and  your  maids,  could  not  fill  up 
The  ciftern  of  my  lull: ;  and  my  defire 
All  continent  impediments  would  o'er-bear* 
That  did  oppofe  my  will.     Better  Macbeth* 
Than  fuch  an  one  to  reign. 

Macd.  Boundlefs  intemperance 
Jn  nature  is  a  tyranny  ;  it  hath  been 
Th*  untimely  emptying  of  the  happy  Throne, 
And  fs|ll  of  ipany  Kings.     But  fear  not  yet 
To  take  upon  you  what  is  yours  j  you  mpj 
Convey  your  pleasures  in  a  fpacioys  plenty, 
And  yet  ftcm  cold,  the  time  you  may  To  hoodwiak. 
We've  willing  dames  enough *  there  cannot  be 
That  vulture  in  you  to  devour  fa  many, 
As  will  to  Greatnefe  dedicate  thcmfelyes* 
Finding  it  fo  incliri'd. 

Mai!  With  this,  there  grows, . 
In  my  mdft  ill-compos'd  affeftion,  fuch 
A  ftanchlefs  Avarice,  that,  were  I  King, 
I  fhould  cut  off  the  Nobles  for  their  lands  ; 
"Pefirc  his  jewels,  aad  this  othert  houfe  ; 
And  my  more-having  would  be  as  a  fauce 
To  make  me  hunger  more  j  that  I  fhould  forge 

* 
5  Sudden,  malicious — ]  Sud-        Rather    violent,    paffionift^ 
dtn>  for  capricious.         Warb.    ^aily, 

Quar* 
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Quarrels  unjuft  againft  the  good  and  loyal, 
Dcftroying  them  for  wealth. 

Macd.  This  Avarice 
Sticks  deeper*,  4  grows  with  more  pernicious  root 
Than  fammer  feeming  luft  •,  and  it  hath  been 
The  fword  of  our  (lain  Kings :   yet  do  not  fear ; 
Scotland  hath  5  foyfons,  to  fill  up  your  will, 
Of  your  mere  own.     All  thefe  are  portable, 
With  other  Graces  weighed. 

Mai.  But  I  have  none  •,  the  King-becoming  graces, 
As  juftice,  vtTity,  temp'rance,   ftablenefs, 
Bounty,  perfev'rance,  mercy,  lowlinefs, 
Devotion,  patience,  courage,  fortitude; 
I  have  no  relifh  of  them,  but  abound 
In  the  divifion  of  each  feveral  crime, 
A&ing  it  many  ways.     Nay,  had  I  power,  I  fhould 
Pour  the  fweet  milk  of  Concord  into  Hell, 
Uproar  the  univerfal  peace,  confound 
All  unity  on  earth. 

Macd.  Oh  Scotland!  Scotland! 

Mai.  If  fuch  a  one  be  fit  to  govern,  fpeak, 
I  am  as  I  have  fpoken, 

Mac d.  Fit  to  govern  ? 
No,  not  to  live.     O  nation  miferable, 
With  an  untitled  tyrant,  bloody-fceptcr*d, 
When  fhalt  thou  fee  thy  wholefome  days  again  ? 
SSnce  that  the  trueft  Ifibe  of  thy  Throne 
By  his  own  interdi&ion  ftands  accurft, 
And  does  blafpheme  his  Breed.     Thy  royal  father 
Was  a  moll  fainted  King ;  the  Queen,  that  bore  the?, 
Oftncr  upon  her  knees  than  on  her  feet, 
Dy'd  every  day  (he  liv'd.     Oh,   fare  thee  well !         : 

4  —grows  *witb  more  pernicious  i*  e.  The  paffion,  which  lafb  R? 

%t*t  longer  than  the  beat  of  life,  and 

Than  J*mmer-kcm\n%  luft;--]  which  goes  off  in  the  -winter  of 

hmner-Jetmini has  no  man oer  of  age.                      Warburton. 

fcnfe:  correal,  *  — — /gr/fo/— ~ ]  Plenty. 

Than  vfowwer-tcrcming  luft ;  — ,  ,  Po  f  r» 

"    "  Thclb 
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Thefe  evils,  thou  rcpeat'ft  upon  thyfclf, 

Have  banilh'd  me  from  Scotland*    Oh>  mjr  breaft  ! 

Thy  hope  ends  here. 

MaJ.  Macduff*  this  noble  PaC&orv 
Child  of  integrity,  hath  from  my  foul 
Wip'd  the  black  fcropks  •,  reconcil'd  my  thoughts 
To  thy  good  truth  and  honour.     Devclifti  Macbtib 
By  many  of  thefe  trains  hath  fought  to  win  me 
Into  his  pow'r,  and  modcft  wifdom  plucks  tne 
From  over-credulous  hafte ;  but  God  above 
Deal  between  thee  and  me !  for  even  now 
I  put  myfelf  to  thy  dire&ion,  and 
Unfpcak  jniqe  own  detraction ;  here  abjure 
The  taints  and  blames  I  laid  upon  myfelf, 
For  ftrangers  to  my  nature.    I  am  yet 
Unknown  to  woman,  never  was  forfworn, 
.Scarcely  h^ve  coveted  what  was  mine  own, 
At  no  time  broke  my  faith,  would  not  betray 
The  devil  to  his  fellow,  and  delight 
No  lefs  in  truth  than  life.    My  firft  falfe-fpeaking 
Was  this. Upon  myfelf.    What  I  am  truly, 
Is  thine,  and  my  poor  Country's,  to  command  j 
Whither,  indeed,  before  thy  here  approach, 
Old  Skvard  with  ten  thoufand  warlike-men, 
6  All  readv  at  a  point,  was  fetting  forth. 
Now  we'll  together,  7  and  the  chance  of  goodnefc 

Be 

6  All  ready  at  A  point, — ]  commonly  read,     conveys   no 

Jt  a  point,  may  mean  all  ready  fenfe.^    If  there  be   not    fane 

at  a  time ;  but  Sbake/pear  meant  more  important  errotrr  in   the 

more:  He  meant  both  time  and  paflage,  it  Ihonkt  at  Ieaft  be 

place,  and  certainly  wrote,  pointed  thus : 

All  ready  at  appoint, —  — and  the  chance,  ef  gaednefif 

i .  #.  At  the  place  appointed,  at  Be  like  oar  warranted  fuar- 

the rendezvous.  Warburton.  r*//— 

There  is  no  need  of  change.  That  is,  may  the  event  be,  of 

*  — and  the  chance  of  good*  the  goodnefs  of  heaven,    (/re 

nefa  jufiitia  divina]  anfwerahle  to  the 

Be  like  eur  warranted  quarrel/]  caufe* 

But 


The  ciamce  ef  geednefs,  as  it  is 
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Be  tike  our  warranted  quarrel!  Why  are  you  fifent  ? 
MaaL  Such  welcome,  and  unwelcome  things  at 


once, 
JTis  hard  to  reconcile 


S    C    E    N    E      V. 

Enter  a  DoSor. 

Mai.  Well  •,  more  anon. — Comes  the  King  forth, 
I  pray  ypu  ? 

Qo3.  Ay,  Sir;  there  are  a  crew  of  wretched  lbujs, 
That  ft^y  his  cure  -,  their  malady  convinces 
Th$  giseat  aflay  of  art.    But,  at  his  Touch,    . 
Such  fan&ity  hath  heaven  given  his  hand, 
Tbey  prefently  amend.  [£*& 

Mai.  I  thank  you,  Doctor. 

Macd.  What's  the  DifeaJe  he  me*ns  ? 

Mai.  'TiscalTd  the  Evil; 
A  moft  miraculous  work  in  this  good  King, 
Which  often  fw?ce  my  here  remain  in  England 
I've  feen  Uisn  da..    How  he  follicits  heav'n, 
Himfelf  beft  knows  -,  but  ftrangely-vifited  people, 
All  fwoln  and  ulc'rous,  pitiful  to  the  eye, 
The  mere  defpair  of  furgery,   he  eyres, 
Hanging  a  golden  $tamp  about  their  necks, 
Pq|  on  with  holy  prayers.     8  And  'tis  fpoken, 

To 

Bat  I  am  inclined  to  believe  peal,  may  our  fortune  answer  to 

that  Shakjpeare  wrote,  our  caufe. 

— and  the  chance,  O  goodneft>  *  — —and  'tis  fpokex, 

Be  like  our  warranted  quar*  To  tbt  Jucceeding  Royalty  hi, 

,  ret!  leaves 

This  fome  Of  Ms    trnnferibers  The  healing  Bene Je  Bio  n  ■    ■  ] 

wrote  with  a  (mail*,  which  ano-  It   mud  be  ownM,  that  Shah* 

thcr  imagined  to  mean  of.    If  Jpeare  is  oftm  guilty  of  ftrange 

we  adopt  this  reading,  the  fenfe  abfurdities  in   point  of  hiftojy 

wlfl  be,    and  O  thou  foverctgn  and  chronology.     Yet  here  he 

Gcodnefti  to  <wbom  <we  now  /*/•  has  artfully  avoided  one.     He. 
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To  the  fucceeding  Royalty  he  leaves 

The  healing  Benedi&ion.     With  this  ftrange  virtue, 

He  hath  a  heavenly  gift  of  Prophecy ; 

And  fundry  bleffings  hang  about  his  Throne, 

That  fpeak  him  full  of  Grace. 

SCENE      VI. 

Enter  Rofle. 

Macd.  See,  who  comes  here ! 

Mai.  My  countryman  •,  but  yet  I  know  him  not 

Macd.  My  ever-gentle  Coufin,  welcome  hither. 

Mai.  I  know  him  now.    Good  God  betimes  remove 
The  means  that  make  us  ftrangers  ! 

Roffe.  Sir,  Amen. 

Macd.  Stands  Scotland  where  it  did  ?  - 

Roffe.  Alas,  poor  Country, 
Almoft  afraid  to  know  itfelf.     It  cannot 
Be  caird  our  Mother,  but  our  Grave ;  where  nothing, 
But  who  knows  nothing,  is  once  feen  to  fmile : 
Where  fighs  and  groans,  and  fhrieks  that  rend  the  air, 
Are  made,  not  marked ;  where  violent  forrow  feems 
9  A  modern  ecftafie ;  the  dead  man's  Knell 
Is  there  fcarce  afk'd,  for  whom  ;  and  good  men's  lives 
Expire  before  the  flowers  in  their  caps ; 
Dying,  or  ere  they  tickeri. 

Macd*.  Oh,  relation 
Too  nice,  and  yet  too  true ! 

had  a  mind  to  hint  that  the  cure  had  the  gift  of  prophecy  along 

of  the  Evil  was  to  defcend  to  with  it.               Waiburtok. 

die  fucceflbrs  in  the  royal  line  in  9  A  modtrn  tcftafu — 1    That 

compliment  to  James  the  firft.  is,  no  more  regarded  than  the 

But  the  Confeflbr  was  the  firft  contortions  that  Fanatics  throw 

who  pretended  to  this  gift :  How  them fe Ives  into.      The  author 

then  could  it  be  at  that  time  ge-  was  thinking  of  thofe    of  his 

nerally  fpoken  of  that  the  gift  own  times.           Warbuiton. 

was  hereditary  JThis  he  has  folv-  I  believe  modern  is  Qtk\yf*lijb 

cd  by  telling  us  that  Edward  or  trifing. 

Ma!. 


\ 
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Mak  What's  the  neweft  grief? 

Rpffi.  That  of  an  hour's  age  doth  hifs  the  fpeaker, 
Each  minute  .teems  a  new  one. 

Macd.  How  does  my  wife  ? 

Rofe.  Why  well 

<    Mdcd.  And  all  my  children  ? 

Rofe.  Well  toa 

Macd.  The  tyrant  has  not  battet'd  at  their  peace  ? 

Rojfe.  No  •,  they  were  well  at  peace,  when  I  did 
leave  'em. 

Mdcd.  Be  not  a  niggard  of  youfipeech.     How 
goes  it  ? 

Raflt.  When  I  came  hither  to  tranfport  the  tidings* 
Which  I  have  heavily  borne,  there  ran  a  rumour 
Of  many  worthy  fellows  that  were  out, 
Which  was  to  my  belief  witnefs'd  the  rathef, 
For  that  I  faw  the  Tyrant's  Power  afoot. 
Now  is  the  time  of  help  ;  your  eye  in  Scotland 
Would  create  foldiers,  and  make  women  fight, 
To  dpff  -their  dire  diflwfies. 

Mai.  Bt't  their  comfort 
sW*fr£  coming  thithen    Gracious  England  hath 
Lcirf  us  good  Stward  and  ten  thouf.nd  men, 
An  oldpr  and  a  better  foldier,  now? 
That  Chriftendom  gives  out. 

Rojfek  Would  I  could  anfivcr  ] 

This  comfort  with  the  like  !  Bgt  I  hive  words, 
That  would  be  howPd  out  in  the  defart  air, 
Where  Hearing  fhould  nor  catch  them. 
.  MacL  What  concern  they  ? 
The  gfcnYal  caufe  ?  or  is  it  a  *  fee-grief, 
Dup  to  fome  fingle  breaft  ? 

fcjji*  Np  mind,  that's  honeft, 
Bitfin  it  tiwvs  fome  woe j  though  the  main  part 
Ptttain*  to  you  alone. 

hteel  If  it  be  mine,    • 

I      *~^py#]  Aftcrfftrfor-    owner.    Tht  expreffion  is,   at 
">w ;  a  $rief  that  bath  a  fingle    h»ai>  to  out  eafs,  vrry  harfh. 

I      VokVL  Hh  Keep 
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Keep  it  not  from  me,  quickly  let  me  have  it. 

Roffe.  Let  not  your  ears  defpife  my  tongue  forever, 
Which  (hall  poffefs  them  with  the  heavieft  Sound, 
That  ever  yet  they  heard. 
Macd.  Hum  !  I  guefs  at  it. 
Roffe.  Your  caftle  is  furpriz'd,  your  wife  and  babes 
Savagely  flaughter'd ;  to  relate  the  manner, 
Were  on  the  Quarry  of  thefe  murther'd  deer 
To  add  the  death  of  you. 
Mai.  Merciful  heav'n ! 
What,  man !  ne'er  pull  your  hat  upon  your  brows ; 
Give  forrow  words  -,  the  grief,  that  does  not  fpeak, 
Whifpers  the  o'er-fraught  heart,  and  bids  it  break. 

Macd.  My  children  too ! 

Roffe.  Wife,  children,  fcrvants,  all  that  could  be 

found* 
Mac d.  And  I  muft  be  fix>m  thence !  my  wife  kiUMtoo! 
Roffe.  I  have  laid. 
Mai,  Be  comforted. 
JLet's  make  us  med'eines  of  our  great  Revenge, 
To  cure  this  deadly  grief. 

Macd.  *  \it  has  no  children. — All  my  pretty  ones? 
Did  you  fay,  all  ?  What  all  ?  Oh,  hell-kite !  all  ? 
What,  all  my  pretty  chickens,  and  their  dam. 
At  one  fell  fwoop  ? 
Mai.  Difpute  it  like  a  Man. 
Macd.  I  {hall  do  fo, 
But  I  muft  alfo  feel  it  as  a  Man. 
I  cannot  but  remember  fuch  things  were, 
That  were  moft  precious  to  me.    Did  heaven  look  on, 
And  would  not  take  their  part  ?  Sinful  Macduff* 
They  were  all  ftruck  for  thee !  naught  that  I  am, 
Not  for  their  oton  demerits,  but  for  mine, 
Fell  Daughter  on  their  fouls.  Heav*n  reft  them  now  ? 
Mai.  Be  thfs  the  whetftone  of  your  fword,  let  grief 

*  Ht  has  no  children  J]  It  has  £r/i,whohadchildreD,botof  MJ* 
been  obferved  by  an  anonyxnoiu  ctlmt  who  having  none,  fnppofesa 
critic,  that  this  is  not  faidof  Afar*    father  can  be  fo  cafily  comforted. 

Con- 
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Convert  to  wrath.    Blunt  not  the  heart,  enrage  it. 

Macd.  O,  I  could  play  the  woman  with  mine  eyes* 
And  braggart  with  my  tongue.    But,  gentle  heav*n! 
Cut  Ihort  all  intermiffion ;  front  to  front, 
Bring  thou  this  fiend  of  Scotland  and  myfelf  * 
Within  my  fword's  length  fet  him,  if  he  'fcape, 
Then  heav'n  forgive  him  too ! 

Mai  This  tune  goes  manly. 
Come,  go  we  to  the  King,  our  Power  is  ready  \ 
Our  lack  is  nothing  but  our  leave.     Macbeth 
Is  ripe  for  fhaking,  and  the  Powers  above 
Put  on  their  inftruments.    Receive  what  cheer  you 

may; 
The  night  is  long,  that  never  finds  the  day,   {Exeunt. 


ACT     V-       SCENE     L 

At  Ante-chamber  in  Macbeth V  Cajlle* 
Enter  a  DoSor  of  Pbyfick$  and  a  Gentlewoman 

Doctor* 

IH  A  V  E  two  nights  watch'd  with  you,  but  ca» 
perceive  no  truth  in  your  report.  When  w»  it 
fiie  bft  walk'd  ? 

Gent.  Since  his  Majefty  went  into  the  field,  I  hav* 
feen  her  rife  from  her  bed,  throw  her  night-gown 
upon  her,  unlock  her  clofet,  take  forth  paper,  fold  it, 
write  upon't,  read  it,  afterwards  feal  it,  and.  again 
return  to  bed ;  yet  all  this  while  in  a  molt  faft  fleep< 

Dolt.  A  great  peturbation  in  nature  J  to  receive  at 
once  the  benefit  of  fleepr  and  <fo  the  efFe&s  pf  watch- 


ing. 


In  this  Aumbry  agitation,  befides  her  walking* 
Hh  2    *  and 
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and  other  actual  performanees,*what,  at  any  time,  have 
you  heard  her  fay  i 

Gent.  Thar,  Sir,  which  I  will  not  report  after  her. 

Deft.  You  may  x&  me,  and  'tis  moft  meet  you  fcould. 

Gent.  .Neither  to  you,  nor  any  one,  having  no  wit- 
ne&  (o  coofirjn  mjr  (peech. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth  mtb  a  Taper. 

Lo,  yep !  here  the  comes.    This  is  her  very  guife,  and 
upon  my  life,  faft  afleep.    Obferve  her,  (land  dofc. 
Do8.  How  came  (he  by  that  light  ? 
'      Gent.  Why,  k  food  by  her.     She  has  light  by  her 

continually,  'tis  her  command. 
•"     Do8.  You  fee,  her  eyes  are  open,, 
Gent.  Ay,  but  their  fenfe  is  (hut. 
*    Doff.  Wiat  is  itfhe  docs  now?  Look  how  (he  robs 
her  hands. 

Gent.  It  is  ap  accoftom'd  a$lpn  with  her,  to  fecm 
thus  walhing  her  hands  ;  I  have  known  her  continue  | 
in  this  a  quarter  of  aivhour.         t  I 

Lbdy.>  Yet  here's  a  fpot.  i 

Boll.  Hark,  (he  (peaks.  I  will  fet  down  whit 
cofhes  from  her*»  to  fetisfy  my  remembrance  the  more 
ftrongly.  I 

Lady.  Out!  damped  foot*  out^I  fay — One;  two; 

why  then,  *tis  time  to  ao't— : — Hell  is  murky.     Fie, 

r  my-  lord*  fief  a  foJcUer  ar\d  afraid?  What  need  we 

:  feir  who  knows  it*  when  nonf  can  call  our  power  to 

account  ? — Yet  who  would  have  thought  the  old  man 

•  -to  hav£  had  fo  much  blood  in  him  ? 

-  Dolt.  Do  you  mark  that  ?  .\ 

Lady.  The  ,Tbatu  of  Fife  had  a  wife  *  where  is  (fee 

4  now.     What,  will  thefe  hands  ne'er  be  clean  ? — No 

more  6'that,  my  lord,  no  more  o' that :  you  mar  ail 

r  with  this  ftarting. 

.  Do  ft.  Go  to,  go  to-,  you  iave  known  what  you 
t-  Ihould  not; „     ■•...* 

b  .        '  %  Gent- 
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Gent.  She  has  fpokc  what  (he  flxould  not,  I  am  furc 
of  that.     Heav!n"knotfs,  What  Jhelias  known. 

Lady.  Here's  the  fmell  of  the  Mood  ftill ;  all  the 
perfumes  of  Arabia,  will  riot  fwietea  this  hftle"tiand. 
Oh!  oh!  oh! 

Doff.  What  a  fi£h  is  there  ?  1W  heart  fe  fcfrety . 
charged- 

Gent.  I  would  not  have  fiich  a  heart  in  my  bofbm,* * 
for  the  dignity  of  the  whole  body.  - 

Doff.  Well,  well,  well " 

Gent.  Pray  God,  it  be,  Sir. 

Doff.  This  difeafe  is  beyond  toy  pra&rce ;  yet  I  have, 
known  thofe  which  have  walk'd  m  their  uecp,  who* 
have  died  holily  in  their  beds.  .N 

Lady.  Wafti  your  hands,  put  cm  your  Nighr-gdwiV 
look  not  fo  pale-^-I  teHyou  yer  again,  Banyuo'i  buried  i 
he  cannot  come  out  of  his  Grave, 

Doff.  Even  fo  ?  x 

Lady.  To  bed,  to  bed  •,  there's  *  knocking  at  the 
gate.    Come,  come,  come,  come,  give  me  your  hand  ; 
what's  done  cannot  be  undone.     To  bed,  'to  t£d,  kt 
bed.  [Exit  Lady. 

Doff.  Will  (he  go  now  to  bed  ? 

Cert*  Diredtiy. 

Doff.  Foul  wMib'rihgs  are  abroad  j  unnat'ral  deeds' 
Do  breed  unnatural  troubles,    Infected  minds         *.  ". 
To  their  deaf  pillows  will  difcharge  their  Secrets*.   . 
More  needs  fhe  the  Divine,  than  the  Phyficiah,  - 
God,  God,  forgive  us  all  I  Look  after  her  ;  '     • 

Remove  from  her  the  means  of  all  annoyance, 
And  ftill  keep  eyes  upon  her.     So,  good  night.    \.r  - 
1  My  mind  ihe'as  mated,  and  amaz'd.m^  fight, 
I  think,  but  dare  not  fpeak.  r .  ♦ 

Gent.  Good  night,  good  Doftor.  [Exeunt; 

*  My  mind  Jkfat  mated*—:]  Rather  aftonifhed,  confound 
Caqter'd  or  fubdued.   Pope.      cd«  .:  ....  .  •  ,:.„ 

Hh3  SCENE 
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SCENE      II. 

Changes  to  a  Field*  with  a  Weed  at  diflanct. 

Enter  Menteth,  Cathncfs,  Angus,  Lenox,  and  Soldiers. 

Ment.  /TpHE  Engtijb  power  is  near,  led  oa  by 

X  Malcolm, 

His  uncle  Siward,  and  the  good  Macduff. 
Revenges  burn  in  them,  for  their  dear  caufea 
Would  to  the  bleeding  and  the  grim  alarm 
*  Excite  the  mortified  man. 

Ang.  Near  Birnam-vrood 
ShftU  we  well  meet  them  •,  that  way  *re  they  coming  ? 

Catk.  Who  knows,  \i  Donalbain  be  with  his  bro* 
ther?  m 

Lett.  For  certain,  Sir,  he  is  not.    I've  a  file 
Qf  all  the  Gentry  *  there  is  Swarfs  Ton 
And  many  unrough  youths,  that  even  now, 
Proteft  their  «firft  of  manhood. 
v  Mtnf.  What  does  the  tyrant  ? 

Catb.  Great  Dunfmant  he  ftrongly  fortifies  •, 
Some  fay,  he's  mad  •»  others,  that  lefltr  hate  him, 
Po  call  it  valiant  fury  \  but  for  certain, 
f4e  carinot  buckle  his  diftempcr'd  Caufe 
Within  the  belt  of  Rule. 

Ang.  Now  does  he  feel 
His  fecret  murthers  (ticking  on  his  hands  \ 

3  Exeife  tbt  mortified  man.]  the  meaning,  Sbahfpear  had  not 

Mr?  Tbeobaldveill  needs  explain  wrote  the  mortified  .mmnf  bat  a 

this  exprtffioB.     //  means  (fays  mortified  man.    ki  a  word,  by  tbt 

he)  the  man  who  bo*  abandoned  mortified  ma*9  is  meant  a  Reli- 

him/elf  to  d/fpair,   njubo  has  n»  gious\  one  who  has  fubdaed  his 

jfirit  or  rtfolution  left.     And  to  paffions,  is  dead  to  the  world, 

support  this   fenfe  of  mortified  has  abandoned  it,  and  all  the  af* 

r,  he  quotes  mortified fptrit  in  fairs  of  it :  an  Jfeetic. 


another  place,    But  if  this  was  Warburton. 

Now 
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Now  minutely  Revolts  upbraid  his  faith-breach ; 
Thofe,  he  commands,  move  only  in  command, 
Nothing  in  love ;  now  does  he  feel  his  Title 
Hang  loofe  about  him,  like  a  giant's  robe 
Upon  a  dwarfifh  thief. 

Mtnt.  Who  then  (hall  blame 
His  pefter'd  fenfes  to  recoil,  and  ftart, 
*  When  all  that  is  within  him  does  condemn 
Itielf,  for  being  there  ? 

Catb.  Well,  march  we  on, 
To  give  obedience  where  *ti$  truly  ow'd. 
Meet  we  the  med'eine  of  the  fickly  Weal, 
And  with  him  pour  we,  in  our  country's  purge, 
Each  drop  of  us. 

Len.  Or  fo  much  as  it  needs, 
To  dew  the  fovereign  flower,  and  drown  the  weeds. 
Make  up  our  March  towards  Birnam. 

SCENE    III. 

The  Caftle  of  Dunfinahe. 

Enter  Macbeth,  DoSor,  and  Attendants^ 
Macb.  ♦  TJ  RING  me  no  more  Reports.    I-et  them 

JL>      flyaih 

'Till  ifrraww-wood  remove  to  Thtnfinane, 
I  cannot  taint  with  fear.     What's  the  boy  Malcolm  t 
Was  he  not  born  of  woman  ?  Spirits,  that  know 
All  mortal  confequences,  have  protooune'd  it* 
Fear  not,  Macbeth  ;  no  man,  that 5  born  of  woman, 
Shall  e'er  have  power  upon  thee. — —Then;  fly,  fklfir. 
Thanes, 

'  •  Whin  aH  that  is  nnithin  him    denization.  5 

doet  condemn  ♦  Brinf  me  nomrt  Report  s%  &c. \ 

Jtfelf,  for  being  there  ?]  That  TeBme  not  *jty  moretf  iffertlons— 
if,  when  all  the  faculties  of  the  Let  all  my  fubjttfs  Ua<vt  me~I  am 
jnjod  are  employed  in  felf-con-   /aft  till,  &c 

H  h  4  And 
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And  mingle  with  the  5  £nglijb  Epicures, 
The  rtriod  I  fway  by,  .and  the  heart  I  bear, 
Shall  never  Jagg  wkh  doubt,  nor  ihakc  with  fear, 

£»/*r  a  Servant,    . 

The  devil  damn  thee  black*  thou  eream'fae'd  lowh  ! 
Where  got'ft  thou  that  goofe-look  ? 

Ser*  There  are  terr  tteufahd-^-— 

Macb.  Geefe,  villain  ? 

Ser.  Soldiers,  Sir. 

Macb.  Go,  prick  thy  faee,  and  overbed  thy  fear, 
T4iou  lUly-liver'd  bojv   What  fokliert,  Patch  ? 
Death  of  thy.  foul !  6  thofe  lintien  chaeks  of  thine 
^re  counfellors  to  fear.     What  foldkrs,  whey-face  ? 

Ser.  The  Englijh  force,  fo  pl^dfe  you.  i 

Macb.  Take  thy  face  hence-— Sejiton  /-— Fm  fick  at 
heart, 
When  I  behold— Seyton,  1  fay !—  This  pylh 
Will  cheer  me  ever,  or  difeafe  me  now. 
I  have  liv'd  long  enough  :  7  taiy  way  Qf  life 
Is  fall'n  into  the  Sear,  tj?e  yellow  leaf*  - 

And 


*  — - rfingliftl  kpUures.)  The 
reproach  of  epic urifm,  wwbitb 
Mr.  Throi/aki\\z*  beftowed  a  note, 
is  nothing  more  than  a  natural 
jnve&ive  uttered  by  an  inhabi- 
tant of  a  barren  country,  again  ft 
thofe  who  have  more  opportuni- 
ties of  luxury. 

•  —theje  Un**n  cbttks  if  tbi*t 
Are  Ceaniellors /*y*<ir\]  The 

meaning  is,  they  ( in  feci  ot  hen 
Who  fee  them  with  cowardice. 

Warburton. 
7  my  way  *f  lift 

•  p  faWu  into  the  W.- J  As 
(here  is  no  relation  between  the 
•way  *f  lipy  and  fallen  Uto  the 
*--*  T  —n  inciined  to  think  that 


the  tP  is  only  an  M  inverted, 
and  that  it  wa$origip«Uy  writ  tec, 
> my  May  *fl*fi. 

I  in  menv  fefftd  firoM  the  fpring 
ti  the  a*tt*r*  of  my  iayi%  httl 
am  <witt»mi  thofi  turn/fts  th*t 
JkouU  fuueed  thit  ffri^bilimtjs  *f 
bloom,  and  fvf fort  to  in  this  *t- 
lancboly  fiajou. 

The  authodr  hai  Mmjim  th* 
.  fame  feaie  elfe  whose* 

—myweyfUft 

hftdTninta  tbi  5/tff.— \  An 
Anonymui  would  have  it, 
r  ~-~*-4*n>  May  efti/*  " 
But  he  did  notcOn^der  that  Mac- 
hub  k  npt  £erc  peaking  of  Ms 
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And  that,  which  fliould  accompany  old  age, 
As  honour,  love,  obedience,  troops  of  friends* 
I  muft  not  took  to  have  y  but  in  their  ftead, 
Curies  not  loud  but  deep,  mouth  honour,  breath, 
Which  the  poor  heart  would  fain  deny*  and  dare  not; 
Sqm  ! . 

Enter  Seytoo. 

$ey.  What  i?  your  gracious  pleafure  ? 

Macb.  What  news  more  ? 

Scy.  All  is  confirm'd,  my  Lord,  which  was  retoorttd,  * 

Macb.  I'll  fight,  *tili  from  my  bonds  rriy  flcfti  be 
hackt  \ 
Give  me  my  armour. 

Sey.  *Tis  not  needed  yet. 

macb.  I'll  put  it  on. 
Send  out  more  horfes,  fkirre  the  country  round ; 
Hang  thofe  that  talk  of  fear.    Give  me  mine  armour* 
How  do's  your  Patient,  Do&or  ? 

Doff.  Not  fo  fick,  my  -Lord, 
As  flie  is  troubled  with  thick-coming  fancies*  • 
That  keep  her  from  her  f^ft. 

Macb.  Cure  her  of  that, 
Canft  thoo  not  fliinifter  to  a  mind  drleas'd^     ■ 
Plackfrom  the  memory  a  rooted  forrow, 
Raze  out  the  written  troubles  df  the  br^n, 
And,  with  fome  fweet  oblivious  antidote, 
Ckanfe  the  ftuffd  bofom  of  that  perilous  ftnff, 
Which  weighs  upon  the  heart  ?    ' 

JEW?.  Therein  the  Patient 
Muft  mifwfter  unto  himfelf. 

Macb,  Throw  -phyfick'  t$  the  dogs,  FU  none  ef 
it.  .   •  -  •  • 

t  r 

M*  orgoroumeitt,  or  of  an^       And  that,  «bbicbjko*U  *ccm« 
Wdcn  change  ;  but  of  the  gra-  tony  old  age. 

dual  decline  of  life,  as  appears    And  way  h  ufed  for  courfe>.prp- 
Mihi«liae,  peC*.  § /WiMfr*™**  ■ 

Cotaie, 
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—Come,  put  ray  armour  on  ;  give  me  my  ftaff. 
Scyton,  fend  out — Dodtor,  the  Thanes  fly  from  mc-^ 
Come,  Sir,  difpatch— If  thou  could'ft,  Dodtor*  caft 
The  water  of  my  Land,  find  her  difcafe, 
And  purge  it  to  a  found  and  priftine  health ; 
1  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  Echo, 

That  ftiould  applaud  again.    PulPt  off,  I  fay 

What  rubarb,  fenna,  or  what  purgative  drug, 
Would  fcour  thefe  EngUJb  hence !  Hear'ft  thou  of  them  ? 

Do8.  Ay,  my  good  Lord  •,  your  royal  Preparation 
Makes  us  hear  fomething* 

Mack  Bring  it  after  me.    . 
I  will  not  be  afraid  of  death  and  bane, 
'Till  Birnam-fortfk  come  to  Durfinme* 

Do  ft.  Were  I  from  Dunfinane  away  and  dear, 
Profit  again  fhould  hardly  draw  me  here,         [Exeunt. 

SCENE      IV, 

Changes  to  Birnanv^W. 

Enter    Malcolm,   Siward,    Macduff,   Siward'j    Sen, 
Menteth,  Cathnefs,  Angus,  and  Soldiers  marching. 

Mai  /^OpfSlNS,  I  hope  the  days  are   near  at 

VJ        band> 
That  chambers  will  be  fafe. 

Ment,  We  doubt  it  nothing. 

Siw.  'What  wood  is  this  before  us  ? 

Ment.  The  wood  of  Birnam. 

Mai  Let  every  foldier  hew  him  down  a  bough, 
And  bear't  before  him  -,  thereby  (hall  we  fbadow 
The  numbf fs  of  our  Hoft,  and  make  difcov'ry 
Err  in  report  of  us. 

Sold.  It  (hall  be  done. 

Siw  ,™-,-"»m  no  other,  •  but  the  confident  tyrant 

Keeps 

1  idekt  #-    fpoil'd  the  meafure  in  order  tp 

have  here    give  a  tyrant  an  epithet  that  does 

not 
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Keeps  ftill  in  Dunfinaney  and  will  endure 
Our  Jetting  down  before't. 

Mai.  *Tis  his  main  hope, 
9  For  where  there  is  advantage  to  be  given, 
Both  more  and  lefs  have  given  him  the  Revolt; 
And  none  ferve  with  him  but  constrained  things* 
Whofe  hearts  arc  abfent  too. 

Macd.  Let  ourjuft  cenfures 
Attend  the  true  event,  and  put  we  on 
Induftrious  foldierfhip. 

Siw.  The  time  approaches. 
That  wll  with  due  decifion  make  us  know 
1  What  we  (hall  fay  we  have,  and  what  we  owe  v 
Thoughts  fpeculative  their  unfure  hopes  relate, 
But  certain  iffue  Strokes  muft  *  arbitrate, 
Towards  which,  advance  the  war.    [Exeunt  marching* 

not  belong  to  him ;  (namelv  con*  read, 

fidence,  or  repofing  himfeff  Te-  —where  there  is  a  Vantage  to 

curely  in  any  thing  or  perfon)  be  gone, 

while  they  rejc&ed  the  true  one,  Bot b  more  and  lift  have  given 

expreffive  of  a  tyrant's  jealoufy  him  tin  Revolt. 

and  fufpicion,  and  declarative  of  J  J  van/ age  or  'vantage,  in  the 

the  feft.     We  muft  furely  read,  time  of  lhakefpeare,  fignified  op- 

■       the  con  F  i  N  'd  tyrant.  port  unity.     Hejbut  uf  bimfelf  ami 

WARftURTOir.  hisfildiert,  fays  Malcolm,  in  the 

He  was  confident  of  luccefs  ;  fo  cafile,  hecaafe  tuhen  there  it  an 
confident  that  he  would  not  fly,  opportunity  to  he  gone  they  all  de- 
hut  endure  their  Jetting  down  be-  Jert  hint* 
fore  his  caftle.  More  and  left  is  the  fame  with 

9  For  where  there  it  advantage  greater  and  lefs.     So  in  the  inter- 
to  be  given,  polated  Mandtville,  a  book  of 

Beth  more  and  left  have  given  that  age,  there  is  a  chapter  of 

^  him  the  Revolt  j]  The  impro-  India  the  more  and  the  le/s, 

priety  of  the  cxpreffion  advan-  «  fPhat  voe  Jhall  fay  vm  have,- 

tage  to  be  given,  in  (lead  of  ad-  and  what  w  owe :]  i.  /• 

vantage  given,  and  the  difagree-  property  and  allegiance* 

aWe  repetition  of  the  word  given  Wa*  BuaTOtf  • 

h  the  next  line,  incline  me  to  *  Arbitrate  is  determine. 


f  SCENE 


4}6>  MACRET  H.' 

SCENE      V. 

Cifaigit  f&tbeCaflU  of  Dunfinanc. 

Enthr  Macbeth,  Seyton,  and  Svti&ers  with  drums 
and  cvlours. 

Macb,  TT  A  N<5  out  our  banners  on  the  outward 

JlX  walls, 

The  Cry  is  ftill,  tbey  come.   Our  Caiftle's  ftrength 
Will  laugh  a  frege  to  fcorn.    Here  let  them  lye, 
'Till  fatnine  and  the  ague  eat  them  up ; 
Were  they  not  forcM  with  thofe  that  fhould  be  ours, 
We  might  have  met  them  dareful,  beard  to  beards 
And  bdat  them  backward  home.    What  is  that  noife  ? 

[A  cry  within  of  women. 
,,%.  Itis  the  cry  of  women,  my  good  Lord. 

Macb.  I  have  almoft  forgot  the  tafte  of  fears  \ 
Tlfe^imc  has  been,  my  Jenfes  would  have  coord 
To  hear  a  night  fhriek,  and  my  *  fcH-of  hair 
Wqyld  at,  a  difmal  tteatife  rouze  and  ftir, 
As  .life  were  inV    4  I  have  fupt  full  with  horrors  * 
Direnefe,  ftirnriiir  to  my  flaughe'roua  thoughts, 
C£nrtot  once  ffctrt  me.    Wherefore  was  that  Cry  t 

'#£  The  Queen,  my  Lord,  is  dead. 

Motb.  *  She  Ihould  have  dy'd  hereafter ; 

There 

3  *— r»feU  *f  hair]  Mv  hairy  the  fpcaker  fays,  the  things  he 

^m%XSky  t^iUitiutf^  Ffllkjkin.  /ufff*Il*f,  were  grown/*»/7i*r 

,  ,*4  —/  Jetvtfuft  full  <with  bor-  to  him%  a«d  he  viewed  them  with- 

wj]. The  Qxfinrd  Editor  out  ejoonom       Warburton. 

alters  this  tf>,  5  Slxjbould  have  died  hereof- 

■■■     .forfeited  <wit$  foryers  |  ttr  « 

And  fo,  for  the  fake  of  a  po-  There  wutd  bawe  teen  a  time 

liter  phrafe,  has  made  the  fpeak-  for  fucb  a  'word. ]  This  paf- 

er  talk  abfurdly.    For  the  thing  fage  has  very  juftly  been  fufpec- 

we  forfeit  of,  we  behold  with  ted  of  being  corrupt.     It  is  not 

~  'efs  and  abhorrence,  But  apparent  tor  what  tvord  there 

**  would 
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Thctc  would  have  been  a  time  for  fuch  a  worJ. 
To-morrow,  and  to  morrow,  and  jo-morrQW,. 
Creeps  in  this  petty  pace  from  day  to-day, 

6  To  the  laft  fyllable  of  recorded  time  j 
And  all  our  yefterdavs  have  lighted  fook 

7  The  way  to  dufly  death.    Out,  outf  brief  caodlef 
Life's  but  a  walking  fhadow,  a  poor  Player^  * 
That  ftruts  and  frets  his  hour  upon  the  Stag;ey 
And  then  is  heard  no  more !  It  is  ?  T^le, 


would  Jura  ben  a  time,  and  that 
there  would  or  would  not  be  a 
time,  Tor  any  word  feems  not  a 
consideration  of  importance  fuf- 
*  ficient  to  transport  Macbeth  into 
the.  following  exclamation.  J 
read  therefore, 

Sbejbotdd  have  dy1d  hereafter. 

There  would  have  been  a  time 
for— fuck  a  world  !— 

To  morrow*  &c. 
It  is  a  broken  fpeech,  in  which 
only  part  of  the  thought  is  ex- 
preffed,  and  may  be  paraphrafed 
thus :  The  Queen  it  dead*     Mac- 
beth. Her  death  fomld  have  bum 
deferred  to  font*  more  peaceful  hour ; 
badfbe  lived  longer,  there  would 
at  length  hfcve  been  a  time  for 
the  banunrt  dot  ta  hat.  as.  a  Sfeeen, . 
and  that  refpeS  which  I  owe  her 
for  ber  fidelity  and  love.     Such  if 
the  world— -Juebisfbe  condition  cf 
human  life,  that  we  always  think 

torunoDw  *mM  be  happier  tfom 
to-day*  but  to-morrow  and  to- 
morrow fteals  over  us  unexjoyed 
and  unregarded,  and  we  fill  ling* 
it  in  the  fame  expectation  to  tie 
moment  of  pointed  for  our  end.  All 
ibefe  days,  which  have  thus  paffed 
*way%  have  fent  multitude  of 
fools  to,  ike  grave,  who  were  en* 
gfffift  tytpefame  dream  of  future 
Jekciiy,  and,  when"  life  wis  dt^ 

7 


parting  from  them/ w^rt  kke  me 

reckoning  o*  toruwrtfw:         '  . 

Such  was  once  my  conje&ure, 
but  I  am  jiow  left  confident. 
Macbeth  might  mean,  that  there 
would  bare  been  araoc*  conveni- 
ent time  for  fuch  a  wrj,  for  fuch 
intelligence,  and  fo  fall  into  the 
following rjcftefHon.  Wifey we 
fend  word  when  we  give  intclli- 

0  To  the  lafi  fyllable  of  record- 
ed time  ;  ]  Recorded  time 
feenw  toflgnify  the  twbe  4uied 
in  the  decree*  of  heranifbr  the 
period  of  life.  The  record  of 
futurity  is  indeed  no  accurate  ex- 
preffion,  but  aj  *it  ohty  kdow 
trairfacMowfc^or  pttfe&fc,  the 
language  of  .nmn.afforda  jroxsrm 
for  tb«  volumes  of  preiciencei  in 
whicA  future  events  niay  T>*  iup- 
pofed  to  br  written.   *    '  *  ; 

*  Tbe  way  h  d^jstt  death**—] 
.WeJhtfuU  mi  pvacvft  a«  ap- 
pears from  the  figurative  term 

•  lighted.     The  Oxford  Edit*-  hat 
condescended  fo  approve  of  it. 

-WARBtXJ^TON. 

•  Duffy  is  a  very  na  tural  epithet. 
The  ffcond  folio  h&s, 

.Tbe  way  to  ftudy  death—?. 
which  Mt\,  t/pton  prefers,'  bm  it 
is  only  an  errour  By  An  acciden- 
tal tranrpdCdon  of  the  tjrjes.' 

'  ' u  v "-    Taid 
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Told  by  an  idiot,  full  of  found  and  fury, 
Signifying  nothing ! 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Thou  com'ft  to  ufe  thy  tongue.    Thy  ftory  quickly. 

Mef.  My  gracious  Lord, 
I  fhould  report  That  which,  I  fay,  I  faw, 
But  know  not  how  to  do't. 

Macb.  Well  fay  it,  Sir. 

Me/.  As  I  did  (land  my  watch  upon  the  hill, 
I  look'd  toward  Birnam%  and  anon,  methought, 
The  Wood  began  to  move. 

Macb.  Liar,  and  (lave  !  [Striking  BL*. 

Me/.  Let  me  endure  your  wrath,  if  t  be  not  fb. 
Within  this  three  mile  may  you  fee  it  coming ; 
1  fay,  a  moving  grove. 

Macb.  If  thou  fpeak'ft  falfe, 
Upon  the  next  tree  (halt  thou  hang  alive, 
'Till  famine  cling  thee ;  if  thy  (pcech  be  footh, 
I  care  not,  if  thou  doll  for  me  as  much. 
— 8I  pull  in  Refolution,  and  begin 
To  doubt  the  equivocation  of  the  fiend, 
That  lies  like  truth.    Fear  not%  %till  Birnam-tw*/ 

Do  come  to  Dunfinane. and  now  a  wood 

Comes  towards  Dunfinane.    Arm,  arm,  and  out ! 
If  this,  which  he  avouches,  does  appear, 
There  is  nor  flying  hence,  nor  tarrying  here  \ 
I 'gin  to  be  weary  of  the  Sun; 
And  wifti,  the  ftate  o'th*  world  were  now  undone. 

9  /pull  in  Re/glutton,  and  be-  read, 

fr«  1 'pall  in  Ag^Ar/i**,*— 

T$  doubt  the  ifuivocatUn  rftbt  J  languijb  in  my  conjhmey,  my  4ur 

fitndt  Jutence  oegiut  toforjmkt  me.     It  is 


That  lies  like  trntb—]  Though  fcarcely  neceflary  to  obferve  bow 

this  is  the  reading  of  all  the  edi-  eafily  pall  might  be  changed  in- 

tions,  yet  as  it  is  a  phrafe  with-    to  full  ^ " 

oat  either  example,  elegance  or  miftakc 

propriety,  it  is  forely  better  to  printer. 


King 
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Ring  the  alarum  Bell.    Blow,  wind !  come,  wrack ! 
Ac  feaft,  we'll  die  with  harnefs  on  our  back.   [Exeunt. 

S   C   E  N   E    VL 

Before  Dunfinane. 

Enter  Malcolm,  Siward,  Macduff,  and  their  Army 
with  Boughs. 

Mai  *VT  O  W,  near  enough.    Your  leavy  fcreens 

X^l         throw  down, 
And  fliew  like  thofe  you  are.    You,  worthy  uncle, 
Shall  with  my  Coufin,  your  right-noble  foiu 
Lead  our  firft  battle.     Brave  Macduff  and  wc 
Shall  take  upon's  what  elfe  remains  to  do, 
According  to  our  order. 
Siw.  Fare  you  well : 
Do  We  but  find  the  Tyrant's  Power  to-night, 
Let  us  be  beaten,  if  we  cannot  fight. 
Macd.  Make  all  our  trumpets  {peak,  give  them  all 
breath, 
Thofe  clam'rous  harbingers  of  blood  and  death.  [£*/. 

[Alarum  continued. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Mac}.  They've  ty'd  mc  to  aftake,  I  cannot  fly, 
But,  bear-like,  I  muft  fight  thecourfc.    What's  he, 
That  was  not  born  of  woman  ?  fuch  a  one 
Am  I  to  fear,  or  none. 

Enter  young  Si  ward. 

To.  Siw.  What  is  thy  name  ? 
Mack.  Thou'lt  be  afraid  to  hear  it. 
To.  Siw.  No,  though  thou  call'ft  thyfclf  a  hotter 
name,  * 

Than  any  is  in  hell. 

.   Mad. 
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Macb.  My  name's  Macbeth. 
To.  Siw.^  The  devil  himfclf  .foi)ld  ijot  pro^u^Qc  a 
title   •' 
More  hateful  to  mine  ear., , 
Macb.  No,  nor  more  fearful. 
To.  Shv.  Thou  lieft,  abhorred  Tymnt  •  with  roy 
fword*  "        ....••.. 

I'll  prove  the  lie  thou  ipeak'ft  « 

IJFifbtj  and  young  Svmxffs'JUMi 

Macb.  Thou  waft  born  of  woman. 

But  fwords  I  (mile  at,  nragpon*  laugh  ttfrcfnv 
Brandifh'd  by  man  that'?  of  a  woman  bonW  '      [tecit* 

Alarum*    Entor  MtcdufF. 

Mad.  That  way  the  noifc  is.    Tyraftt*  &cv.tigr 
fece}  *  '  ... 

If  thou  be'ft  (lain*  and  with  no  ftroke  of  mio^ 
My  wife  and  children's  ghoft  will  haunt  me  ftilj, 
'J  cannot  ftrlke  at  wretchfed  Kernel  whofe  srms. 
Are  hir'd  to  beat  their  ftaves j  or  tfibu,  Madcffe  ". 
Or  dfe  my  {word  with  an  unbatterM  edge  ' 
I  lheath  again  undented.     There  thou  fhouWif  bf-r* 
By  this  great  clatter,  one  of  greateft  note 
Seems  bruited.    Let  me  find  him,  fortune ! 
And  more  I  beg  not.  [Exit  Alarm** 

Enter  JMstfcolm  <tnd  Sivard. 

-  Siw.  This  way,  nty  lard.    The  Cattle's  gently  *eri* 

feU» 
The  tyrant's  people  on  both  fides  do  fight  * 
The  noble  Tbancf  do  bravely  in  the  warj 
The  day  {dtpoft  profeflfes  kick"  youts, 
And  little  is  to  do. 

Mai.  We've  met  with  iocs,    .     ■ 
'That  ftrike  be^dc  m. 

&w.  Enter,  Sir,  the  Cattle.  [Exemi.  Alarum. 

St£K£ 
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SCENE     VII. 

E*t<r  Macbeth. 
Macb.  Why  fbould  I  play  the  Roman  fool,  and  die 
On  mine  pwn  iword  ?  whillx  I  fee  lives,  the  galhes 
Do  better. upon  them, 

Ta  him%  enter  Macduff. 

Macd.  Turn,  hell- hound,  torn.    * 

Macb.  Of  all  men  elfe  I  have  avoided  thee. 
But  get  thee  back,  my  foul  is  tpo  much  charg'd 
With  blood  of  thine  already. 

Mafd,  I've  no  words ; 
My  voice  js  in  my  fword !  Tljou  bloodier  villain, 
Than  terms  can  ^ive  thee  out!  [Figbt.  Alarum. 

Macb,  Thou  lofeft  labour  * 
As  eafie  may'ft  thou  the  9  intrenchant  air 
With  thy  keen  fwor4  imprefs,  as  m^ke  me  bleed ; 
Let  fall  thy  blade  pn  yulnerable  crefts, 
I  bear.  #.  charmed  life,  which  muft  not  yield 
To  one  of  woman  born. 

Macd.  Dcfpair  thy  Charip  I 
And  let  the  Angel,  yhom  thpu  ftill  haft  ferv'd, 
Tell  thee,  Macduff  was  from  his  mother's  womb 
Untimely  ripp'd, 

Mafb.  Accurfed  be  that  tongue  that  tells  me  fot 
For  it  hath  cow'd  my  better  part  of  man  5 
And  be  thefc  juggling  fien4$  no  more  beliey'd, 
That  *  palter  with  us  in  a  double  fenfej 
That  keep  the  word  of  prpmife  to  our  ear, 
And  break  it  to  our  hope.    I'll  not  fight  with  thee, 

Macd.  Then  yield  thee,  coward, 
And  live  to  be  the  fliew,  and  gaze  o'th*  time.  • 
We'll  have  thee,  as  our  rarer  monfters  are, 

,  9  7—  ha rtnebant  air]    That         *  Palter  with  ut\    TtMjbuf- 
*>  air  which  canity  beau.  fle  with  ambiguous  exprcflions. 

Yol.  H         v  |i  JPainttd 
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fainted  upon  a  pole,  and  under-writ, 
Jiere  may  you  fee  the  tyrant. 

Maeb.  I  will  not  yield, 
To  kifs  the  ground  oeforc  young  Maktfm'%  fect» 
And  to  be  ba  ted  with  the  rabble's  Curfe. 
Though  Biwam-vfQQd  become  to  J)u*/tMa9e9 
And  thou,  opposed,  be  of  no  woman  tara*,; 
Yet  I  will  try  the  laftt     Before  my  body 
J  throw  my  warlike  A**eldt    Lq.fO+Wwfiff/* 
And  ^  wa'4  b?  ta  that  firft  cries,  Hold,  enough. 

[Evtuntjgkting^  Jtems, 

S     C     E    N     E      VIIli'^Tu    ■ 

Jietreat  and  flonriJL     Enter  with  Drm  atf^Cfkm 
Malcolm,  SiwjLrd,  Rofle,  Thanes  an&SoUitr^    • 

Mai.  I  would  the  friertds  we  mifs,  were  feffe'arfivU 

Stw.  tome  muft  go  off;  anclyet,  by  tHefeTiev 
$6'  great  a  day  as  this  is  Cheaply  bought/      \    '       . 

Mai  Macduff  is  miffing,  and  your  nobfefeh.'1. 

Rofe.  tfobrion,  mjr  krfd,  has  paidafoldierVcJcbti 
He  only  liv'd  but  'till 'he  was  a  man, 
The  which  no  fooner  haei  his  jprowtfs  cdrifilm*di\  * 
In  the  uhflirjnking  (Ution  where  he  fought, 
Put  like  *  maft  He  cty*d.  .    ^  a 

Siw.  Then  is  he  dead  ?  .■■»»..  • 

Rtfe.  Ay,  and. Brought  off  AefieR    Yoqrcaufc 
of  forrow  .    ' 

Muft  not  be  meafor'd  by  His  worth,  for  then 
Jt  hath  n6  end. 

Siw<  Had  he  his  hurts  before  ? 
.  Bop.  A?,  on  the  front.  • 

Siw.  Why  thens  God's  foldier  be  Ke ! 
J  Had  I  a*  many  fons  as  I  have  hafrs, 

« *  *"'j  ''    '  "      1 


fairir  hath. 
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I  would  not  wilb  them  to  a  fairer  death. 
And  fo  his  knell  is  knoll'd. 

Mdl.  FJe's  worth  moreforrow,    -' 
And  that  111  fperid  for  him/  7"    ' 

Siw.  He's  worth  ho  more'; 
They  fay,  departed  weD,  and  paid  MS  Gaffe. 
5o,  God  bi'Vmh  %irA !— Heffe  eomfcs  helper  eomfcfrt  '* 

'  Enter  Macduff,  qtjtb  Macbeth's  leal 

M*d.  H#),Kmg*  for  fi> thou  art    Behold,  where 
(lands 
Th*  Ufurpet's  curfcd  head.    The  time  is.,  free  j 
I  fee  thee  compaft  with  thy  Kingdom's  Peers, 
Tkkt  fftesk  rriy  ftltotatiort  fn  their  minds,  % 

Whofe  voices  I  defire  alodd  wfth  mine/ 
Hail*  King  of  Scotland! 

M.  HaH,  King  of  Scotland  !  {tfourijb, 

Mai.  We  (hall  not  fpend  a  large  expence  of  time,  , 
Before  we  reckon  with  your  fcvVal  loves; 
And  make  us  even  with  you.     Thanes  and  kinfmcq, 
Hericeforth  be  Earls',  the  firft  that  cfver  Scotland  u  ~  -  f 
In  fuch  an  hpnouf  riam*d."  'What's  mQre  todp^ v 
Which  would  be  planted  newly  with  the  time, . 
As  calling  home  our  exil'd  friends  abroad* 
That  fled  the  fnares of  watchful  tyranny,  '  \l  \ 

Producing  forth  the  cruel  minifters 
Of  this  dead  butcher,  and  his  fiend- like  Queen, 
Who,  as  'tis  thought,  by  felf  and  violent  hands      .  fl 
Took  off  her  life  j  this,  and  what  needful  elfe       . '.  ] 

And fi  bis  hull  is  holPd.]  fent  in  fervice  againil  the  Sca/c b- 

This  incident  is  thus  related  From  men9    was  (lain,    he  demanded 

Henry  of  Huntingdon  by  Camden  whether  his  wdunds  Were  in  the 

in  his  Remains  f  from  which  otir  fore. part  or  hinder  p$t  of' hi* 

anthonr  probably  copied  it.  body.  When  it  was  anfwered,  in 

When  Seyward,   the  martial  the  tore  part,  he  replied,  "  I  am 

carl  of  Northumberland,    under-  "  right  glad ;  neither  wi(h  I  any 

ftoi»d  that  bis  foo.  whom  he  had  "  other  death  to  me  of  m&e." 

Ii  2  That 
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That  calls  upon  us,  by  the  grace  of  Grace, 
We  will  perform  in  rrieafiire,  time  and  place. 
So  thanks  to  all  at  oncp,  and  to  each  one, 
Whom  we  invite  to  fee  us  crown'd  at  Scone. 

\FlouriJb.    Exeunt  omnts. 


THIS  play  is  dc%vedly  ce- 
lebrated for  the  propriety 
of  its  fi&ions,  and  folemnity, 
grandeur,  and  variety  of  its  ac* 
tion ;  bnt  it  has  no  nice  difcri- 
minations  of  chara&eo  the  events 
are  too  great  to  admit  the  influ- 
ence of  particular  difpofitipns, 
and  the  cburfe  of  the  adion  ne- 
ceflarily  determines  the  conduct 
of  the  agents. 

The  danger  of  ambition  is 
veil  defcribed  f  ancrl know  not' 


whether  it  may  not  be  faid  in  de- 
fence  of  fome  parts  which  now 
feem  improbable,  that,  in  Sbtkt- 
fpear?%\jam*  it  was  heceffary  to 
warn  credulity  againft  vain  and 
illufivfc  prediciiona>  *  - 

The  paJdions  are  directed  to 
their  p-ue  end.  Lady  Macbeth  is 
merely  detefted ;  and  though  th* 
courage  of  Mecbttb  preferve* 
fomeefteem,  yet  every  reajjer 
rejoices  at^his  fail. 
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'    Dramatic  P^ifonse.  K  . 

CAIUS  MARC1US  CORIOLANUS,  am- 
..  bit  Roman. 

Mencnius  Agrippa,  Friend  to  Coriobtnus. 

,5S£S£!r}  «*•<*** 

Tullus  Aufidius,  General  of  the  Volfcians, 
Lieutenant  to  Aufidius. 
Young  Marcius,  Son  to  Coriolanus. 
£ottfpiratfrj  wtb  fiuftiius* 

Volumnia*  Mother  to  Coriolanus* 
Virgilia,  Wife  to  Coriolanus.   , 
Valeria,  Friend  to  Virgilia. 

—  ~-  -.;.■*.  "       j  O 

Romafi  andVdttcivn  Senators,  sJUilfs,  tsh&rt*  UBEwt, 

'  ~  ^:ahdot&er  Attendants.     J' 


\  fft  §  C  E  N  E  is  partly  in  ftome  j  and  partly  h  the 
"  Territories  of  the  VoUciahs^ .  and  Antiktes*   ' 


The  whole  hiftory  exattly  faU  t*rcb.  .  Pars. 

tevejh  and  fwy  ©if  Ac  princi-        Of  this  pfayjherV  is  ftp  cdi- 

pal  fpeeches  exactly  copied  from  tiou  before  tfiat  of  the  £liyen, 

(he  file  of  Cmvlamt  ki  Wk-  in  folio,  in  *6*3* 
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-*±* 


ACT    I.       SCENE    I. 

A  Street  in  ROME*    j 

Enter  a  company  of  mutinous  Citizens  with  ftaves,  cht$S^ 
and  other  weapons* 

i  Citizen*  ' 

BE  F*  O  ft  El  we  proceed  afly  further*  hear  mi 
fpcak. 
All.  Speak,  fpedc. 
i  Gt.  You  are  all  refolv'd  rather  to  die,  than  to  ft* 
tnifli  ? 
M  KeWd,  refolv'd. 

i  tit.  Firft,  you  know,  Caius  Marclus  b  the  chief1 
enemy  to  the  people. 
All.  We  know't,  we  know't. 
i  Cit.  Let  us  kill  him,  and  we'll  have  Corn  sit  out 
onh  price,     Is't  a  Verdid  ? 
Ati.  No  moire  talkirig  ort*t,  let  it  be  done*    Away* 

iCit.  One  word,  good  Citizens. 

i  G7.  We  are  accounted  poor  Citteeris  j  the  Patrn 

cians,  good.     What  authority  forfeits  on,  would  re-* 

lieve  us.     If  they  would  yield  us  but  the  fuperfluity, 

fchik  it  were  wnolefome,  we  mighs  guefs,  they  re- 

J  i  4  licved 
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lieved  us  humanely ;  l  but  they  thiok,  we  are  too  dear? 
The  leannefs  that  affli&s  us,  the  objeft  of  our.mifery, 
is  as  an,  inventory  to. particularize  their  atjundinec  j 
/Jur  fufferance  is  a  gain  to  them.  ^  *  Let>  us-  revenue 
this  with  our  Pikes,  3  ere  we  become  Rakes  ;  for  the 
God$  know,  I  fpeak  this  ki  hunger  for  bread,  not  in 
thirft  for  revenge. . .  ..._-.-.. 

a  tit.  Would  you  proceed  elpecially  againfi  Cuius 
Marcius  ? 

•     All.  Againft  him  firft.     He's  a  very  dog  to  the  Com- 
monalfy. 

2  tit.  Confider  you,  what  fervices  he  has  done  for 
his  Country  ? 

j  Cit.  Very  well ;  and  could  be  content  to  give  him 
good  report  for't,  but  that  he  pays  himfclf  with  being 
proud.  .    ,     - 

AIL  Nayj  but  fpeak  not  malicioufly. 

i  Cit.  I  fay  unto  you,  what  he  hath -done  famoufly, 
he  did  it  to  that  end.  Though  fi>ft  confcienced  Men 
fan  be  content  tp  lay,  it  was  for  hi*  Country,  he  did 

*  Jmi   tlty  ibhJt>    <wt.*re  fo$  -  Oxfatf  Editor;  arittiout  k*Ou in^ 

J<:ar:}  They  think  that  the  charge  any  thing  of  ctfv  ha«  with  great 

of  maintaining  ui  is  pore  tjiaa,  fagacky  frtpid  out  tfre  joke,  and 

we  are  wofth.                              "  reads  on  his  own  authority,  Piub 

**  Let- ut  revengt  this  nohb  fcrJku  '  Warbuhton. 
pur  Pikes,  ire  <w,r  become  Rakes  j]  •  *  ere  <tbe  btcomt  Rekts'\]  It  u 
It  was  Shale/pear's  de'iign  to  plain  that,  in  oiir  auihour'*  tirot> 
make  this  fellow  quibble  all  the  we  had  the  proverb,  *sl§mn+s* 
way.  But  time,  who  has  done  Rake.  <3f  this  proverb  the  on- 
greater  things,  has  here  ftifled  a  ginal  is  dbfeureV  Rait  riowlig* 
jniferable  joke  ;  which  was  thin  cifics  a  J  if/Mate  antr*  «a  nani^kon 
the  fame  as  if  it  had  been  out  with  difeafe.anddcbanchenri 
now  wrote,  La  as  revenge  tbit  But  this  fignificationls,  I  think, 
<witb  foiks  ere  we  become  rakes  :  much  more  modern  than  the  pro- 
For Pifos  then fignifiedthe faipc.  verb.  Rvbtt* in  l[foha'i(k%  is fcid 
as  Forks  does  now.  So  Jewel  to  mean  a  t$tr-d*£ ,  and  this  Vas 
in  hid  own  tranllation  of  his  A-  probably  the  £r$  qfc  among  «i 
fehrj,  turns  Cbri/lravas  ad  fur-  of  the  word  Rake\  as  Uam  ms  4 
cas  conJiviva*  tt  to,— T*co*de*i*  Raie  is,  therefore,  as  fcm  as  a 
Cbrijiians  to  the  pikes*   ,  flirt  the  dog  too  wotthleft  to  b&  fed. 
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It  to  £leafc  his  mother,  dnd  to  be  partly  prbud  j  which 
he  is,  eVeh\tb  the  altitude  of  his  virtue. 

2  6rf.-What  he  cannot  Kelp  in  his  nature,  you  ac- 
count a  Hrtce  ?n  him1.1  *  Y6it  tnuft  in  jlo  way  fay,  he 
is  covetous.  ;:         .  ...  '    * 

■  i  Cit.  If  I  muft  not,  T.need  not  "be  barren  of  accu- 
sations; he  hath  faults,  with  furplus,  to  tire  iq  repe- 
•  fckioi1*. l  ^Shouts  within.]   What  fhouts  are  thole  ?  the 
other  fide  o'th*  City  is  rifen  -n   why  ftay  we  pratirtg 
here?  Tb  the  Capitol-"— 

AIL  Come,  come.  '     '  '    * 

'  i  Cit.  Soft—— -who  domes  here  ? 

§    C    £  ,N    E     II.'  .      ' 

*   Enter  Menenius  Agrippa. 

2  Cit.  Worthy  Menemm  Agrippa^  one  that  hath 
always  loy'd  the  People. 

r  Cit.  He's  one  honeft  enough  y  'would  alt  the  reft 
were  fo !  *     ' 

Mm.  .What  Wbrk*s,  my  Countrymen,  in  Jxand  ? 
Where  go  you  '    -l  . 

With  bats  and  clubs  ?  The  matter  ?  Speak,  I  pray  you* 

2  Cit.  Our  bufinefs  is  not  unknown  to  the- Seriate  * 
they  have  had  inkling,  this  fortnight,  what  weintertd 
co  do,  which  now  we'll  (hew  *em  in  deeds.  They  fey, 
poof  Suiters  have  ftrong  breaths  j  they  (hall  know,  wc 
have  ftrong  arms  too. 

Afor.  Why,  Matters,  my  good  Friends,  mine  hc^ 
iWft  neighbours, 
Will  you  undo  yourfelves  ? 

2  Cit.  We  cannot,  Sir,  We  are  undone  already. 

Mm.  I  tell  you,  Friends,  moft  charitable  care 
Have  the  Patricians  of  you.    For  your  wants,      , 
Tour  Sufferings  in  this  Dearth,  you  may  as.  well  . 
"Strike  at  the  heavens  with  your  ftaves,  as  life  thetn 
-Againft  the  Roman  State  j  whofe  Courfe  will  on 

3  The 
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The  way  it  takes,  cracking  ten  thoafimd  Curbs 

Of  more  (hung  Links  afunder,  than  can  ever  .  - 

Appear  in  your  Impediment-   iter  (he  Dearth,  . 

The  Gods,  hot  the  Patricians,  make  it  ^  and 

Your  Knees  to  them,  not  arms,  muft  help*    Alack, 

You  are  transited  by  Calamity    > 

Thither  where  more  attends  you ;  and  youilapder 

The  Helms  o'th*  State,  who  care  for  you  like  fathers* 

When  you  curie  them  as  Enemies,  *    ~  , 

2  Cit.  Care  for  us  !— Trot,  indeed  !+~Thcy  ne>r 
car'd  for  us  yet,  Suffer  us  to  famiih,  and  their  Store- 
houses cramm'd  with  grain  $  make  Edifts  for  Ufury, 
to  fupport  Ufurers ;  repeal  daily  any  wholefome  Ad 
cftablifhed  againft  the  Rich,,  ami  provide  more  pierc- 
ing-Statutes daily  to  chain  up  and  reftrain  die  Poor. 
If  the  wars  eat  us  not  up,  they  will*  and  there's  all 
the  love  they  bear  us. 

Men.  Either  you  muft  •       '    < 

Confefs  yourfelveswondVous  malicious  ;-  1 

Or  be  accus'd  of  folly.    lihall  tell  you  . 
A  pretty  Tale,  it  may  be,  you  have  heard  it*j    . 
But,  fince  it  ferves  my  purpofe,  *  I  will  venture.    . 
To  fcalc't  a  little  more.  .  )i.    c-.  . 

2  Lit.  Wefl,      '  .  -:      •    :  ■ 

Til  hear  it,  Sir— -yet  you  muft  not  tfc ink    . 

4  ■        <  I  <wit!  trtxtwrr  *wifihto  paft. 

T+scalx't  a iiuk  more?}   Vt  And  fofl&b#\p>.TbtMtdiiK 
Thus  al   the  editions,  as  Mr.     the  MiUy 

Tfab'/d  confeffes,  who  alters  it  t  What  sc/Uli  my  invention  befsri 
XxTftattt*  And  for  a  good  rea-  ''  hand!  youfiyalt  pardon  mk  for 
fon,  becauft  be  can  jjnd  no  Jhrje  that.  '.  >  ..  WiAHiU3X>fe. 
(he  fays)  m  the  common  reading. .  ftfeS&cr.  f>t .  X)t«  fPftrj+Jv*'* 
For  as  good  a  reafon,  I,  who  can,  examples  afford  a  fenfe  congru- 
have,  rejlored  the  old  one  to  its  oustotheprefentoccafion.  In  the 
filacer;; <fc  -jftilfh  Unifying  to  f  aflage  qtotedj*ta' jta&lfca^  be 
wei^h>J  exaliiiine  and  apply  ft.  to  wteb  and  compare,  bat  mine 
*The:aut4or  dies  ft- again,  in  the  do  we  AndthftHoJ^is  te*f#4rf 
¥anre TenT^  ^ffiK  TfcrV  pla/,  Tf  w«/fe/rtnctW6 eritkks, ! think 
'  *'  -Sfcavfrr  e*  bh-  ''irm&toaritig   YbtibM  has  the  admnige. 

To 
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To  fob  off  Mr  Vdifgraccj  wtft  a  Tale* 
But,  an'tpleafc  you,  deliver*    . 

Afe»k  Thc*e  was  a  time,  wherjaU  the  body'*  members 
Rebel  j'd  again!!:  the  belly  i  jhu?  aecus'd  ic  *-— 
That  only,  jtkc  a  Gulph,  it  did  remain 
I'  th'  midft  o*  th'  body,  jdlt  and  tjna&hra, 
SriUtupboardingihc  Viaad,  never  bearing 
Like  labour  wkb  the  uefti  6  where  th' QtherHiftrupients 
Did  fee,  and  hear,  dtvife*  inftroft,  walje,  feel* 
And  mutually  partidpa*,  ,did  minifter 
Unto th?  appetite,  and afie&ion  common 
Of  the  whab  bod/.    The  belly  anfwer V 

2  Cit.  Well,  Sirf  what  anfwer  made  the  belly  ? 

Afca.  Sir,  1  fliall  tell  you.— With  a  kind  of  finite, 
7  Whkh  ne'er  caxne  from  the  lungs,  but  even  thus-** 
(For^  look  ypu,.  I  may  mal{o  the  belly  ftnile, 
As  well  as  fpeak)  it  tauntingly  reply 'd  \ 

To  th'  difcontented  Members,  th'  mutinous  Part* 
That  envied  his  reccit  a  *  even  fo  moft  fitly. 
As  you  malign  our  Senators,  for  that 
They  aic  rtotluch  a3  you- — *-~ 

2  Gt+  Youd  belly's  anfwer~— — what  1 
The  kingly-crowned  head,  the  vigilant  eye, 
9  The  counsellor  heart,  the  arm  our  foldier,     . 
Our  fteed  the  leg*  the  tongue  our  trumpeter  -* 
With  other  muniments  and  petty  helps 
In  this  our  febrick,  if  that  they    ■  ■  ■  — 

Mint.  What  then? — 'Fore  ipe,  this  fellow  (peaks- 
\yhat  then  ?  what  then  ? 

a  07.  Should  by  the  cormorant  belly  be  reftrain'd, 
Who  h  the  fink  o'  th1  body— 

-Mb*.  Well— what,  then  f 

•  fi.>       •  ■  -  * 

f  biJtracti  arc  .tmnf/bift,  i«?  *  ~-+tut*fi  mfi  fitly  J  L  u 

jumt*  exattly.              w  aaavarosf* 

*  Wixrt  for  wtou* /•  9  Th  c**nj*lh*  btart*—)  Thm 

.  '-tiWtikh.  «*V  cam  firm  tht  heart  was  ancieotly  efamed  th* 

faiprr*}  Wi*  9  wife  *tt  <W  9f  ?«*»»  H$m*  cxd#m 

Indicating  pjcafiwe  bufccon  tempt  h  *fr*J$nt  ma*. 

i  a  G/. 
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2  Cit.  The  former  Agents,  if  they  did  compliuh; 
WJiat  could  the  belly  anfwer  ? 

Men.  I  will  tell  you, 
If  youTTTieftow  a  fmall,  of  what  fact  have  Rtfle,  * 
Patience,  a  while  %  you'll  hear  the  belly*s  ahftfer: 
2  Cit.  Y*a're  lotfg  about  k.  .      '  ' 
Men.  Note  rtfe  this,  good  Friend ; 
Your  moft  gra?e  belly  was  deliberate, 
Not  rafh,  iike  his  accufers ;  and  thus  anfwerti; 
True  is  it,  my  incorporate  Friends,  quoth  he, 
That  I  receive  the  general  food  at  firft, 
Which  you  do  live  upon ;  and  fit  it  is, '  " 

Becaufe  I  am  the  ftore-houfe,  and  the  (ho£ 
Of  the  whole  body.     But,  If  you  do  remember^ 
I  fend  it  through  the  rivers  or  your  blood, 
Even  to  th*  Court,  the  Heart,  to  th*  feat  o*  th*  bran'. 
And,  through  the  cranks  and  offices  of  man, 

» '  The  ftrongeft  nerves,  and  fmall  inferior  veiins, 
From  me  receive  that  natural  competency,    ; 
Whereby  they  live*     And  tho*  that  aH  at  onee; 

,  You;  my  good  Friends,  (this  fays  the  bctty)  niaft 

- !  •         me 

2  Cit.  Ay,  Sir,  well,  well. 

r\;  Afen.  ThdtigH  alt  at  once  cannot1  '  ' 

See  yfHat  I  do  deliver  out  to  each* 

,  Yet  I  can  make  my  audit  up,,  that  all 
•  From  me  do  back  receive  the  flow'f  of  aH, 

H  "Andleaveme  but  the  bran.     What  fay  you'tdV? 

l.o,  CiL  It  was  an.anfwer.     How  apply  you  this  f 
Men.  The  Senators  of  Rome  are  this  good  belly, 
Aftd  yfcu  the  mutinous  members  5  f6f  e*a*nihe 
Their  Counfels,  and  their  Cares,  digeft  things  HgWjr, 
Touching  the  weal  o'th'  Common,  you  foalffincL 
No  pubhek  benefit,  which  you  receive, 
-But  it  proceeds,,  br  comes,  from  them  tq'yoti, 
A  &d  no  w^y  from  «yourfelves:    What  do  Xou  think  ? 
•You*  thegtfat  tee. of  this  Aflemblyf-—   ^ 

2  Cit.  1  the  great'  toe  ?  Why,  the  great  toe  ? 
'    •  •  •          Men. 
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Men.  For  that,  being  one  o'th'  loweft,  bafeft,  pooreft, 
jOf  this  moft  wife  Rebellion,  thou  goeft  foremoft :    .  . 
*  Thou  'rifcal,  that  art  worft  in  Wood  to  run, 
Lead'ft  firft,  to  win  fome  Vantage.^ — *  • 

But  make  you  ready  your  fti'ff  Bats  and  clubs,  • 
Rome  and  her  rats  are  at  the  point  of  Wattle:     .    l-  •  \ 
TJie  one  fide  muft  have  bale.      *•  *  %     '  / 


S    C    P    tf    E  "  HI.. 
Enter  Caius  Marciijs  CojioJanus. 


•  -  /  •- 


;  J 


Hail,  noble  Marctusi  -   '  \     l 

Cor.  Thanks.    What's  the  matter,- you  diffcntioU* 
rogues, 
That,  rubbing  the  poor  itch  of  your  opinion,         ? 
Maktf  yourfelves  fcabs  ? 

3  Cit.  We  harp  ever  your  good  word.  • '  J . 

Cor.  He  that  will  give  good  wordi*  to  thbe^  Will 

flatter    •      -■'  .-   -'    •  > .  '  \  ', 

Beneath  abhorrfngH  'What  would  you  have, '  ye  Curs, 

^V2rhatfik«!  notpitece,  nor  war?^  ^tt  bncaffrightsydik 

'  —        Thfe 

}  Thou  ra/kmX  tbdLatJ.wtrft  -they  foanldnot  like  geact  (and 

in  bkoi  to  rm9     •  the  reafon  of  tfyat.tQo  3*  {$8^41 

Ltafjlfirflt  to  <win  fomt*<van-  will  be  Very  hard   to  conceive. 

'    tag* — ]    I  think  we  may  Peace,  ho  fajr*,  rttade  thetn  #W* 

better  read;  by  an  eaty  change**  by  hrifigfhg  with  k  an  tscttifi? 

'  *  Thou  tafcal  that  art  nvorft*  in  of  wealth  and  power,   for  tjiofc 

blood,  to  rum    '  arc  what  "make  a  people  proud  i 

LfAa*jtfift9  rtWir,  &e:  but'then  thofc are  what  they  like. 

Thoa1  that  art  the  mAnefr  by  but  too  well,'  imd  fo  ataJr  needs 

birth,   art  the  feretfioft  to  lead  Hie  piott  the  parent  of  {ljem. 

thy.  fellows  /#  ruin,  in  hope  of  This  being  contrary  tpwjut-ihe 

fbttfe  advantage.   (>                   *  text  fays,  we  may  be^  affined  it 

'  *  tSnl  Vi kb  kor  peace,  nor  is  corrupt,  and  that  Shukkfaea? 

war?  The  one afri$hft j9*t  wrote,                    ■  -'r    •  •  / 

r   The  oibet  make*  jam  proud.— ]  "  That  likes,  hot  peace9;*o* 

That  they  did  not  hjcewaris  nvarr* — -- 

evident  from  the  reafen  affigned,  i.  e.  Whoth  neither'  '£eac*  tfoK 

'of  its  frighting  them  i ■  bot  why  war  fl  ts  or  agrees  with,  a^  tofck- 
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The  other  makes  yop  proud.     He  that  trufts  to  you* 

Where  he  fhould  find  you  lions,  finds  you  harts, 

Where  fofces,  geele  \  you  ate  no  furer,  rio, 

Than  is  the  Goal  of  fire  upon  the  ice, 

Or  hailftone  in  the  Sun.    Your  virtue  i^ 

To  make  hini  worthy,  whofe  offence  fubdues  him. 

And  curfe  that  juftice,  did  it.  Who  defcrves  Greatnefs, 

Deferves  your  hate-,  and  your  aflt&ions  are 

A  fick  man's  appetite,  who  defires  moft  That 

Which  would  increafe  his  evil.    He,  that  depends 

Upon  your  ftvours,  fwirps  with  fins  of  lead/ 

And  hews  down  oak*  with  ruihes;     Hang  ye-*—* 

•      Truftve?..  - 
With  every  minute  you  do  change  a  mind* 
And  call  him  noble,  that  was  now  your  hate  \ 
Him  vile,  that  was  ydur  garland*    Whatfs  the  matter. 
That  in  the  feveral  places  of  the  city 
You  cry  againft  the  noble  Senate,  who, 
Under  the  Gods,  keep  you  in  attrc,  which  dife 
Would  feed  on  one  w>t^r  ?^W^i^he"'^^i^^ 

Men.  For  corn  attficir  own  rates,  whereof,  they  ft$ 
The  city  is  well  fWd.  -•  -  - ] 

Cor.  Hang  'cm?  they  fay,— 
They'll  fit  by  the  fire;  and  prefer**  to  know     ■  ■>  *  * 
What's  done  i'  th*  Capitol *  who's  likrto  rife  ;r  ' 

i&gthem  either  prond  orcowardj  tkicbtr'%  Maid**  Tratuty  \    . 

fy.    By  this  reading;  peace  pd  . .  ffbaifyotiikesjvifrfl?  W  a># 

<uart  from  being  the  accufatives  That  to  like  is  tt  flr+fe>  Cfcry 

p>  likes,  become  the  nominatives,  one  knows,  but  in  that  fenfe  it  is. 

But  the  editors  not  underftand-  as  hard  to  fay  why  peace  AovJtt 

tag  this  coaftru&ion,  and  feeing  not  if  h  the  people,  <m»  tfiebtkcii 

hkes  a  verb  lingular,  to  Qu*s  a  fenfc,  why  thepeoftlo  (hoqld  not 

BOQn  plural,  which  they  fuppos'd  like  peace.     The  truth  tsa  *  that* 

the  com i native  to  it,   would*  Ctrtofo***  does  not  ufe  the  two" 

\n  order  to  (hew  their  (kill  in  fentences  con  fequentj  ally,    but 

grammar,  alter  it  to  like ;  bnt  lirlt  reproaches  them  with -oh - 

tike*  torfJeafes  was  common  with  fteadinefs,  then  with  their  ecfrf 

the  witevs  of  ?bjs  time,     §0,  occafamal  vices, 

;  Who 
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Whp  thrives,  and  who  declines  •,  fide  fa&ions,  and 

give  out 
Conje£tural  marriages  v  making  parties  ftroog, 
And  feeble  fuch,  a$  ttand  not  iit  their  Liking, 
Below  their  cobled  (hoes*   .  They  (ay*  three's  tGxaiu 

enough?  ^ 

Would  the  Nobility  lay  afidc  their  ruth* 
And  let  meufe  my  fword,  3  I'd  make  a  quarry 
With  thoufeods  of  thefe  quartered  Slaves,  as  high 
As  1  could  pitch  my  lance* 

Men.  Nay,  thefe  are  almoft  thoroughly  perfuaded  v 
JFot  though  abundantly  they  lack  difcrction, 
Yet  are  they  paffing  cowardly.    But,  I  bdeech  you. 
What  fays  the  other  troop  ? 

Cor.  They  are  diffolvU    Hang  Vhi, 
They  laid  they  utere  an  hungry,  figh'd  forth  Proverbs  y 
That  hunger  broke fione  walb~~th*tikgj  wtufi  eat*+~~    '• 
That  meat  was  made  for  mouths — that  the. Goth  find  not 
Corn  for  the  rich  men.  only—*  With  thefe  llircds  \ 
They  vented  their  complauiings,  which  being  an fwer'd, 
And  a  Petition  gjoaosed  them,  a  ftrange  one,  . 
To  break  4  the  heart  of  Gencrofity,  .        . 

And  make  bold  Powex  look  pate*  they  threw  their  caps 
As  they  would  hang  them  on  the  horns  6'  th'  Moon, 
Shouting  their  emulation*  ,  ,  i, 

Men.  .Wh*t  is  granted  them  ? 

Con  Five  Tribunes  to  defend  their  vulgar  wifdoms* 
Of  their  own  choice.     One's  Junius*  Brutus* 

Sicinius  Vefotus*  and  I  know  not ■ — s'death, 

The  rabble  fiiaukj  have  firft  unrocPd  the  City, 
Ere  fa  prevaii'd  me !  it. will  in  time 
Win  upon  Power,  and  throw  forth  greater  themes 
For  luturreftion's  arguing. 


t 


*  ——  fi  mate  *  quarry  '  carrion  to  the  birds  of  prey. 

ftitk  tbmfimls ]  Why  a        ♦  —~tht  heart  of  Ge*tr*fo\ 

uarry  ?  I  foppofc,  not  becaufe  To  give  the  final  blow  to  the. 

te  would  pile  them  fquare,  but  %9tUi%     Geturoftty  is  high  birtk. 


frecaqfe  fee  woa)d  give  tfcetii  for 


Mm* 
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Men.  This  is  {trance. 
Cor.  Go,  get  you  Home,  *  you  jxagniefltsl ,  '  "• » 

Jte/  m«^s  CaiusMmiitsf  '  '  ''"•'"      ,   "  ;"' 
Or.  Here.    .What's  the  matter?  '-  r 

A^/!  The  news  is*  Sir,  the  Fo^ciany^re  In  arms. '_ 
C*r.  Tm  glad  on't,  then  ^e  fhall  have  titfanj  to 
•    vent  '  ''  ;'-'  ""T  -'   '-y1 

Our  mufty  fuperflurty.    Set?,  otir  bfcft'  El<&&-2iil  * 

.  s.  c  e"n  t'.jVr!  ■. '; v'.i-.'i 

£*/*r  SiciniuS  Velufus,  Junius  KpJtus,  v£ppiInuH,  . 
Titus  Lartius,  with  other  Senators.  . 

i  &*.   ftfdtcttis,  ''Ms  trufc,  tfofe  yoiTfcaveAlfte!r 

talcfW '  " 

The  Pol/dans  are  in  arms.  ' :  7  "    "A    u*   - 

G>r.  They  hive  a  Leader,"  "  '■■  •'  -  '-■'  ,vuv  "  '  *   . 
fullus  JuJUtoii&ztMl  put  you  tot- f'  ",::i  ,"r,:'"J  w, 
I  fin  iirenvytog  his  Nb1>ilitjr,!  .  !    '•    '    t,,wM!0 
And  weVe  I  any  thing  but  what  I  am, 
I'd  wifb  mt  only  he.     :  "  "" '  *        ^    r  *     v  v     '• v 

Con.  You  have  fought  together  ?. 

Gw\  \Verc.half  to  half  the  world  by.th*  eat^    . 

V;  and  lit     ,      '     !      ,       '.'<,.  '  "•     , 

Upon  my  Party,  I*d  revolt,  to  make 
Only  my  wars  with  him.*    He  is  2  liflm 
That  I  am  proud  to  hunt. 

i  $W  Then,  worthy  Matcius%  ,! 

Attend  upon  Commits  to  thefe  wars, 

•         .  ...  *4« 

5  —  '/is  true,   that  you   have  in  arms*     The  meaning  is,  JZ* 

f    Jattfy  told  fa.    ,  '       '  infrUfg****'  <wt>ttb'  ynt*  gavt.'nj 

TU Volfcians  ate  in  arms.]  Co*,  finte  tint*  time  *go  pf  fix  !*Vfij** 

rietanus  had  been  but<j*ft  fold  of  the  VolfcitChs  ft  Sw  venjk/^ 

fehniejf  that  the  Volfcians  were  they  art  in  arms. 
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Cm.  It  is  your  farmer  promift. 

Ctir.  Sir,  it  is ; 
And  I  am  conftant.     Titus  Lartius,  thou 
Shalt  fee  me  once  more  ftrike  at  Tullus"  face. 
What,  art  thou  Aiff?  ftand'ft  out  ? 

Tit.  No,  Casus  Marcists, 
ril  lean  upon  bne  crutch,  and  fight  with  t'other* 
Ere  {lay  behind  this  bufinefs.  0 

Men.  O  true  bred ! 

i  Sen.  Your  company  to  th'  Qpitol;  where,  I 
know, 
bur  greateft  Friends  attend  us. 

Tit.  Lead  you  on. 
Follow,  Cominius ;  we  mud  follow  you  •, 
Right  worthy  you  Priority. 

Com.  Noble  Lartius        ■  ■ 

i  Sen.  Hence  J  To  your  homes:    Be  gone.     , 

[To  the  Citizens. 
..  Ccr.  Nay,  let  them  follow. 
The  Volfcians  have  much  corn,  take  thefe  rats  thither, 
To  gnaw  their  garners.    Worfhipful  Mutineers, 
*  Your  valour  puts  well  forth  5  poy,  follow.-— r-~        \ 

[Extort* 

Citizens  fttal  away.    Marient  Sicintus  and  Brutus. 

Sic.  Was  ever  man  fo  proud,  as  is  this  MartiuS  f 

Bra.  #9  has  no  equal. 

Sic.  When  we  were  chofcn  Tribunes  for  tKe  Pco-> 

pie 

Bru.  Mark'd  you  his  lip  and  eyes  ? 

Sic:  Nay,  but  his  taunts. 

B*u.  Being  mdv*d,  he  will  not  fpareto*  gird  the1 

Gods 

Sit.  Be-mock  the  tnodeft  Moon*— «— 

6  twvtlsmr putswllfertb.}  to  gibe.  So  Fafof  ufrs  the 
TbatiSf  V011  kavt  in  tiU  mutiny  noun*  when,  he  fays,  i+fiymkn 
fhewo.uir  hioflanu  of  viloAr.        bat  *  gird  mt  m. 

•  -*— /•  gird—  ]  To  jwtr ; 

Vot.  VI.  K  k  Br$. 
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Bru.  7  The  prefent  wars  devour  htm  1  He  is  gsftm 
Too  proud)  to  be  fo  valiant. 

Sic.  Such  a  natmc*    -..  •■'/  * 

Tickled  with  good  fuccefs,  dxfifetns  thr  facta*  - 
Which  he  treads  on  at  noon  ;  but  I  do  womkr,  : 
His  inlblence  can  brook  to  be  commanded 
Under  Co  mini  us. 

Bru.  Fame,  at  the  which  he  aims* 
In  whom  already  he  is  well  grae'd*  caimot 
Better  be  held,  nor  more  attained,  than  by 
A  place  below  the  firft ;  for  what  mifcarrie*  - 
Shall  be  the  General's,  fault,  though  he  perform 
To  the  utmoft  of  a. man  ;  and  giddy  cemu**  ,   t 
yt\\\  thea.cry  piit  of  Martins :  Oh,  if  he  /  ' 
Had  borne  the  bufinefs 

Sic.  Befides,  if  things  go.  well, 
Opinion  that  fo  itick*  on  MuratiSj  Qull         ,    . 
Of  his  demerits  rob  Omimus. 

Bru.  (Tome,  •    -  *•  .•  J  :,.  ..^  v: 

Half  zSiComimus'  Honours  at<e to  Marcius^, ; ,\.  . ,  * 
Tl^^Marcius  earned  them  not  i  an4  <^&£*uh& 
**£ 6  Marcius  [hall  be  fyonoursi  though,  ,iwfe*4,  > ,  L  *  , 
In  aught  he  inept, not.  ^  ^ . . * \ -, .,  \^ '^.; 

^ "  v  *     ■  ■ 

^lT£*pr*ftntWar$i*umtrbimi    ano«her  ra*f  tn4tfrebU»#*i* 
bt  if  fro**  •' ; '  '  hfo  critfck's. '  TJoo  pefip«*rt 

Too  tfudy  to  be  Jo  ixdietntJ]  »  devour  ■  bh*,  iV  tti  &|**catioa, 
Mr.  Theobald  fays,  Tpn  u  vk»  awTtooukJ*  ife  ftmtmh'.cM 
Jcurely  exprejfed*  but  that  the  jnych  as  .to  .^^^fife  bo 
fufimianinv  must  certainly  be  theft  *wan  /Tit  rdi|Oft« 
ito,  /£*/  Mardns  rj/&  rinjehut  curfris  fubj Wttwl, '  fcV  \fe],  , 
0/;  tf»^>  */*/#  */<?*  /£*  w/wc/  fjpteak**)  it«tftfeg<  fo  IflMcli^ie 
Arx  *kvm  <valowr^tt>atj9ti\e:*t<n  •  wifh  fo  m.t4ebv*«fotirYs&»  \Hfc, 
•^  «*//£  pride,  &c.  Accord  -  with  increafe  of  hpooim*  jyi  darn- 
ing to  this  critick  then,  werouftccrous  to  the'kepuDlick.'  But 
conclude,  that  when  Sbati/peaf  :  vit  Oxford  Idhor  llt^B  it  \o9 
had  a  mind  to  fay,  A  man  <was        Too  proud  of  king  Jo  vmluuot. 

5atcnl{uf  <wiib  fride^  .he.  was-,  fo  And  by  that  mewfajkay  "way 
peat  alriundfcrei  in,cxpr4&on,  the  f  eafoji  "$hq  fpcfJcarjtfcrfM' 
as  to  fay,  He  <xua*  eaten  up  tuitb  ^  Jus  -c  tiding*  -  .  Wa**M*o*- 
it. ar.    But  our  poet  wrote   at 
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-Air,  Let!s  hence,  and  hear 
How  the  difpatch  is  made ;  and  in  what  fafliion, 
*  More  than  his  Angularity,  he  goes 
Upon  An  preient  atfcon. 

Bru*  .iietfs  akng*  {Exeunt. 

SCENE      V. 

Changes  to  Corioli. 

Enter ;Tullus  Aufidius,  with  Senators  of  CoriolL 

i  Sen.  QO,  your  opinion  is,  Aufidius, 

13  That  they  of  Rome  are    cntred    in   qut 
Counlcls, 
And  know  how  we  proceed. 

Auf.  Is  it  ndt  yours  ? 
What  ever  hath  been  thought  on  irt  this  State, 
That  could  be  brought  to  bodily  ad,  ere  Rome 
Had  circumvention  r  Tis  not  four  days  gone, 
Sfe  Heard  thence— Thefe  are  the  words— I  think, 
I  have  die  tetter  here.     Yes— here  it  is. 
They  have  f  reft  a  Power*  but  it  is  not  known 

[Reading. 
jPhtitbtrJor  Edftor  Weft.    The  Dearth  lsgreai% 
*$%*.%<fpb mutinous  i  and  it  is  rumour* i, 
Gontinius,  Mardus  your  old  enemy \ 
iffio  fi  o/Hocpc  ivorfe  bated  than  of  you, 
'yf^f  TiM  tardus,  a  moft  valiant  Roman, 
&btfi  three  lead  0*  this  preparation     *  - 

ffnktberUis  lent.     Moft  likely*  'tis  for  you. 

/gbrifiderttfit.  %t~\%A 

,j  $qp*.  pur  Army's  in  the  Field 


.  'm  t^iltoBiy/fov*hritj9  Sec.]    his  powers,  and  what  Is  his  ap* 
•  t^WBl  learti  .what  he  is  to  do,    pointmen  t. 
KHH^Mg  bim/iiji  rtrhat  arc 

Kka  W* 
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We  never  yet  made  doubt,  bat  Rome  was  ready   . 

To  anfwer  tis. 

Auf.  Nor  did  you  think  it  folly* 
To  keep  your  great  pretences  veiFd,  *tiU  when  , 
They  needs  muft  (hew  themfelvesj  which   in  the 

hatching, 
It  feem'd,  appeared  to  Rome.     By  the  difcovery 
We  (hall  be  Jthottned  in  our  aim,  whieh  was 
To  take  in  many  towns,  ere,  almoft,  Rome 
Should  know  we  were  a-foot. 

2  Sen.  Noble  Aufidius% 
Take  yoar  Commifllony  hie  yod  to  your  bands  ; 
Let  us  .alone  to  guard  Corioli  * 
If  they  fer  down  before**,  ■  for  the  remove 
Bring  up  your  Af my  :  but,  I  think,  you'U  fifld, 
They've  not  prepar'd  for  us, 

Auf.  O,  doubt  not  that, 
I  fpeak  from  certainties.    Nay  more. 
Some  parcels  of  their  Power  are  forth  already. 
And  only  hitherward,     I  leave  your  Honours, 
If  We  and  Cains  Marcius  chance  to  meet,         *  \ 

Tis  fworn  betweert  «s,  we  (hall  ever  ftrikc?  I 

'Till  one  can  do  no  more.  | 

A3.  The  Gods  affift  you  \  '   *       - 

»  -^foe  the  rw«w  yovrhrmy;taeriTfccorre6s'hrB- 
Brtng  pfyour  Army :— ]  The  felf,  and  fays,  but  I  beiievtyoa 
firft  part  of  this  fentence  is  with-  willfindyourimelligenoegpoflixl- 
oat  meaning.  The  General  had  lets,  the  Romans  arc  not  yet  pit- 
told  the  Senators  that  the  Romans  pared  for  us,       Warbu  rtok. 
had  prtji  apcyvcr,  which  \v;a  on        I  do  not  fee  the  nonfenfe  of 
"ftfot.     To  which  the  words  in  impropriety  of  the  old  reidiog. 
queftion  are  the  anfwer  of  a  fe-  Says  the  fenator  to  Jrfdim,  Gt 
(Bator* .    And,   to  make   them  to  jour  troops,  «?*  noill  g*mj* 
pertinent,  we  ftiould  read  them  Corioli.     If  the  Rammm*  befiege 
thus,  us,  brin^  up  your  army  n  f 
■■■  >■  ;' ro a  fe'  r  h e  r  remwt  m+ve  them.  If  any  change  fcouM 
.   3ri»g  *pj*w  Army  .•— —  be  made,  I  would  read, 
i.  e.  Before;  that  power,  already         -■  — fir  their  rxm*vt. 
on  foot,  be  in  motion,  bring  up 
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jjuf.  And  ktep  your  Honours  fefe ! 

1  &*,  Farcwel 

2  &w.  Farewel, 

^.7.  Farewcl.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      VI. 

Changes  to  Caius  Marcius^  Hcufi  in  Rome, 

Enter  Volumraa  */;</  Virgilia  \  they  fit  down  on  two 

fawjtuk)  and  fizv. 

Vol.  T  Pray  yon,  Daughter,  fiag  or  exprtfs  yourfelf 
X  in  a  .more  comfortable  fort.  If  my  bon  were 
my  Hufband,  I  would  fredier  rejoice  jn  that  abfence 
wherein  he  won  honour,  than  in  the  enibraojments  of 
his  bed,  where  he  would  /hew  ipoft  lovtj,  When  yet 
he  was  but  tender-bodied,  and  the  only  Son  of  njjf 
womb  y  'when  youth  with  comelinds  plucked  all  g?ze 
his  way;  when,  for  a  day  of  King's  entreaties,  *  Mo- 
ther fhould  not  fell  him  an  hour  from  her  beholding  1 
I,  confidering  how  honour  would  become  fuck  %  .per* 
fon,  that  it  was  no  better  than  pi&qre-like  to  h*ng 
by  th*  wall,  if  Renown  made  \x  not  ftir,  was  pleased 
to  let  him  feek  Danger  where  he  was  like  to  find 
Fame  .To  a  cruel  war  1  fent  him,  fro.m  whence  ho 
returnM,  his  9  brows  bound  with  Oak.  I  tejir  thee, 
Daughter,  I  (prang  not  more  in  joy  at  firft  'hearing 
he  was  a  man-child*  than  now  in  firft  feeing  he  had 
pjpved  himfelf  a  Man. 

.  Vir.  But  had  he  died  in  the  bulinefs,  Madam  \  How 
then  ? 

Vel  Then  his  good  Report  fhould  have  been  my 
Son*  t  therein  would  have  found  iffue.  Hear  me  pio- 
£c&  fioceuely.  ♦  Had  I  a  dozen  Sons  each  in  my  love 

9  broifts  faun  J  with  Oak.']  of  a  citizen,  which  was  acconnt- 
Thc  crown  given  by  the  Re-  ed  more  honourable  than  wy 
mw  to  him  that  faved  the  life    other. 

K  k  3  alike, 
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alike,  and  none  lefs  dear  than  thine  and  my  good  jfcftr- 
ciusy  I  had  rather  eleven  die.  nobly  for  their  Country, 
than  one  voluptyoufty  forfeit  out  of  aftiori. 

Enter  a  Gentlewoman. 

Gent.  Madam,  the  Lady  Valeria  is  come  to  vifit  ypvu 
Vir.  'Befcech  you,  give  me  leave  to  retire  myfdk 
Vol.  Indeed  thou  (halt  not. 
fcdethinks,  I  hither  hear  your  Hufband's  Drum ; 
I  fee  him  pluck  Aufidiui  down  by  th9  hair  -„ 
As  children  from  a  bear,  the  Volfci  (hunning  him.     , 
Methinks,  1  fee  him  ftamp  thus  [fiamping.]  and  call 

thus 

Come  on^  ye  cowards^  ye  were  got  infeary 
plough  ye  were  born  in  Rome  ;  hi*  bloody  brow 
With  Jus  maiTd  hand  then  wiping,  forth. he  goes 
Like  to  a  harveft:  man,  that's  taik'd  to  jnow  ,    . 
Or  all,  or  lofe  his  hire.       • 

Vir.  His  bloody  brow  ?  Oh,  jfupticrvw  blood.' W 
,    Vol.  Away,  you  fool ;  it  more;  becomes  a  mai^ 
Than  Gilt  his  trophy.     The  brfcaftlof  Hecuba*  \  , 
V/Ken  fl>e  did  fuddle  Hetlor\  lopk,*d  not  loyeljier    , 
^Than  Bettor's  forehead,  when  it  foit  Ibqih  bjgod, 
jAt  Grecian  fwords  contending.     Tt^VpUp^ 
ytt  are  fit  to  bid  her  welcome  /  '}      , .  '  [Efit  Gent. 
Vir.  Heav'ns  blcfs  my  Lortf  frojn  fefl  Aufidius) 
Vol  ^e'll  bczt^nfjius'  head  bfelow his  knee,,  ^ 
And  tread  upon  his  n^ck*  '.     1 1 

Enter  Valeria  witb  an  UJber,  and  a  Gentlezpomafa.  , 

Val.  My  Ladies  boch,  good  day  to  you. 

Vol.  Sweet  Madam — — • 

Vir  A  am  glad  to  fee  your  Ladyfhip— ^       *  * 

Val.  How  do  you  Both  ?  You  are  manifefi  Hbfcfiv 
fceepefs.  What  are  you  fewing  here  ?•  a  flnfeJ  fp©4  in 
good  faith.     How  does  your  little  Son  ? 

Vir.  I  thank  your  Ladyfljip.    \VelH  good  Midam. 

Vol, 
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.fjftt.ffchad  rather  fee  the  fwoxds,  and  heara.dowi, 
than  loot  upon  his  fchoolmaller. 

Val  O'  ray  word,  the  Father's  Son.  TU  fw'ear,  'tis 
a  very  pretty  boy.     O'  my  troth,  I  ibok'd  on  him 

o*  fVtdnefday  half  an  hour  together* H'as  fuch  a 

confirm'd  countenance.  I  faw  him  run  aft^r  a  gilded 
butterfly,  and  when  he  ctfught  it;  heletitgpagahi; 
and  after  it  again \  and*  over-  and  over  toe  comes,  and 
up  again;  and  caught  it  again;  or  whether  |i is  Fall 
enragkl  Him,  or  how  'twas,  he  did  fo  fcr^is  tectfhtj 
and  did  tear  it.  Oh,  I  warrant,  how  he  mammock* 
it? 
:  Vol.  One  of*s  Father's  moods. 

Val  Indeed,  la,  'tis.*  noble  Child. 

Vir.  A  Crack,  Madam.  -  > 

Ftf/.Comev'lay  aiide  your  Stichery-    ImujfeKayi 
you  play  the  idle  hufwife  with  trie  this  aftefn66n.  ', " 

Vir.  No,  good  Madam,  I  will  not  orii  of  Moprs.1   ^ 
.   Vol.  Nos  out  of  doors!  '    '  " '  -  :c  ,( * 

'  Vd.  She  (hair,  fl*  (hall.         -,     :  t     'V 

#1ih  Indeed,  no,  by  yovfr  pat  fence*    PH  hotdvef 
the  threffioM,  'till  rny  Lord  return  from  thtrWafr*,''  \ 

fW.  Fie,  you  confine  yourfelf  .hioft  tihreafoha^. 
Come,  you  draft  go  Vifit  the  goo3  tady  that  lyes  itu 

Vir.  I  will  witti'  her  fpeedy  ftrengrh,  iaridWifit  \ifr 
Mrith'  my  prayers  •,  but  I  cannot  go:  thhhd*. ::  'i]r'  ' ' ' 

Vol  Why,  Ipr&vyou>..  ,    (:     \; 

Vir.  Tis  not  to  Taye  labour,  nor  thatl  wifnt  lovt.. 

fW.  You  would  be  another  Penelbp*.  Ytt  thfep&jr, , 
all  the  yarn,  (he  fpun  in  Ulyffes's  abfeoce,  did  but  (ill 
7/2uof  nillof  moths.  Come,  I  would,  your  cam&rick 
were  fenfiblc  as  your  finger,  that  you  plight  Ifave 
pricking  it  for  pity.    Come',  you.  (hail"  gQ.*wi*h  us^ 

Vir.  No,  good  Mad^m*  pardon  mc  i  indeed,  J^ill 
aotfortb*  ;;     ,  \ 

/^  la  truth,  la,  go  with  me,  and  riitell  you^- 
cellent  news  of  your  Hufhand.       ...  ;  ;  ;:  c     ,., 

/Sr,  Ch,  gpod  Madara,  there  can .  be  :noijr  ye;.  H 

>  K  k  4  Val 
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Vol.  Verily,   I  do  not  jeft  with  you  j  there  .c«qrc 
news  from  him  laft  night. 

Vir.  Indeed,  Madam— - —  „•■:  v   , 

Val.  In  earneft,  it's  true  v  I  heard  a  SeoaUX  fpdk 
it  Thus  ic  is — The  Vo]fci<m  have  an  wrmy  fwrth, 
agakift  wfeom  Commits  the  General  U  gone*  wit^^pe 
part  of  our  Roman  Power.  Your  Lord  .w4.  ©<**• 
LaUtMS  arc  let  down  before  their  chy  C^rrWi i.tkfSfi 
nothing,  doubt  prevailing,  and  to  make  k  takfjWUfr 
This  is  true,  on  my  honour;  and  fd,  I  pray,  go  with 
u*»- .  ■  *    .  •  *  •  -       ■■  *'.v. .'     i 

Vir.  Give  me  excufe,  good  Madam,  I  will  obey 
you  in  every  thing  hereafter. 

Vol.  Let  her  aldne,'  Lady,    As  (he  is  now,  (he  will ' 
but  difeafe  our  better  mirthl 

.  .Val  Jn  troth,  I  think,  flic  would.  Fare  you  well, 
then.  Xome,  good  fweet  Lady.  Pc'ythee,  Virgili*, 
tunrthy  folemnefs  out  9?  door,  and  gq  along  witn  us.' 

Vir.  No,  at  a  word,  Madam  \  indeed,  I  muft  not; 
Ttoifh  you  much  mirth.        *     .    - 

Val  Well,  thenfarewel  ££**•*. 

SCENE    VII. 

:       Changes  to  the  IVaU*  of  Corioli. 

Enta  Marcius,    Titus   Larttus,    with  Captajiq  a*4 
Soldiers.    To  them  a  Meffinrer. 

Cir.  XTOnder  comes  news.     A  wager,  they  hav£ 

X  met. 

hart.  _My  horfe  to  yours,  no. 
Ccr.  'Tis  done. 
Lart.  Agreed. 

Cor.  Say,  jifis,  pur  General  met  the  enemy  I 
•  Afr/.  They  lie  in  view  -,  but  have  not  fpoke  as  yet, 
Lart.  So,  the  good  horfe  is  mine, 

Ccr,  Til  boy  Him  of  you, 

■v.--.         .  '..  .  Lari 
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£*rf.  Nov  I'll  nor  fell,  nor  give  him..    Lend  Bin 
you,  I  will, 
For  half  aj*  hundred  years.— Summon  the  town. 
'  Or.  How  far  off  lye  thefc  armies  ? 
-fatfi  Wkhia  amile  and  half. 
Gtor*  Then  flull  we  hear  their  larum,  and  they  ours* 
Naw,  Mars*  I  pr*ythee,  make  us  quick  in  work  •, 
That?  we  with  fmaaking  fwords  may  march  from  hence, 
TcPhelp  our  fielded  friends  !— Come,  blow  thy  blaft. 

.  * 

They  found  a  Parley.     Enter  two  fenators  with  others 
"  \      "       (XitbeWalh.  *    v 

TWfttf  AufMus*  is  he  within*  your  Walls  2 

1  Sen.  No,  'nor  a  ii^ux  that  fears  you  lefi  th^n  h(% 
That's  lefler  than  a  little.    Hark,  p^r  drums   . 

Are  bringing  forth  pur4  Yqutb.  Well  break  our  WaJ£ 
Rather  thaa  they  fhati  pound  us  up ;  our  Gates,  \'\ 
Which  yet  icern  (hut,  we  have  but  pint^M  widj  ruflipty 
Thfg'fi  Qpea  of  themfelves.    Hark  y oiv  fy  otf 
*'   ' '  \  l  "     IJlarum,  farifc 

There  is  Aufidius.    Lift,  what  wprk  he  makes 
Among  your  cloven  army.  . 
'    Cor.  Oh,  they  are  at  it  1 — - — r[ 
£art.  Their  noife  be  our  inftru£Hon,  Ladders,  ho  I 

Enter  the  Volfcians.* 

Cor.  They  fear  us  not,  but  ifiue  forth  their  City. 
Now  put  your  fhiclds  before  your  hearts,  and  fight    " 
With  hearts  more  proof  than  (hiclds.     Advancfc,  bratre 

Titos*  % 

^They  do  difdain  us  much  beyond  our  thoughts  i 

*  ~nvr  a  man  that  f tars  yen  than  hi* 

Ms  thorn  ir.  Or  more  probably, 

Wa/'i  Ufit  than  a  ft/k~~]  —mtra  mm-W  fm*rs  yaa  lefs. 

The  feofe  requires  it  to  be  read*  than  it, 

t — nor  a  man  that  /ears  jeu  meie  That's  Itffer  than  a  UttU. 

•  Which 


5<#  CORIOLANUS. 

Which  makes  me  fweat  with  wrath.    Come  on,  my 

fellows; 
He  that  retires,  Til  take  him  for  a  Volfcian^ 
And  he  ihall  fed  mine  edge,  ,,  < 

[Jlanm;  the  Romms  hat  back  to  their  Trewe£es> 

SCENE     VHL  ^   ' 

Reenter  .Marcius. 

Or.  AS  the  Contagion  of  the  fouth  light  on  you, 
You  fbames  of  Rome!  you  herd  of— ~BoMs  and 

plagues 
Plaifter  you  o'er,  that  you  may  be  abhorrti 
Farther  than  feen,  arid  one  infcft  another 
Againft  the  wind  a  mile  !*— You  fouls  of  geefe,         " 
<That  bear  the  fhaptt  of  men,  how  have  ytnrhin 
From  Slaves  that  apes  would  bear?  Pluto  ifc£  Hell  1  ' 
AM  hurt  behind.  *  Backs  red,  amFfaces  pile,-  '■  :-(  . ; 
With  flight,  and  agucd  fear  \ :  Metitf j  *nd  chaige?  fable,' 
Or,  by  tne  fires  Qf  Heaven,  Til  leave  the  Foe, 
And  make  niy  wars  oh  yoo.    Look  tb't,4  tbmfc  &n\ 
If  you'll  (land  fait,  we'll  beat  them  to  tljKjr  yrives, . 
As  they  us  to  our  trenches  followed.  ^ 

jfatber  Almm?  ami  Marcius  follows  them  to  the  gat  a. 

Sonow  the  gales  are  ope.    Now  prove  good  fecoods  j 
•Tis  for  the  followers*  fortune  widena  them,    .        *  : 
^Nfot  for  the  fliers.    Mark  me,  and  do  the  like.  ' 

[Be  enters  the  gates. 
l&/.Foo!haidine{s,  not  I. 
'   a  Sal.  Nor  I. 
3  SoL  JSee,  they  have  fhut  him  in         [H/fsJbut  I* 

[/farumamtotueu 

'■  attToth' pot,  I  warrant  him.  

♦      i*  • 

Enter 
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Enter  Titus  Lartius, 

iMrt.  What  is  become  of  Marcius  f  .' 

AB.  Slain,  Sir,  doubtlefs. 

1  Sol.  Following  the  fliers  at  the  very  heels, 
With  them  he  enters ;  who,  upon  the  fudden, 
Clapt  to  their  gates.    He  is  hunfelf  alone, 
To  anfwer  all  the  City. 

hart.  Oh,  noble  fellow  ! 
*  Who,  fenfibfe,  out-4ares  his  ftnfeleft  fword, 
And,  when  it  bows,  (lands  up.    Thou  art  left*  Mar^ 

cius 
A  carbuncle  intiir,  as  big  as  thou  art, 
Were  not  fo  rich  a  jewel    Thou  waft  a  folcfier 
Even  to  l  Cat<?$  wtfh,  not  fierce  and  terrible 
Only  in  ftroaks,  but  with  thy  grim  looks,  and 
The  t^undcr-like  pei^cuflion  of  thy  founds, 
Thou  macTft  thine  caemies  ftiake,  as  if  the  world 
Wqie,  feverous,  and  did  tremble.  . 

Enter  Marciu*  Muting*  affaulttl  by  the  Unary*    / 

vSbl.  Utok,  Sir- —  .  ■     '      ' 

Lart.  O,  'tis  Motrins.  .  V 

Let's  fetch  him  off,  or  *  make  remain  alike. 

[Tbey  fight*  ami  aU  enter  the Gfa 

*  Win,  fimfiUt,  m*d*ru  — ]  this  as  the  opinion  of  £**  & 

The  old  editions  «ead,  Elder,  that  a  graUoldipr  (boaid 

Wht  fenfibly outdares— —  carry  terrour  in,  hia  loojes  aiyi 

Tbirih  reads,  tone  of  voice  ;  and  the  poe*, 

Wl*y    fenfible,    oat-does  his  hereby  following  the  hiftorian, 

ftmftUji  f<w*rd.  is  falleiuom  a  grw  cHrofcoJogi- 

He  it  followed  by  the  later  edi-  cal  impropriety..    Theobald, 

tors,  but  I  have  taken  only  half  ♦.  — make  remain-^-]  Is  an  old 

his  correftion.  manner    of    fj*akhig,    which 

»  in  the*  c4d  editions  it  wan,  means  no  more  than  remain. 

Calvus'  w)ft,]  Plutarch,  ttA*^«*# 

ia  theXife  of  CtricUnu,  relates 

Enter 
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Enter  certain  Romans  with  Spoils. 

I  Rom.  This  will  I  carry  to  Rome. 

%  Rom.  And  I  this. 

3  Roijk  A  murrain  on\  I  took  this  for  filter. 

[Alarum  continues  JtiU  afar  of. 

Enter  Marcius  and  Titus  Lartuw,  i»itb  a  Trumpet. 

Cor.  See  here  thefe  Mover*,  that  do  *  prize  their 
honours 
At  a  crack'd  drachm  ;  cufhions,  leaden  fpoons, 
Irons  of  a  doit,  doublets  tbarhaqgmen  would 
Bur)-  with  thofc  that  wore  them,  thele  bafe  flaves, 
.  Ere  yet  the  fight  be  dooer  pack  up.    Dowjp  fivfik  them. 
And  hark,  what  noife  the  General  makc^V— To 

him>~ ~ 
There  is  the  man  of  my  foul's  hate,  JluJjdiHs,    t 
Piercing  our  Romans^  then*  valiaot  'Titty,  take    lm- 
Convenient  numbers  to  make  good  the  City  *    '     .  * 
Whilft  J,  with  fhof?  *hat  have  the  {piirit,,  will  ^a#e 
To  help  Cominius. 

.   Z*ort*  Worthy  Sir,  thou  bjeed'ft  \    .  , 
Thy  exercife  haoh  been  top  violent 
For  a  fecond  courfe  of  fight. 

Cor*  Sir,  praife  me  not. 
My  work  hath/not  yet  warm'd  me.     Far*?  you  well. 
The  blood,  I  dh>p,  is  rather  phyfical 
Than  dangerous  to  me. 
T*  Aufidius  thus  I  will  appear,  and  fight. 

Lart.  Now  the  fair  Goddefs  Fortune   ■ 
Fall  deep  in  love  with  thee,  and  her  great  charms 

5  «r~~^r/«#  thin  betnws)  In  modem  editor*  who  had  «wft 

the  firft  edition  it  is.  fuck  an-.  ittpweaett,   wo»U 

•    ■     "■/?/«/  ibeir  hours.  have  (pun  half  a  page  in  often- 

J  know  not  who  com&cd  it.   A  tation  of  his  fagttltj. 
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Mifguidc  thy  oppofers*  fwords !  Bald  gentleman, 
Prosperity  be  thy  page  ! 

Car.  Thy  friend  ho  ]cli> 
Than  thofe  (he  placeth  higheft  !  So,  fiucpeL 

Lart.  Thou  worthieft  Marcius. 
— Go,  found  thy  trumpet  in  the  marketplace, 
Call  thither  all  the  officers  o'th'  town, 
Where  they  Hiall  know  our  mind.    Away.    [Exeunt. 

S  ,  C    E    N    E      IX. 

Changes  to  the  Roman  Camp. 

Enter  Cominius  retreating ,  with  Soldiers. 

Com.  T^  Reathe  you,  my  friends.   Well  fought.  Wc 

|j        are  come  off 
Like  Romans,  neither  foolilh  in  our  Standi, 
Nor  cowardly  in  retire.    Believe  me,  Sirs, 
We  fiiall  be  chared  again.     Whiles  we  haVe  ftruck/ 
By  interims  and  convey iftg  gufts,  we  htve  htard      ^ 
The  Charges  of  our  friends.    6  Ye  Reman  Gbdst     , 
Lead  their  fucceffes,  as  we  wilh  our  own  •,    "  ' ' ,j  k 
That  both  our  Powers,  with  foiling  fronts  «hcountHng. 

Enter  a  Mtfftngtr*  '  »  v  i 

May  give  you  thankful  facrifice !  Thy  news  2 , 
Mef.  The  citizens  of  Cmoli  haveifliied,  fc  { 

And  given  to  Lartius  and  to  Marcius  battle*  ' 

I  faw  our  Party  to  the  trenches  driven  \ 

And  then  I  caj&e  away. 

Cm*  Thof  thou  fpeak'ft  truth,  . 

*  —The  Roman  C§Jsy  Src.  and  invocatio*  to  ttom,  thcie- 

Wat  b#b  otrr  PtHvtrs     >■  ■      ■  fore  we  (hould  read, 

JMrff  gtot  you  th*nkf*l  facri-  — — Yz  Roman  Gods* 

jict  /]  This  is  an  addrefii  W*a*tfE*ox. 

u\      3X  Me- 
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Methinks,  thou  fpeak'ft  not  welL    How  long  k't 
fincc  ? 

Mef.  Above  an  hour,  my  lonL* 

Cam.  Ttsnotamiic*  Briefly,  we  heard  their  dmmv 
How  could'ft  thou  in  a  mile  confound  an  hour* 
And  bring  the  news  fo  late  ? 

Mtf.  Spies  of  the  Volfcians 
Hett  me  in  chafe,  that  I  was  ibre'd  to  wheei 
Three  or  four  miles  about ;  die  had  I,  Siiy  ... 
Half  an  hour  fince  brought  my  report. 

EtUtr  Marcius. 

Com.  Who's  yonder, 
That  dqes  appear  as  he  ^treflead?  OGods! 
He  has  the  ftamp  of  Marrius,  and  I  have 
Before  feen  him  thus. 

Or.  Come  I  too  late  ? 

Cam.  The   fhepherd  knows  not  thurider  froftf  a 

More  than  I  know  the  found  of  Marcntf  tongue 
From  every  meaner  man.  '  '..-*.• 

Or.  Come  1  too  late  ? 
•  Com.  Ay,  if  you  come  not  in  the  bltod  of  others, 
But  mantled  in  y6ur  otfn. 

Car.  \,  M  let  me  clip  yc     *  • 
In  arms  as  found,  as  when  I  woo'd  ;  in  heart 
As  merry,  as  whert  our  nuptial  day  was  ctone. 
And  upm  burnt  to  bedward. 

Com.  Flower  of  Warriors,  :j  .  •• 

How  is't  with  Tim  Lartfas  f 

Cor.  As  with  a'rtian  bufiedabo&t  Decrees  %  J-   ,,! 
Condemning  Tome*  to  death,  and  fom<k<^c5Gk^  —"* 
7  Ranfoming  him,  or  pitying,  threatning  th*  other | 
Holding Qorioli, in  jhename, of  Rmc^  .  .  ...  _,  • 


1  Ran/oming  him,  #r  pitying,—}  i.  e   tt*itti*e  bu  rm&*m 

Even 
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E*cn  like  a<  fawning grey-hound  in  the  tal(h> 
To  let  him  flip  at  will.  • 

Com.  Where  is  that  Have, 
WJuah  cold  me,  they  had  beat  you  tx>  your  trenches  9 
Where  »he?  Call  him  hither. 

Cor.  Let  him  alone. 
He  did  inform  the  truth.    But  for  our  Gentlemen**-' 
The  comitoon  file ;  a  pltgue !— Tribunes  for  them  1 
The  moufe  ne'er  ihunn'd  the  cat,  as  they  did  budge 
From  rafcals  worfe  than  they-  •— 

Com.  But  how  prevail'd  you  ? 

Cor.  Will  the  time  ferve  to  tell  ?  I  do  not  think- 
Where  is  the  enemy  ?  are  you  lords  o'th'  field  ? 
If  not,  why  ccafe  you  'till  you  are  fo  i 

Com.  Marciw,  we  have  at  disadvantage  fought, 
And  did  retire,  to  win.  ourpurpofe. 

Cor.  How  lies  their  battle  ?  Know  you  on  what  fi* 
They  have  plac'd  their  men  of  truft  ? 
*  G*m>:  A*  I  guefs,  Matdm* 
Their  bands  i'th*  vaward  are  the  AntiaHs 
Of  thpir  fecfrtwft ;  o'er  tfcera  Jnfidim,      ■ 
Their  very  heart  of  hope. 

Cor.  I  do  befeech  you,  •  ! 

By^y  tfce  battles  wherein  we  have  fovgfat,  " 
fey  th9  blood  we'ave  (hed  together*  by  the  Vows 
We'ave  made  to  endure  friends*  that  you  dire&ly 
Set  me  ag?k)ft  Juft4iu*i  •  and  his  Antiotts  \ 
9  And  that  you  not  ^elay  the  prefer*,  but 
Filling  the  air  with  9  fwords  advanc'd,  and  daru* 
We  prove  this  very  hour.  v 

Com.  Though  I  could  wife,  • 

You  were,  conduced  to  a  gentle  btth* 
And  ba&tf  applied  to  you,  yet  dare  I  never 

8  And  that  jam  mt  delay  tU       9 —fiwrdt  ^a*c%-~]Tka!t 
frtfw,—]  Delay,    for  let    k,  fwords  lifted  high. 
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Deny  your  aflcing  j  take  your  choice  of  thofe/ 
That  bed  can  aid  your  a&iori. 

Con  Thofe  are  they, 
That  taoft  are  willing.    If  any  fikh  be  here. 
As  it  were  fin  to  doubt,  that  love  this  Painttngj 
Wherein  you  fee  me  fmear*d •,  if  any  fear 
Lei's  for  his  perfan  than  an  ill  reptrc  \ 
If  apy  thick,  brave  death  out-weighs  bad  life  i 
And  that  his  Country's  dearer  than  hitnfetf  ; 
Let  him  alone,  or  many,  if  fo  minded, 
Wave  thus,  t'exprefe  hie  difpofitioft, 

[Waving  bit  bsnd: 
And  foUow  Martins. 

{Tbey  alljhoutf  md  wow  tbtir  /words,  takt  him  *p 
in  tbtir  erms^  and  cofi  up  ibeir  caps. 
Oh !  Me  alone  !  Make  you  a  fword  of  me.     ' 
If  theffc  (hews  be  not  outward,  which  of  y<fci 
But  is  four  Valfciam  ?  none  of  you,  but  is 
Able  to  bear  againft  the  great  Aufidius 
A  fhickl  as  hard  as  his.    A  certain  number, 
Tho'  thanks  to  all,  muft  I  fcleft  from  all : 
The  reft  fhall  bear  the  bufinefs  in  fome  other  fight, 
As  caufe  will  be  obeyed ;  '  pleale  you  to  march, 
And  four  fhall  quickly  draw  out  my  Command^ 
Which  men  are  beft  inclin'd. 

Cam.,  March  cm,  my  fellows. 
Make  good  this  oitentation,  and  you  fhall 
Divide  in  all  with  us,  [£#**/. 

*  —*pUrft you  to  mar shi  ffaoulc!  feWfc  them }  Perhaps  wt 

And /cur  pull  quickly  t/rmv  ottt  may  read, 

ny  Cimmarui%  fLafi >y*u  $»  m&r.b% 

UTlhb  mm  me  be  If  /W/V</.}         And  i<$&jhu8 quickly  irsrio  jtf 
I  cannot  I;  uHijfr*&  this  pa flnge  of  my  C^mmmtd% 

cf  corruption.  Why  fivutld  they         Wbikb  mtu  *r*lcail  jVZ*«V. 

tnvrch>    that  Uur-  Alight   felccl  It  is  ecfy  to  conceive  that,  ty  a 

thufe  that  were  heftt«ciin*d?  littte  negligence, /fer  aright  b* 

If*  w  ivouKi  their  inclinations  be  changed  to   four,    am}  toft  to 

kr.ov.ii  ?  V\  Lu  were  the  f cur  that  bejt*     .. 

SCENE 
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SCENE      X. 

Changes  to  Corioli. 

Titus  Lartius,  hewing  fet  a  guard  upon  Gondii,  going 
with  drum  and  trumpet  toward  Cominius  and  Cau^s 
Marcius  -,  Enter  with  a  Lieutenant^  other  fotdierf, 
andafeout. 

Lart.  O  04  let  the  Ports  be  guarded.     Keep  your 

l3        duties, 
As  1  have  fet  them  down.     If  I  do  fend,  dtfpatch 
Thofc  Sentries  to  our  aid  \  the  reft  will  ferve  . 
For  a  fhort  holding ;  if  we  loic  the  field, 
We  cannot  keep  the  town.     . 

Lieu.  Fear  not  our  care,  Sin 

Lart.  Hence,  and  (hut  your  gates  upon's. 
Our  guider,  come !  To  the  Roman  camp  conduit  ira, 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE      XL 

Changes  to  the  Roman  Camp. 

Alarum^  as  in  battle.    Enter  Marcius  and  Aufidius, 
at  fever ol  doors. 

Cor.Y  *LL  fight  with  none  but  thee,  for  I  do  hate 


>rie 


Wbrie  than  a  promiie-breaker. 

Auf.  We  hate  alike : 
Not  A/rick  owns  a  ferpent  I  abhor 
More  than  thy  Fame,  and  envy.     Fix  jhy  foot. 

Car.  Let  the  firft  budger  die  the  other's  flave* 
And  the  Gods  doom  him  after ! 

Auf.  If  I  fly,  Marcius % 
Halloo  me  like  a  Hare. 

Vdl.  VI.  LI  Cot* 
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Cor.  Within  thcfe  three  hours,  Tullus, 
Alone  I  fought  in  your  Corioli  walls, 
And  made  what  work  I  pleas'd;  'tis  not  my  blood, 
Wherein  thou  fee'ft  me  maflc'd ;  for  thy  revenge, 
Wrench  up  thy  power  to  th*  higheft. 

Auf.  x  Wert  thou  the  Heffcr, 
That  was  the  whip  of  your  bragg'd  Progeny, 
Thou  fhoukTft  not  'fcape  me  here 

[Here  they  fight \  and  certain  Volfcians  come  to  tit 
aid  of  Aufidius.      Marcius  fights*  Uiil  they  be 
driven  in  hreatblefs. 
Officious,  and  not  valiant ! — *  you  have  fham'd  me 
In  your  condemned  Seconds. 
flourifh.     Alarum.     A  retreat  is  founded.     Enter  at 

one  door ',   Cominius  with  the  Romans  -,   at  amthir 

doer*  Marcius,  with  his  arm  in  a  fear f 

Com.  If  I  fhould  tell  thee  o'er  this  thy  day's  work, 
Thou'lt  not  believe  thy  deeds  ;  but  Til  report  it, 
Where  Senators  fhall  mingle  tears  with  fmiles  ; 
Where  great  Patricians  fhall  attend  and  fhrug ; 
Pth'  end,  admire  ;  where  ladies  (hall  be  frighted, 
And,  gladly  quak'd,  hear  more ',  where  the  dull  Tri- 
bunes, 
That  with  the  fully  Plebeians,  hate  thine  honours, 
Shall  fay,  againft  their  hearts,—/^  thank  the  Gods} 

Our  Rome  bath  fuch  afoldier  !** 

Yet  cam'ft  thou  to  a  morfel  of  this  feaft, 
Having  fully,  din'd  before. 

*  Wert  thou  the  He&or,  ten  the  original  of  the  Reman  ; 

7  bar  was  tbe  <ubip  of  your  unlefs  <ivbip  has  Tome  meaning 

bragg'd  Progeny,']  The  Ro-  which  includes  advantage  oxy*- 

w/wi/boafted  themfelves  defcend-  ptrhrity,  as  we  fay,  be  baj  tot 

ed  from  the  Trojans,  how  then  whip-hand,  for  be  has  the  adran- 

was  HeQor  the  <wbip  oftbesr  pro-  tage. 

ginyf  It  nruft  mean   the  whip        *~—y*mbaveJbam'Jm 
with  which  the  Trojans  fcourg'd         In  y$wr  condemned  Sea**/*] 

the  Greeks,  which  cannot  be  but  Fox  condemned*  we  may  read  «*- 

by  a  very  unufual  conftru&ion,  temned.    You  have,  to  my  flume, 

or  the  authour  mail  have  forgot-  fent  me  help  *wbicb  I  dtfpfjt. 

Enter 


CORIOLANUS.  5*5 

Enter  Titus  Lartius,  with  bis  Power y  from  the  purfuit. 

Lart.  O  General, 
*  Here  is  the  fteed,  we  the  caparifon. 
Hadft  thou  beheld 

Cor.  Pray  now,  no  more.     My  Mother, 
Who  has  4  a  charter  to  extol  her  blood, 
When  ftie  docs  praife  me,  grieves  me. 
I  have  done  as  you  have  done ;  that's,  what  I  can  $ 
Induc'd,  as  you  have  been;  that's  for  my  Country. 
He,  that  has  but  effe&ed  his  good  will, 
Hath  overta'en  mine  adt. 

Com.  You  fliall  not  be 
The  Grave  of  your  deferving.     Rome  muft  know 
The  value  of  her  own  ;  'twere  a  concealment 
Worfe  than  a  theft,  no  lefs  than  a  traducement, 
To  hide  your  Doings ;  and  to  filence  that, 
Which,  to  the  fpire  and  top  of  praifes  vouch'd, 
Would  feem  but  modeft.     Therefore,  I  befeech  you, 
In  fign  of  what  you  are,  not  to  reward 
What  you  have  done,  before  our  army  hear  me. 

Cor.  I  have  fome  wounds  upon  me,  and  they  fmart 
To  hear  themfelves  remembred. 

Cent.  *  Should  they  not, 
Well  might  they  fefter  'gainft  ingratitude, 
And  tent  themfelves  with  death.     Of  all  the  horfes, 
Whereof  we  have  ta'en  good,  and  good  ftore,  of  all 
The  treafure  in  the  field  atchiev'd,  and  city, 
Wc  render  you  the  tenth,  to  be  ta'en  forth, 
Before  the  common  diltribution,  at 
Your  only  choice. 

Cor.  I  thank  you,  General, 
But  cannot  make  my  heart  confent  to  take 

*  Here  is  the  /ted,  <wt  the  ca-  *  — a  charter  to  extol—  ]  A 

pari/™.]  Thie  is   an  odd  privilege  to  praife  her  own  Ton. 

encomium.     The   meaning  is,  *  Should  they  not,]    That  is, 

tbir  mem  performed  the  et&inn,  emd  not  be  remembered* 
rjjc  emtyftted  up  ebejhrtn. 

Ll2  A 
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A  bribe,  to  pay  my  fword.     1  do  refufe  it, 
And  ftand  upon  my  common  part  with  thofe 
That  have  beheld  the  doing. 

[A  long  flourijh.     Tbey  ail  crjy  Marcius,  Marcius ! 
caft  up  their  caps  andlaunces :  Cominius  and  Lar- 
tius  ftand  bare. 
Gor.  May  thefe  fame  inftruments,  which  you  pro- 
fane, 
Never  found  more !  5  When  drums  and  trumpets  fliall 
I*  th*  field  prove  flatterers,  let  camps,  as  cities, 
Be  made  of  faHe-fac'd  foothing  !  When  fteel  grows 
Soft  as  the  parafite's  (ilk,  let  Hymns  be  made 
An  overture  for  the  wars  ! — No  more,  I  fay  ; 
For  that  I  have  not  wafh'd  my  nofe  that  bled, 
Or  foird  fomedebile  wretch,  which,  without  note 
Here's  many  elfe  have  done  •,  you  Ihout  me  forth 
In  acclamations  hyperbolical ; 
As  if  I  lov'd,  my  little  (hould  be  dieted 
In  praifes  feue'd  with  lies. 
Com.  Too  modeft  are  you ; 


*  In  the  old  copy : 
—when  drums  and  trumpets  Jhall, 
r  fb9  field,  prove flatterers,  Ut 

COURTS   AND  ctiiii 

Be    made  all    of  falje-fac*d 

foothing. 
fVken  fteel  gr$vu  foft  at   the 

parafite's  Jilt, 
Let  him  be  made  an  overture  for 
tb%  wan; — ]    All  here  is 
miferably  corruptand  disjointed. 
We  (hould  read  the  whole  thus, 
*wbe*  drum  and  trumpets 
JhalU 
P  iV  field,  prove  flatterers,  let 

camps,  as  cities. 
Be  made  of falje-Jafd  footling! 

IP  ben  fteel  grows 
Soft  at  tbe   parqfite's  fili9  let 
hymns  le  made 
~A*  overture  for  the  wars  I 


The  thought  is  this,  If  one 
thing  changes  its  ufual  nature  to 
a  thing  moft  oppoiite,  there  is  oo 
reafon  but  that  all  the  reft  which 
depend  on  it  (hould  do  Co  too. 
[If  drums  and  trumpets  prove 
flatterers,  let  the  camp  bear  the 
falfe  face  of  the  city.]  And  if 
another  changes  its  ufual  nature, 
that  its  oppofite  fhould  dofbtoo. 

iWhen  fteel  foftens  to  the  Con. 
ition  of  the.parafite's  filk,  the 
peaceful  hymns  of  devotion  Jhould 
be  employed  to  excite  to  the 
'charge.]  Now,  in  the  firft  in- 
flance,  the  thought,  in  the  com- 
mon reading,  was  entirely  U>£t  by 
Slitting  in  courts  for  camps  ;  and 
ie  latter  miferably  involved  ia 
nonfenfe,  by  blundering  Hymmt 
into  bin*  Wamujltok  . 

~  More 
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More  cruel  to  your  good  report,  than  grateful 
To  us,  that  give  you  truly.     By  your  patience, 
If  'gainft  yourfelf  you  be  incens'd,  we'll  put  you, 
Like  one  that  means  his  proper  harm,  in  manacles, 
Then  reafon  fafely  with  you.   Therefore,  be  it  known* 
As  to  us,  to  all  die  world,  that  Caius  Marcius 
Wears  this  war's  garland  •,  in  token  of  the  which. 
My  noble  fteed,  known  to  the  camp,  I  give  him, 
With  all  his  trim  belonging ;  and,  from  this  time, 
For  what  he  did  before  Cmoli,  call  him, 
With  all  th'  applaufe  and  clamour  of  the  Hoft, 
Caius  Marcius  toriolanus. 
Bear  th*  addition  nobly  ever. 

[Flourijb.  Trumpets  found  and  drums. 

Onmes.  Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus ! 

Cor.  1  will  go  wafli : 
And  when  my  face  is  fair,  you  (hall  perceive 
Whether  I  blufh  or  no.     Howbeit,  I  thank  you. 
I  mean  to  ft  ride  your  Steed,  and  at  all  time 

6  To  undercreft  your  good  Addition, 

7  To  th*  fairnefs  of  my  Power. 

Com.  S&.     To  our  tent  j 
Where,  ere  we  do  repofe  us,  we  will  write 
To  Rome  of  our  fuccefles.     You,  Titus  Lart;us> 
Muft  to  Corioli  back  *  fend  us  to  Rome 
*  The  Beft,  with  whom  we  may  articulate, 
For  their  own  good,  and  ours. 

Lart.  1  (hall,  my  lord. 

Car.  The  Gods  begin  to  mock  me, 
I,  that  but  now  refus'd  moft  princely  gifts, 
Am.  bound  to  beg  of  my  Lord  General. 

Cam.  Take  it.    'Tis  yours.     What  is't  ? 

**Tq  undercreft  your  good  Ad-         I  know  not  how  fairnefs  can 

dition,J  A  phrafe  from  he-  mean  utmoft.    When  two  engage 

nddry,  figmfying,  that  he  would  on  equal  terms,  we  fay  it  is  fair  ;• 

endeavour  to  fupport  his  good  fairnefs  may  therefore  be  equality} 

opinion  ofhira.  W  ARBtmTON.  in  proportion  equal  to  my  power. 

r  To  th%  fairnefs  of  my  Po*wer.]        •  The  Be/,—]  The  chief  men 

Fntyntfiy  for  utmoft,        W a  r  b  .  of  Corioli, 

h  1  3  Cor. 
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Cor.  I  fometime  lay  here  in  Corioli, 
At  a  poor  man's  houfe  ;  he  us'd  mc  kindly. 
He  cry'd  to  me ;  I  faw  him  prifoner ; 
But  then  Aufidius  was  within  my  view, 
And  wrath  o'erwhelm'd  my  pity.     1  requeft  you, 
To  give  my  poor  Hoft  Freedom. 

Com.  O  well  begg'd  ! 
Were  he  the  butcher  of  my  fon,  he  fhould 
Be  free  as  is  the  wind.     Deliver  him,  Titus. 

Lart.  Marcius,  his  name  ? 

Ccr.  By  Jupiter,  forgot. 

I  am  weary  •,  yea,  my  memory  is  tir'd, 
Have  we  no  wine  here  ? 

Com.  Go  we  to  our  tent. 
The  blood  upon  your  vifage  dries ;  *tis  time 
It  fhould  be  look'd  to.     Come.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE     XII. 

Changes  to  the  Camp  of  tie  Volfci. 

'A  Flourifb.     Cornet.     Enter  Tullus  Aufidius  jfofc, 
with  two  or  three  foldiers. 

Auf  'T^  H  E  town  is  ta'en ! 

X        s$l-  'Twill  be  delivered  back  on  good 
condition. 
Auf.  Condition! 
I  would,  1  were  a  Roman  \  for  1  cannot, 
?  Being  a  Volfcian,  be  that  I  am.     Condition  ? 
What  gcod  condition  can  a  treaty  find 
r  th*  part  that  is  at  mercy  ?  Five  times,  Mareius, 
I  have  fought  with  thee,  fo  often  haft  thou  beat  me, 

*  Being  aVoIfcian ,  &c]  It  m ay  mention  it  here,  becaofc  here  the 
he  juftobferved,  that  Sbakefpeare  change  has  fpoilcd  the  raeafare. 
calls  the  Pc/fci,  f'o/fcts,  which  the  Jtrtng  a  Volfce,  be  tfat  I  *»• 
rfcedern  editors   have  changed  Condition? 

to  the  modern  termination.    I 

And 
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And  woukTft  do  fo,  I  think,  (hould  we  encounter 
As  often  as  we  eat.     By  th*  Elements, 
If  e'er  again  1  meet  him  beard  to  beard, 
He's  mine,  or  I  am  his.     Mine  emulation 
Hath  not  that  honour  in't,  it  had  •,  for  where 
I  thought  to  crufh  him  in  an  equal  force, 
True  Sword  to  Sword,  Fll  potch  at  him  Tome  way, 
Or  wrath,  or  craft  may  get  him. 

Sol.  He's  the  Devil. 

Auf.  Bolder,  tho'  not  fo  fubtle.     My  valour  ppi- 
fon'd, 
With  only  fuffering  (lain  by  him,  9for  him 
Shall  flieoutof  itfelf :  ■  Not  fleep  nor  fanduary, 
Being  naked,  fick,  nor  fane,  nor  Capitol, 
The  prayers  of  priefts,  nor  times  of  facrifice, 
Embarrments  all  of  fury,  (hall  lift  up 
Their  rotten  privilege  and  cuftom  'gainft 
My  hate  to  MarciUs.     Where  I  find  him,  were  it     - 


•  for  him 


Shall  flit  out  of  itfelf:*—}  To 
mifchicf  him  my  valour  ihould 
deviate  from  its  own  native  ge- 
ncrofity. 

1  — not  Jleep,  nor  fanfiury,  &C 
Embarkments   all 'f  fury, 

Sec, ]  The  dramatick 

art  of  this  fpeech  is  great.  For 
after  Auf  if:  us  had  fo  generoufly 
received  Cariclanus  in  exile,  no- 
thing but  the  memory  of  this 
fpeech,  which  lets  one  fo  well 
inioJufJiuSs  nature,  cculd  make 
his  after  perfidy  and  bafenefs  at 
all  probable.  But  the  fecond 
line  of  this  impious  rant  is  cor- 
rupt. For  tho\  indeed,  he  might 
call  the  ajfaulting  Marcius  at  any 
of  thofe  facred  feafons  and  places 
an  embarkment  of  fury  ;  yet  he 
Could  not  call  the  fiafont  and 
flam  themfdves,  fo.      We  may 


believe  therefore  that  Shakefpear 
wrote, 

Embarrments  all  cf  fury, 

&c. 

/.  e.  obftacles.  Tho'  thofe  fea- 
fons and  places  are  all  obftacles 
to  my  fury,  yet,  &c.  The  Ox- 
ford Editor  has,  in  his  ufual  way, 
refined  upon  this  emendation,  in 
order  to  make  it  his  own  ;  and 
fo  reads,  Embankments,  not  con- 
sidering how  ill  this  metaphor 
agrees  with  what  is  laid  juft  after 

Of  their  LIFTING  up  their  ROT- 
TEN privilege,  which  evidently 
refers  to  a  wooden  bar,  not  to  an 
earthen  bank .  Thefc  two  Gene- 
rals arc  drawn  equally  covetous 
of  glory:  But  the  Volfcian  not 
fcrupulous  about  the  means. 
And  his  immediate  repentance, 
after  the  aflafiinate,  well' agrees 
with  fuch  a  character.     Ward. 


Ll 


At 
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*  At  home,  upon  my  brother's  guard,  even  there, 

Againft  the  hofpitable  Canon*  would  I 

Wa(h  my  fierce  hand  in's  heart.     Go  you  to  th*  city ; 

Learn  how  'tis  held ;   and  what  they  are,  fhaf  jnuft 

Be  hoftages  for  Rome.  ,         .    N 

Sol.  Will  not  you  go  ? 

Auf.  I  am  attended  at  the  cyprcfe  grove     • 
I  pray  you,  '  '  #    ' 

(*fis  South  the  city  mills)  bring  me  word  thither 
How  the  world  goes,  that  to  %  he  pace  of  ifi 
1  may  fpur  on  my  journey. 

Sol  Ifhall,  Sir.  [Exeunt. 


A  C  T*    IL       S  CEN^    I. 
ROME, 

Enter  Menenius,  with  Sicinius  and  Brutus. 

Memmiu-Si 

THE  Augur  tells  me,  wp  (hall  haye  news  tu 
night. 

Bru.  Good  or  bad? 

Men.  Not' according  to  the  prayer  of  the  people, 
for  they  love  not  Martins.' 

Sic.  Nature  teaches  beafts  to  know  their  friends. 

Men.  %  Pray  you,  whom  does  the  wolf  love  ? 
'    Sic.  The  lamb. 

Men.  Ay,  to  devour  him,  as  the  hungry  Plebeians 
would  the  noble  Martius. 

•  At  fame,  upon  my  brother's    Coriohnus*    had   obferred  th-t 
guard, — ]  In  mjr  own  houfe,     even    beafts  know  thtir  fried*, 

with  my  brother  polled  to  pro-  Menenius  aflts,    tufa*    dees  the 

£ett  him.  ivtlfhve  ?  Implying  that  there 

*  Pray  yeu9  Sec]  When  the  are  beads  which  love  ncbody, 
tribune,  in  reply  to  Menenius's  and  that  among  thefe  beafts  are 
rcir.arlc  on  the  people's  hate  of  the  people. 

Bra. 
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Bru.  He's  a  lamb,  indeed,  that  baes  like  a  bear. 

Men.  He's  a  Bear,  indeed,  that  lives  like  a  lamb. 
You  are  two  old  men,  tell  me  one  thing  that  I  fhall 
afk  you. 

Both.  Well,  Sir; 

Men.  In  what  enormity  is  Marcius  poor,  that  you 
two  have  not  in  abundance  ? 

Bru.  He's  poor  in  no  one  fault,  but  ftor'd  with  all. 

Sit.  Eipecially,  in  pride. 

Br u.  And  topping  all  others  in  boafting. 

Men.  This  is  ftrange  now.  Do  you  two  know  how 
you  ar£  cenfur'd  here  in  the  city,  I  mean  of  us  o'  th* 
right  hand  file  ?  Do  you  ? 

Bru.  Why, — how  are  we  cenfur'd  ? 

Men.  Becaufe  you  talk  of  pride  now,  will  you  not 
be  angry  ? 

Both.  Well,  well,  Sir,  well. 

Men.  Why,  'tis  no  great  majter ;  for  a  very  little 
thief  of  occafion  will  rob  you  of  a  great  deal  of 
patience.  Givp  your  difpofitions  the  reins,  and  be  an- 
gry at  your  pleasures  ;  at  \ he  leaft,  if  ypu  take  it  as  a 
pleafure  to  you,  in  being  fa.  Yoq  blame  Marcius  for 
oeing  proud. 

Bru.  We  do  it  not  alone,  Sir, 

Men.  I  know,  you  can  do  very  little  alone  >  for 
your  helps  are  many,  or  elfe  your  actions  would  grew 
wondrous  (ingle  ;  your  abilities  are  too  infant-like,  for 
doing  much  alone.  You  talk  of  pride— oh,  that  you 
could  turn  your  eyes ?  towards  the  napes  of  your  necks, 
and  make  but  an  interior  furvey  of  your  good  felvps  ! 
Oh,  that  you  could  ! 

Bru,  What  then,  Sir  ? 

Men.  W.hy,  then  you  fhould  difcover  a  brace  of  as 

*  towards  the  napes  of  your    in  which  he  puts  his  neighbour's 
necks,]    With  allufjon  to  the  fa-    faults,  and  another  behind  him, 
Me,  which  fays,  that  every  man    in  wfyich  he  flows  his  own. 
Jiaa  a  bag  hanging  before  him, 

« 

un- 
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unmerinng,  proud,  violent,  tefty  magiftrates,  atiasy 
ior\$y   as  any  in  Rome. 

Sic*  Af;7XKit£s9  you  are  known  well  enough  too. 

3/r*.  I  am  known  to  be  a  humorous  Patrician,  and 
en:  th.:r  leves  a  cup  of  hot  wine  with  not  a  drop  of  al- 
•i^ing  \:}cr  in't ;  laid  to  be  fomething  imperfeft,  in 
x"^vour:r.g  the  firfl:  complaint ;    hafty  and  tinder-like, 

t r.  tco  trivial  motion  -,  4one  that  converfes  more  with 

tr. -  euttock  of  the  night,  than  with  the  forehead  of 
t>_e  rrerr.ir.g.  What  I  think,  I  utter  •,  and  fpend  my 
r^  iliee  in  ~y  breath.  Meeting  two  fuch  weals-men 
^  vec  ire,  I  cannot  call  you  Lycurgujfesy  if  the  drink 
%  -  j.  £ive  me  touch  my  palate  adverfly,  I  make  a 
^  -oele-  x-«  a:  it.  I  can't  fay,  your  Worlhips  have 
^-  -rerei  th^  matter  well,  when  I  find  the  afs  incom- 
...  -^r  ^  v*  — -  :he  rrujor  part  of  your  fyllables  ;  and  tho* 
*  -v--«-~  content  to  bear  with  thofe,  that  fay,  you 
^-^  nr.jr.rJ  cr^\e  men;  yet  they  lye  deadly,  that 
7.  ;  \  ee.  yej  hive  good  faces.  If  you  fee  this  in  the 
11.-^  ^f  ry^icrocoirn,  follows  it,  that  I  am  known 
~: /  e  -  vch  :eo  ?  what  harm  can  your  5  billon  Con- 
e.lf:.  :  -N  f/cin  cut  of  this  charafter,  if  I  be  known 

r  ..m   Lo^e,  ^r,  come,  we  know  you  well  enough. 

*  -  #.   You  knew  neither  me,  yourfelves,    nor  any 

.     .  .  t  %.  -%-  J"  -^-bilious  for  poor  knaves*  caps  and 

%<\     -  "ye  s  *"ir  cut  a  good  wholefome  forenoon,  in 

jJ'^-'-r  i  Ciyfe  between  an  orange-wife  and  a  foflet- 

[**  _    ~^~J  thr-i  ^eTurn  a  controverfy  of  three-pence 

/„  x  \e"-  v^>*  o:  auuience. — When  you  are  hearing 

!  ..*. -   e'  ^^^  r^y  anJ  party,  if  you  chance  to  be 

.  .  _  J  *  •^ :  c  cc:^*  you  make  faces  like  mummers, 

.   .     -    -■^•*  • "  w  r-  ^c  ]  *  rem  wear  out  a  pceJ,    &c] 

*   f        -  ..tcc^t^ia  It  appears  from  this  whole  fpcech 

:IV"       -  %  that  Seml*/f tar  miftook  the  of- 

/  "   V  "-•     **    ?V*  r'«*  *<*   of  Pr*fiaMS  grits  for  the 

"__     ..    -*    ^^^J  V  Tribune's  office.  Waei. 

fct 
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7  fet  up  the  bloody  flag  againft  all  patience,  and,  in 
roaring  for  .a  chamber-pot,  difmifs  the  controverfie 
bleeding,  the  more  intangled  by  your  hearing.  All  the 
peace  you  make  in  their  caufe,  is  calling  both  the  par- 
ties knaves.     You  are  a  pair  of  ftrange  ones. 

Bru.  Come,  come,  you  are  well  underftoqd  to  be  a 
perfe&er  gyber  of  the  table,  than  a  neceflary  bencher 
in  the  Capitol. 

Men.  Our  very  priefts  muft  become  mockers,  if 
they  fhall  encounter  fuch  ridiculous  fubjedts  as  you  are. 
When  you  fpeak  beft  unto  the  purpofe,  it  is  not  worth 
the  wagging  of  your  beards  v  and  your  beards  deferve 
not  fo  honourable  a  Grave,  as  to  fluff  a  botcher's 
cufhion,  or  to  be  intomb'd  in  an  afs's  pack-faddle. 
Yet  you  muft  be  faying,.  Marcius  is  proud  -,  who,  in  a 
cheap  efttmation,  is  worth  all  your  predeceflbrs,  fince 
Deucalion-,  though,  peradventure,  fome  of  the  beft 
of  them  were  hereditary  hangmen.  Good-e'en  to  your 
Worfhips ;  more  of  your  converfation  would  infeft 
my  brain,  being  the  *  herdfmen  of  beaftly  Plebeians. 
J  will  be  bold  to  take  my  leave  of  you. 

[Brutus  and  Sicinms  Jtand  a/ide. 

S    C    E    N.  E     II. 

As  Menenius  is  going  cut,  Enter  Volumnia,  Virgilia, 
and  Valeria. 

How  now  my  as  fair  as  noble  ladies,  (and  the  moon* 
were  flic  earthly,  no  nobler)  whither  do  you  follow 
your  eyes  fo  faft  ? 

Vol.  Honourable  Menenius.,  my  boy  Marcius  ap- 
proaches.    For  the  love  of  Juno*  let's  go, 

Men.  Ha  !  Marcius  coming  home  ? 

7  fet  up  the  bloody  flag  againft  recompenfe  its  groJTnefs. 
fill  patience.]     That  is,  declare        *  herd/men  of  PUhians.]  Ai 

war  againft  patience.     There  is  kings  are  called  *wf*in<  \»*>. 
not  wit  enough  in  this  fatire  to 
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Vol.  Ay,  worthy  Menenius  \  and  with  moft  profper- 
ous  approbation. 

Men.  8  Take  my  Cap,  Jupiter^  and  I  thank  thee — 
Hoo  f  Marcius  coming  home! 

Both.  Nay,  'tis  true. 

Vol.  Look  here's  a  letter  from  him,  the  State  bath 
another ;  his  wife,  another ;  and*  I  think,  there's  one 
at  home  for  you. 

Men.  I  will  make  my  very  houfe  reel  to  night.  A 
letter  for  me! 

Vir.  Yes,  certain  •,  there's  a  letter  for  you  \  I  faw*t. 

Men.  A  letter  for  me !  it  gives  me  an  eftate  of  fe- 
ven  years  health ;  in  which  time  I  will  make  a  lip  at 
the  phyfician ;  the  moft  fovereign  prefcription  in  Ga- 
len is  but  empiric,  and  to  this  prefervative  of  no  bet- 
ter report  than  a  horfe-drench.  Is  he  not  wounded  ? 
He  was  wont  to  come  home  wounded, 

Vir.  Oh,  no,  no,  no. 

Vol.  Oh,  he  is  wounded  j  I  thank  the  Gods  for't. 

Men.  So  do  I  too,  if  he  be  not  too  much,  firings 
a*  viftory  in  his  pocket  ?  TKe  wounds  become  him. 

Vol.  On's  brows,  Menenius.  He  comes  tfce  third 
time  home  with  the  oaken  garland. 

Men.  Hath  he  difciplin'd  Aufrdius  foundly  ? 

Vol.  "Titus  Lattius  writes,  they  fought  together,  but 
Aujidius  got  off* 

Men.  And  'twas  time  for  him  too,  I'll  warrant  him 

#    *  Take  my  cap,  Jppitcr,  and  was  the  cuftom  of  that  ti©c, 

J  thank  tbee — ]  Tho*  Menenius  There  is  a  pleafantry,  indeed, 

is  made  a  prater  and  a  boon-com-  in  his  way  of  expreiTng  it,  very 

panion,  yet  it  was  not  the  de-  agreeable  to  hi*  convivial  cha- 

fign  of  the  poet  to  have  him  pro-  rafter.     But   the  editors,   not 

"phane,  and  4/^  Jupiter  take  bis  knowing  the  ufe  of  this  r«/»  *U 

cap.     Shake/pear**  thought  is  ve-  ter'd  it  to  cap.      Warbvatov. 
ry  different  from  what  his  edi-         Sbakejpeart  fo  often  mentions 

tors  dream'd  of.     He  wrote,  throwing  up  caps  in  this  play, 

Take  »y  cup,  J  upi  ter.  that  Mi§.  emus  m  ay  be  well  enough 

i.  e.  I  will  go  offer  a  Libation  to  fuppofed  to  throw  up  his  cap  in 

thee,  for  this  good  news :  which  thanks  to  Jufiter. 

that. 
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that.  If  he  had  ftaid  by  him,  I  would  not  have  been 
fo  fidius'i  for  all  the  chefts  in  Corioli^  and  the  gold 
that's  in  them.     Is  the  Senate  9  pofleft  of  this  ? 

Vol.  Good  ladies,  let's  go.  Yes,  yes,  yes :  the  Se- 
nate has  letters  from  the  General,  wherein  he  gives  my 
fon  the  whole  name  of  the  war.  He  hath  in  this  aftion 
outdone  his  former  deeds  doubly. 

Vol.  In  troth,  there's  wondrous  things  fpoke  of  him. 

Men.  Wondrous !  ay,  I  warrant  you,  and  not  with- 
out his  true  purchafing. 

Vir.  1  he  Gods  grant  them  true ! 

Vol.  True  ?  pow,  waw. 

Men.  True  ?  I'll  be  fworn  they  are  true.  Where 
is  he  wounded  ? — God  fave  your  good  Worftrips. 
[To  the  Tribunes.]  Marcius  is  coming  nome.  He  has 
more  caufe  to  be  proud. — Where  is  he  wounded  ? 

Vol.  V  th'  (houlder,  and  i*  th*  left  arm.  There  will 
be  large  cicatrices  to  (hew  the  people,  when  he  fhall 
Hand  for  his  place.  '  He  receiv'd  in  the  repulfc  of 
Tarquin  feven  hurts  i*  th'  body. 

Men.  One  i*  th*  neck,  and  one  too  if  th'  thigh  ; 
there's  nine*  that  I  know. 

Vol.  He  had,  before  this  laft  expedition,  twenty  five 
wounds  upon  him. 

Men.  Now  'tis  twenty-feven  •,  every  ga(h  was  an 
enemy's  Grave.     Hark,  the  trumpets. 

[AJhout  andflourijb. 


*Peffift,  in  our  authour's  Ian-  ftupid  blunder  :    but  wherever 

guge,  is  fully  informal.  we  can  account  by  a  probable 

«  Jig  recti*? a*  in  the  repulfe  of  reafon  for  the  Caufe  of  it,  That 

Tarquin  jeVen  hurts  Vth9  body.  directs  the  emendation.   Here  it 

Men.  One i9  th*  nttk,  and 'two  was  eafy  for  a  negligent  tran. 

i*tb9  thigh:    ihere9s  nine,  that  I  fcriber  to  omit  theiecond  one  as 

l*«<u/.]  §even, — one, — and  two,  a  necdlefs  repetition  of  the  firft^ 

and  thiefe  mala  bat  nine  ?  Sure-  and  to  make  a  numeral  word  6f 

\yf  we  may  fafely  affift  Menenius  too*  Wa  *  b  v  R  T on  # 
in  his  Arithmetick.    This  is  a 

Vo 
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Vol.  Thcfe  are  the  uihers  of  Marcius ;  before  him 
he  carries  noife,  and  behind  him  he  leaves  tears : 
Death,  that  dark  Spirit,  in's  nervy  arm  doth  lie ; 
*  Which  being  advane'd,  declines,  and  then  men  die. 

SCENE      III. 

Trumpets  found.  Enter  Cominius  the  General,  and 
Titus  Lartius;  between  tbem  CorioUous  trown'd 
with  an  oaken  garland,  with  Captains  and  foldiers, 
and  a  herald. 

.  Her.  Know,  Rome,  that  all  alone  Marcius  did  fight 
Within  Car/Wi's  gates,  where  he  hath  won, 
With  fame,  a  name  to  Casus  Marcius. 
Welcome  to  Rome,  renowned  Coriolanus  ! 

[Sound.    Flourijb. 

AIL  Welcome  to  Rome,  renowned  Coriolanus ! 

Cor.  No  more  of  this.     It  does  offend  my  bean. 
Pray,  now,  no  more. 

Com.  Look,  Sir,  your  mother, 

Cor.  Oh ! 
You  have,  I  know,  petition'd  all  the  Gods 
For  my  profperity.  [ifar.V. 

Vol.  Nay,  my  good  foldier,  up. 
My  gentle  Marcius,  worthy  Caius,  and 
By  cfeed-atchieving  honour  newly  nam'd ; 
What  is  it  ?  Coriolanus,  muft  I  call  thee  ? 
But  oh,  thy  wife- 

Cor.  l  My  gracious  filence,  hail ! 

*  Which  being  advane'd*    de*  to  proceed  from  referve  or  ful- 

clitusy — ]  Volumnia,  in  her  lennefs,  but  to  be  theeffeaof  s 

boafting  (train,   fays,    that  her  virtuous  mind  poflcfiing  itfelf  in 

fon,  to  kill  his  enemy,  has  no-  peace.     The  expreffion   is  «- 

thing  to  do  but  to  lirt  his  hand  tremely  fublime ;   and  the  fenfe 

up  and  let  it  fall.  of  it  conveys  the  fineft  praife  that 

3  My  gracious  fiknce%  hail/]  can  be  given  to  a  good  woman. 
The  epithet  to  fdntct  fhews  it  not  \V  a  a  b  u  rto»# 

Would'ft 
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Would'ft  thou    have   laugh'd,    had  I  come  cofiin'd 

home, 
That  weep'ft  to  fee  me  triumph  ?  ah,  my  Dear, 
Such  eyes  the  widows  in  Corioli  wear, 
And  mothers  that  lack  Tons. 

Men.  Now  the  Gods  crown  thee ! 

Cor.  And  live  you  yet  ?  O  my  fweet  Lady,  pardon. 

[To  Valeria. 

Vol.  I  know  not  where  to  turn.     O  welcome  home ; 
And  welcome,  General!  and  y'are  welcome  all. 

Men.  A  hundred  thoufand  welcomes.  I  could  weep, 
And  I  could  laugh,  I'm  light  and  heavy. Wel- 
come ! 
A  curfe  begin  at  very  root  on's  heart, 
That  is  not  glad  to  fee  thee. — You  are  three, 
That  Rome  fhould  dote  on ;  yet,  by  the  faith  of  men, 
We've  fome  old  crab-trees  here  at  home,  that  will  not 
Be  grafted  to  your  relifh.     Yet  welcome,  Warriors ! 
We  call  a  nettle,  but  a  nettle ;  and  % 
The  faults  of  fools,  but  folly. 

Com.  Ever  right. 

Cor.  Menenius?  Ever,  ever. 

Her.  Give  way  there,  and  go  on. 

Cor.  Your  hand,  and  yours. 
Ere  in  our  own  houfe  I  do  fhade  my  head, 
The  good  Patricians  muft  be  vifited ; 
From  whom  I  have  receiv'd  not  only  Greetings, 
4  But,  with  them,  Change  of  honours. 

Vol.  I  have  lived, 
To  fee  inherited  my  very  wifhes, 

*  But y  with  them,  Change  of  told  the  plain  truth,  and  con- 

bonours,  ]    So  all  the  Edi-  feffed  that  it  communicated  none 

tions  read.      But  Mr.  Theobald  at  all  to  him  :  However,  it  has  a 

has  ventured  (as  he  expreflcs  it)  very  good  one  in  itfclf ;  and  fig- 

to  fubftitutc,  charge.  For  change,  nines  variety    <f  '  honour  t\     as 

he  thinks,   is  a  very  poor  expref  change  of  rayment,  amongfl  the 

fion*  and  communicates  bat  a  very  writers  of  that  time,  fignificd^ 

four  idea.    He  had  better  have  variety  if  rfymmt.  War*. 

t  And 
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And  the  buildings  of  my  fency ;.  only  there's  one  thin* 

wanting,  :  ■*.*      ,p 

Which,  I  dautttoot,  but- out  Heme  wiilcaft  tf£oh  dfeel 

Car.  Know,  good  Mother,  I  .••.....,; 

Had  rather  be  their  fervanr  in  mf  way, »        ■  *   v  '  •• r 

Than  fway  with  them  in  theirs.  ,-■...•'      :  *     . 

Com.  On,  to  the  Capitol.  [FU*rifb\     Cfcmft/ 

[Exeunt* in  State*  ks  before. 


SCENE      IV- 


l 


5 


Brutus,  and  SkiriiuSy  come  forward. 
Brtti  A)l  tongues  ipeak  of  him,   and  the  bleared 

Are  fpeftaclcd  to  fee  him.     Yourpratling  nurfe 

Into  a  rapture  lets  her  Baby  cry, 
While  fhc  chats  him  ;  the  kitchen  malkin  pins 
Her  richeft  lockram  'bout  her  reechy  neck, 
Clambring  the  walls  to  eye  him,   '  Stalls,  balks,  win- 
dows,     '  ' 
Are  finotheiM  tip,  leads  fill'd,  and  ridges horsM 
With  variable  complexions;  all  agreeing 
In  earneftnefi  td  fee  him ;  feld-fhown  Flamlns 
Do  prefs  among  the  popular  throngs,  and  puff 
To  win  a  vulgar  ftation  \  our  veil'd  dames 
6  Commit  the  W*r  of  white  and  damalk,  in 

5  Into  a  rapture — ]  Rapture*    We  mould  read, 
a  common  term  at  that  time  ufed  ■■-?&  WXlE  bf  wbitt  tmd 


for  a  fit,  (imply.     So,  to  be  rap'd 

fignified,  to  be  in  a  fit.    Wars.  /.  #.  the  commodity,  the 

' 6  ^Commit  ^  war  of  <wbite  chandife.             Warbu rtok. 

*.;  and  ddmajk,  in     .  Has   the  commentator  never 

Their  nicely  gawded  c heehsy— 1  heard   of  rofes    contending   with 

This  commixture  of  white  and  lilies  for  the  empire  of  a  lady's 

red  could  not,  by  any  figure  of  cheek?  The  oppe/ttio*  of  colours, 

fpeech,  be  called  a  nvar%  becaufe  though  not  the  commixturtt  nuy 

it  is  the  agreement  and  union  of  be  called  a  war. 


t)»  colours  that  make  the  beauty. 


Their 
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Their  nicely-gfrwded  cheeks,  to  th*  wanton  fpoil 
Of  Pbarlus'  burning  kiffcs ;  fuch  a  pother^ 

*  A3  if  that  whatfoever  God,  who  leads  him, 
Were  flily  crept  into  hfc  human  powers, 
Ana  gave  him  graceful  pofturc. 

Sic.  On  the  hidden, 
I  warrant  hidi  Conful, 

Bru.  Then  aur.  Office  may* 
During  his  Power  go  flcep. 

Sic.  He  cannot  temperately  tranfport  his  honours^ 
7  From  whence  he  Ihould  begin  and  end,  but  will 
Lofc  thofe  he  hath  won. 

Bru.  In  That  there's  comfort; 

$Vi, Doubt  not, 
The  Commoners,  for  whom  we  ftarid,  but  thcyi 
Upon  their  ancient  malice,  will  forget, 
With  the  lead  caufe,  thefe Jus  new  honours ;  whicfy 
That  he  will  give,  make  I  as  little  queftioa 

•  As  he  js  proud  to  do't. 

Bru.  I  heard  him  fwear, 
Were  he  to  ftand  for  Conful,  never  would  he 
Appear  i'th*  market-place,  nor  on  him  put 
The  napleis  Vefture  of  Humility ;  . 
Nor  (hewing,  as  the  manner  is,  his  wounds 
To  th*  people,  beg  their  (linking  breaths. 

Sic.  Tis  right.  "    •     - 

Bru.  It  was  his  word.  Oh,  he.wt>uld<uiiJsit,  whet 
Than  carry  it,  but  by  the  fuit  o*  th!  Gentry* 
And  the  defire  o'th*  Nobles. 

Sic.  I  wifh  no  better, 

•  Jts  if  that  whatfoever  God,]  *  As  he  is  >roud  t*  iftS  t 

That  b,  as  if  that  God  who  leads  fliould  rather  think  the  author 

bim,  whatfoever  God  he  be.  wrote  prone  :  becaufe  the  com* 

1  From,  when  hi  Jbould  btgin  mon  reading. is  fcaree  feofe  6r 


and  *»/,— ]  Perhaps  it  FngUjb.              WARBuatoK. 

fhould  be  read,  Proud  to  do,  is  the  fame  as> 

From  where  hejhould  begin  t'an  frond  of  'doing,  Very  plain  ftnfe, 

end,  ■  and 'very  common  tngtijh.' 

Vol/ VI.  Mm  Thaa 
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Than  have  him  hold  that  purpofe,  and  to  par  it 
In  execution. 

Bru.  JTis  inoft  like,  be  will. 

Sic.  It  fhaU  be  to  him  thenr  as  dm4  good  will's,1 
A  fare  deftru&ion. 

J5«.  So  h  muftfall  out 
To  him,  or  our  authorities.    For  am  end. 
We  mtift  fuggeft  the  people,  in  whatt  hatred 
He  ftill  hath  held  them  •,  that  to's  power  he  would 
Hpve  nude  them  mulesr,  filen£*d  their*  Ffcdders*  and 
Difpriopcrty'd  their  freedoms,  holding  thcrav  - 
In  human  adion  and  capacity,  ) 

Of  no  more  foul  nor  fitnefe  for  the  ifrorlcf,. 
Than  camels  in  their  war ;  who  have  their  provender 
Only  Ar  tearing  burthens,  and  fore  blows 
For  finldng  under  them. 

<5rV-  TJi!5»  as  you -fey,  foggeftecf 

At  fome  time  when  his  foaring  infolence  - 

Shall  reach  the  people,  which  time  (hill  riot  want, 

If  he  be  put  upon't ;  and  that's  as  eafy, 

As  to  fetdbgson  fheep,  ,wfll  be  the  fire 

To  kindle  their  dry  {bubble  v  and  their  hlaie 

Shall  darken  him  for  ever. 

Enter  a  Meffinger. 

Brti,  WhatV  the  matter  ?  • 

Mef.  You're  ferit'for~to  the  CapitoL   'Tis  thought, 
That  Marciut  fhall  be  Coriluly  I  have  feen 
The  dumb  men  throng  to  fee  him,  and  the  blind 
Tp  hear  him  foeak;  the  Matrons  flung  tvheir  gloves 
Ltduklaifd  Majds  their  fearfs  and  haridkershiefe, 
tlponhim  as  he  pafs'd  \  the  Nobles  bonded, 
As  to*Jtv?$  Statue  y  and  the  Cbmmorts  made 
A  ihowet  and  thunder  with  their  cap*  and  fbouts: 
Fn^fclr  the' tike. 

Ertt,  Let's  t6  the  Capitol* 

And 
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And  *  cdrry  frith  us  edrs  and  eyes  for  thf  time*  r 

£ut  jiearts  for  the  event. 

Sic.  ,Havc  with  you,  .    [Exeunt. 


S    C    E    N    B      V 


i  - 


..       CbakgectotbiG&piiQl'   •  ,    : 

. .. .  #iWr  /ua  Officers*  foJcphftbknsi 

i  Off  /^OME,  come,  they  are  almoft  here;  Howl 
\\j  ihany  ftand  for  Confulftnps  ?  ^ 

2  O/f.  Three,  they  fay ;  but  'tis  thought  of  e\fery 
one  Cori Janus  wi^l  carry  it. 

i  Off.  That's*  brave  Fellow,  but  he's  vengeance 
proud,  and  loves  not  the  common  People. 

•  2  Off.  'Faith,  there  have  been  many  great  Men  that 
have  flatterM  the  People,  %  who  ne^er  loved  them  i  and 
therebcV many* that  they  have  loved,  they  know  not 
Wherefore  \  fo  that,  if  they  love  they  know  not  whyf 
they  hate  upon  ho  better  a' ground.  Therefore,  for 
Coriolanus  neither  to  care  whether  they  loire',  or  fiatd 
hint,  manifests  the  true  knowledge  he  has  in  thdr  di£ 
pofition,  and  out  of  his  ndble  careleflhefs  lets  them 
plainly  iee't.  .     .     .        .       • 

i  Off.  If  he  did  not  care  whether  he  had  their  love 
or  no,  "  hewav'd  indifferently  'twifct  doing  them, 
neither  good,  nor* harm »,  but  he  fecks  their  hate. With 
greater  devotion  thaQ  they  can  render  it  him;  and 
leave?, pothing  undone,  that  may  fully  difcorcr  hirri 
theif  oppofite*  Nowtofcem  to  affed  the  malice  and 
dirpleafr?ciof .  dispeople,  is  as  bad  as  That,  which  he 
di  dikes,  to  flatter  them  for  their  love* 

9   -~*$r&  *vbh&-  us  Htrt  *n£  crafting  Qiriilattus^ 

ejts\  fcc.j  That  lsf  let  us  .  •  b$  <w«<v*/]  T^at  \*i  bmjMuId 

obferve  what  rales*  bat  keep.  <wa ve  iudijffrtntty. 
©ar  hearts  fixed  on  our  'defign  of 

•  " '  "'  M  m  a  a  Off. 
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2  Off.  He  hath  defenred  worthily  of  his  Country* 
and  his  afcent  is  not  by  fucbeafy  degrees  as  thbfe,  who 
have  been  *  fuppk  and  courteous  to  the  People,  faon* 
netted,  without  any  further  deed  to  heave  mem  stall 
into  their  eftimation  and  report ;  but  he  hack  fo  plant* 
ed  his  honours  in  their  eyes,  and  his  actions  ia  -their 
hearts,  that  for  their  tongues  to.be  £knt,  and*** 
confefs  fo  much,  were  a  kind  of  ingratefol  injury •  to 
report  otherwife,  were  a  malice*  that,  giving  kfelfthe 
lie,  would  pluck,  reproof  and  rebuke  front*  evcrycqrf 
that  heard  it.  .  .  .    .  -  - .  -..-• 

i  Off.  N6  more  of  him,  he  is  a  worthy  man*  Make 
way,  they  are  coming. 

s  e  e  n  E  .vi. 

Enter  the  Patricians^  and  the  Tribunes  of  the  P&ples 
JJftors  before  them;  Coriblanus,  Menenius,  Coini- 

nius  the  Conful :  Sicinius  and  Brutus  take  tbeirplaui 

by  tbemfehes.  ■-.-.,/        ^ 

Men.  Having  determin'd  of  the'  Vol/turns*  an<i 
To  fend  for  Titus  Lartius,  it  remains, 
As  the  main  point  of  this  our  after-meeting,  \ 
To  gratify  his  noble  fervice,  that  '- 
Hath  thus  flood  for  his  Country.    Therefore;  pleafe 

you,    . 
Moft  reverend  and  grave  Elders,'  t6  defire1  '   "  ,    ' 
The  prefent  Conful,  and  laft  General  '  ' 

In  our  well-found  fuccefles,  to  report 
;4  Jittie  of  jJiat  wprthy  work  performed.  .     , 

[By  Caius,  Martins  Conolanus  j  whom 
•We  meet  here,  both  to  thank  and  to  remember 
AVith  honours  like  himfclf* 

x  JHP>k  **id  tMrtent  f  tbt  rifen  only  by  pmtii*M  *f  their l*tt 

fails,  temuidft  Tl?e  fcnfe*  I  to  the  people.    Mva*tttml  w*j 

think,  requires  that  we  fhould  relate  to/Agfr,  but  AQfc  without 

•  reqd,   unboutmttiL    Who  have  Jurfhneft./ 

\i.    J$  •..  i  .  .^:.    .      .  .     tSen. 
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i  Sol  Speak,  good  Cemnius  \ 
Leave  nothipg  out  for  length  and  make  us  think, 
Rather  our1  State's  defective  for  requital, 
Than  we  to  ftretch  it  out*    Mailers  o*  th'  People, 
We  do  reqaeft  your  kindeft  ear  •,  and,  after, 
*  Your  loving  motion  toward  the  common  Body, 
Tq  yjcfci  what  prffes  here. 

Sifu  W$  ape  pan  vented 
Upon  a  pleating  Treaty  •,  and  have  heart? 
Inclinable  to  honour  and  advance 
^  The  Theam  of  our  Aflembly 

Bru.  Which  the  rather  ! 

"$e  ffcall  be  bleft  to  do,  if  he  remember  ] 

A  kinder  value  of  the  People,  than  I 

He  hath  hitherto  priz'd  them  at. 

A&i.  5  That's  pflF,  that's  off. 
I  would,  rather  you  had  been  filent.    Pleafe  you 
To  hear  C&minius  fpeak  ? 

Jlru.  Moft  willingly ; 
But  ytt  my  caution  was  more  pertinent^ 
Than  the  rebuke  you  give  it. 

Men.  He  loves  your  People*  .  .    , 

But  tye  him  not  to  be  their  bed-fellow. 
Wprthy  Ccmimus,  fpeak. 

[Conojanijs  rijes9  and  offers  to  go  away. 
Nay,  keep  your  place,. 

i  Sp,  Sit,  Coriolanus  $  never  fliame  to  hear 

3  Tour   loving  motion  toward  For  'till  the  Lix  Attinia  (the  au- 

tbt  common  BiJy,  ]Yonr  kind  inter-  thor  of  which  is  fuppofed  by  $/- 

pofition  wfth  the  common  people,  gonitis,  \D$  Vtttrt  lt*li*'J*r*\ 

♦  Tbt  Thtamofoxxx  AJfemtly.]  to  have  been  contempqrfry  with 

Here  Is  a  fault  in  the  exprcfOon  :  Quintut  MtttJius  Mactdimau,  the 

And  had  it  affefted  our  Author's  Tribunes  had  not  the  privilege 

knowledge  of  nature,  I  fhould  of  entering  the  Senate,  but  had 

iiv*  adjudged  it  t»  his  tranferib-  feats  placed  for  them  near  the 

m  or  editors  ;  but  as  it  affects  door  on  the  outfideof  the  houfe, 

'  o»ly  hi*  knowledge  in  hiftory,  I  Warbuhto'*. 

fuppofe  it  to  be  hi*  own.     He  S  That's  of>  that's  of.)  That 

tfwmid  have  faidj**r  Aflembly.  is,  that  il  nothing  to  the  purpose. 

M  m  3  What 
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What  yon  have  nobly  done. 

Cor.  Your  Honours1  pardon.  *    •  > 

I  had  ratljtr  have  my  wounds  to  "heal  again;  •   ■  •    • 
Than  hear  fay,  haw  I'goc  them*   ' 

Bru.  iSir,  I  hope;     •»-••' '. 

My  words tifcberichM  you  not?  •    • 

CWNo,  6h*-,  yet  oft-  ■  *  * 

When  blows  have  made  me  ftay,  (fled iron*  word*. 
You  footh  not,  therefore  hurt  not ;  'but  -your  beoplt, 
I  love  them  as  they  weigh. :— *-  ••-.■'     ■«  t  -  ' 

Men.  Pray  now,  fit  down. 

Cor.  I  had  rather  have  ;one  fcratch  my  head  Pth*  Sun, 
When  the  Alarum  were  ftruck,  than  idly  fit'    k 
To  hear  my  Nothings  monfter'd.   •  [Exit  Corioknus. 

Men.  Matters  of  the  People, 
Your  multiplying  fpawn  6  how  can  he  flatter,    •    ■ 
That's  thoufand  to  one  good  one  ?  when  you  fee, 
He  had>kther  venture  all' his  limbs  for  hofrour; 
Than  one  of's  ears  to  hear't.     Proceed,  Cammtfc.  / 

Com.  I  fhall  lack  voice ;  the  Deeds  *af  {tbriet&w 
Should  not  be  utter'd  feibfy.     ft  isAeld^    /■.!-* 
That  valour  is  the  chiefeft  virtue,  and" 
Moil  dignifies  'the  Have*  $  if  k  be; 
The  Man,  \  fpeakof,  cannot  in  the'worid   • 
Be  fingly  counter-pois'd.     At  fatten  years, 
*  When  Tnrqutn  ntede  a  head  for  Rome,  he  fought 
Beyond  the  mark  of  others  •,  our  th*n  Di&ator,       : 
Whom  with  all  praife  I  point  at,*  faw  him  fight,    » 
When  with  his  Amazonian  chin  he  drove 
\f  he  briftlcd  lips  before  hiip ;  he  beftrid 
An  o'er-preft  Roman,  and  i'th'  Conful's  vie*f 
Slew  three  Oppofers  5  Tatquin**  felf  he  met, 

6  -^bo-w  can  he  flatter ,]  TJic  felf. 
Veafoning   of  ^lent/tins  is  this:         •  Jfbfn Tarqcifi mmdt  m t*&m 
|iow caiihe be  expe&eu  to  prac-  fir  Rome, — -] r>  When  Tar* 

tifc  flattery  to  others,  who  ab-  pan,  who  had   been  expelled, 

hors  it  Co  much,  that  he  cannot  raijed  a  power  to  recover  Rmmt. 
tear  it  even  when  offered  to  hiia-  *  -" 

■■'■  - --.••  .  And 
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And  (truck  him  on  his  knee;  in  that  day'l&M**      / 
When  he  might  adt  the  Woman  in  rJhp  rScei>$    , 
He  prov'd  tk9  beft  Mat*  V  tti  field,  and  for  & ^rj^ed   : 
Was  brow-bound  with  the  oajo    His  pupilage 
-Man-entered  thus,  he  waxed  like  a  Sea-, 
And  in  the  brunt  of  ieventeen  Rattles  fmce,   , 
He  lurcht  all  fwords  o'  th'  garland.    For  this  1*$, 
Before  and  in  Corwli,  let  me  fay,  ;    ; 

I  cannot  (peak  him  home  ;  he  ftopt  the  flier V.     .  . 
And  by  his  rare  example  made  thf  coward    ... 
Turn  terror  into  fport.     As  waves  bp^)re.  . . .   .*< 
A  veflel  ur\der  fail,  fo  Men  obey'd, . 
And  fell  below  hi$-fterjft.    His  (word,  death's  ftamp, 
Where  it  djd  mark,  it  toojc  from  face  jo  fppt.     %  _ 
He  was  a  thing  fcf  blo6d,  whole  f  every  motion 
Was  tirn'd  with  dying  cries.    .Alone  he  entered    . 
•The  mortal  Gate  o*  th*  City,  which  he  painted  # 

With  Ihunlefs  deftiny ;  aidlcfs  came  off,       7 
And  with  a  fudden  re  enforcement  ftruck 
Offfe/r,  like  a  planet.    Nor  all's  this  $ 
For  by  and  by  the  din  of  war  'gain  pierce 
tits  rtfady  fcnfe,  when'  ftraighf  his,  douMcdipjrtf  ,    . 
KequickenM  what  in  fleft*  wi*s  fajtigate,  '  _  r  > 

And  to  the  battle  came  be  ;  .where  he  did 
Run  reeking  o?er  the  lives  of  men,  as  if  r 

'Twere  k  perpetual  fpoil  •,  and  'tiH  we  call'd 
Both.  Field  and  City  our's,  )>e  never  gopd  .        .   f « 
To  eafc  Jhis  breaft  with  panting. 

Men.  Worthy  Man ! 

I  Sen.  *He  tannot  but  .with  ipeafure  ift.  the  Jfo* 
nours,  . . . .    / 

f  every  metittf  Gate  that  was  made  the  fcenegf 

WusttnCiwMljikzmeti-r^  ifcath. 

The  crkf  of  the  flattghtered  re-  '    9  He  can**  but  nmth  mtafirt 
galarjy  followed  his  motions,  as  fit  the  Hmcpn^  *That  ls> 

imafick  and  a.  dancer  accompany  no  honour  will  be  160  great  for 

inch  others  ■  -  •     '      •  him';  he  will  (hew  a  mind  eqc(al 

#'  fae  atorfaHSate—  ]  The  to  any  clcvatibn. 
•  '       -  .   •  -•  ••■•*  |vim  4     '  '  "  "      '  '    WKuh. 
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Which  we  devife  him.  _.  \  ■   •    ••       , 

Com.  Our  fpoils  he  kfck'd  at,  .     .  |     . 

And  look'd  upon  things  pwdou?,:as  they  were 
The  common- muck  o'th*  world  &  he  covets  left 
1  Than  Mifery  itfclf  would  give*  jewards 
His  deeds  with  doing  them,  ;and  i§  content  . 
To  ipend  his  time  to  eijd  it,  '  ■ : ;'; 

Afoi.  He's  right  Noble^        _"_    ^  -. 
Let  hipa  be  calkd  fon    '     :  ~ 

&*.  Call  Ccriolanus .  x 

Ojf.  He  doth  appear.    .     _        ' 

Enter  Conofamis.-     • 

Afts.  The  Senate;  Cbiipfanur%  atf  well  pltastf 
To  make  thee  Conful.  ;  "     ; 

Cor.  I  do  owe  them  ftiH 
Myfifci-andTervices, : 

Mm.-  ItthenTchfKiins,-  , 


*  Tiuxn  Mifery  itftif  <w*uU 
givi>o  i    q  Offer)*  for  ava- 
rice f  b^«*ufca  A///Gr  fignifies  a* 
Avaricious.         WxtBtJRTOit. 

*  Com.  ■    ■    a*fi  js  content 
To/pendhh  time  to  endit.% 

J4«b,  Ms  Htht  nobU.)  The 
laft  words  of  Cominins't  fpeech 
are  altogether  unintelligible. 
Sbahfokr,  I  fuppofe,  wrote  the 
f  aflage  thus, 
«.^ — 2-±a*<i'is  temfent 

t  fofpend  his  time — 

.  Men.  To  end  it,  He's  right 
*    ttfhle. 
Cominliut  in  his  laft  words,  was 
\  iterihg  anon  a  new  topic  in 

ixaife  of  VorioTaniti ;  when  his 
warm  friend  Mentuim,  impatient 
t6  come  to  the  fnbjedt  of  the 
honours  designed  him,  inter- 
rupts  Commas, 'and  takes  iuia 


JE 


'    •       '        •••'•■''■  lint 

ffiort  w}t|i, — it  t*Jit>\*  *•  ?)  *** 
this  long  difcovrffe  ra  oh*  word, 
he's. right  nofU.  I^hmhtmUkd 
;  /or.  This  is.  exactly  ia  charac* 
ter,  and  reftdres  .thepaflagc  to 
fenfo     •  Wa*bu*tok. 

'  t  know  not  whether  my  con* 
ceit  will  be  approved,  but  I  can; 
not  forbear  .4o  think  that  oar 
authour  wrote  thus, 

-  he  reward* 

His  deeds  with  doing'  thtrn^  eutj 
is  content    v 

To  fiend  his  time,  to  ipend  r/. 
To  do  great  acls  for  the.  fak*  of 
doing  them  ;  to  fpend  his  ljfe,  foe 
the  lake  of  (pending  it, 

*  It  thin  remains,    . 

Thatjon  do  fpeak  to  th'  fea- 
ple.]    CerioUmm.  was    ba- 
nifhed  U,  C.  ao>. .  But  till  the 
tune  of  iianlius  7trf«*firj\£  C. 
393. 
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That  you  do  fpcak  to  th*  People. 

Ccr.  1  befeech  you,  7    ' 

Lcjt  mt  o'erleap  that  Cuftom  >  for  I  cannot 
Put  on  the  Gown,'  ftand  naked,  and  entreat  thenr^ 
For  my  wounds*  fake  to  give  their  fufftages.      * 
Pleafe  you  that  I  may  pals  this  doing.  -  ) 

Sic.  Sir,  the  people  miift  have  their  voices^ 
Nor  will  they  bate  oije  jot  of  ceremony.  ' 

Me$.  Put  them  not  to'r.    Pray,  fit  yob  to  thp 
Cuftom, 
And  take  t'ye,  as  your  Predeceflbrs  have, 
Your  Honour  with  your  Form. 

Car.  It  is  a  Part 
That  I  (hall  jblulh  in  a#ing,  and  might-well 
Jte  taken  from  the  People. 

Bru.  Mark  you  Thjit  ? 

Cor.  To  brag  unto  them,  thus  I  did,  and  thQs»-~<*; 
Shew  them  th!  unaking  fears  yhich  I  woukj  h$W, 
As  i£  I  had  received  them  for  the  hire 
Of  their  breath  only. 
V_^&»,  Do  not  ftand  upon*t. 
—We  recommend  t'ye,  Tribunes  of  the  People,  -, 
Pur  Purpofd    To  them,'  and  to  our  noble  C&fffljr  ~ 
Wifti  we  all  joy  and  honour.  / 

$en*  To  Coriolanus  come  all  jay  and  honour  I 

[FlonriJJb  Cornet.    <fbt*E*mt-( 

303,  the  Senate  chofe  fotb  the  ceeded  from  the  too  powerful 

Confals  :  And  then  the  people,  blaze  of  his  imagination,  which 

affifted  by  the  feditious  temper  of  when  once  lighted  up,  made  all 

the  Tribunes,  got  the  cjioice  of  acquired   knowledge   fade,  and 

one.     But  if  Jie  makes  Rome  a  disappear  before  it*    Fqifome- 

pemocracjr,  which  at  this  time  times  again"  we  find  him,  when 

was   a  perfect  Ariftocracy  ;  he  bccafion  ferves,  not  only  writing 

lets  the  balance  even  in  his  77-  np  to  the  truth  of  hiflory,  but 

mon9  and   tofhs   Athens,  which  fitting  lus  fen  time  nts  to  die  nice  (l 

was  a  perfect  Democracy,  intb  manners  of  his  peculiar  fubjeel, 

an  Ariftocricy/  But  it  would  be  as  well  to  fhe  Juxity  of  Jilfl  cha- 

£njoft  to  attribute  this  entirely  to  rafters,  or  the,  ii3*m  of  nature 

it  %noririce ;  if  fome&mes  pro?  in  general,  : '  ,  \V  a  *. z  u  *.  T,Qgt 

'.'f  Mancnt 
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Manatt  Sicinius  and  Bnttus. 

Bru.  You  fee  Row*  he  intends;  to  ufc  the  People. 
Sic.  May  they  perceived  intent!  He  will  require 

them,         - 

As  if  he  did  contemn  what  he  requefted    ' 

Should  be  in  them  to  give."        

.    Bru.  Come,  well  itfocmthein  * 
•  "Of  our  proceedings  Kb*;  "On  th*  market  *place% 
I  know,  they  do,attend  us.    .        *  [&pu\t. 

SCENE      VII.   ^ 
Cfpanges  to* the  Forum. 

-  Enter  fevennr.  eight  Citizens. 

i  Cit.  4  /^\NCK ;  if  he  do  reguire  our  voices,  we 
\J  ought;  Aot  to  deny  him*  .     . 

2  Cit.  We  may  Sir,  if  we  will/     • 

3  Cit.  5  We  have  Power  in  obrfelvcs  to  do  it,  byt 
it  is  a  Power  that  we  have  no  Power  to  do  \  for  if  he 
fliew  us  his  wounds,  and  tell  us!his  deeds,  we  are  to 
put  our  tongues  into  thpfe  wounds,  and  fpeak  for  them: 
lb,  if  he  tells  us  his  noble  deeds,  we  mud  alfotell'  him 
cur  noble  acceptance  of  them.  Ingratitude  is  mon- 
itrous ;  and  for  the  multitude  to  be  ingrateful,  v.ere  to 
make  a  tnonfter  of  the  multitude  \  6f  the  tthifch,  we 

,     4  Onct ;]  Once  here  means  the  A  ridicule  jnay  be  intended, 

lame  as  when  we  fay,  met  for  all.  byt  the  fejife  is  defer  enough. 

Warburton.  Tower firft  fieniiie* jrtfefW/^u.cr 

5  We  have  Power  in  ourftlves  or  force,  and  then  'moral  power 

U  Jo  it9  Sue  it  is  a  Power  that  we  or  right.     Davits  has  ofed  the 

have  no  Power  to  Jo'i]  I  am  per-  fame  word  w  ilh great  variety  of 

fuaded  this  was  intended  as  a  meaning, 

ridicule  on  the  Angufiint  man-  Ufe  all  thy  powers  that  heave*- 

ner  of  defining  free- will  at  that  Jj  power  to  frjije, 

pme  in  jh'c  fejiools.        W  a  r  b  ♦  That  gave  tbet  power  /•  aS. — 

•.  %  '  "  bei  g 
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being  Members,  Ihould  bring  our  felves  to  be  monr 
ftrous  Members. 

'  i  G7. ,  And  to  make  us  no  better  thought  of,  a  little 
hdp'wlU'fcfve;Fdrlonce,  when  We  ftejoclup  about 
thfe  Corn,  he  himfelf  (tuck  not  to  call  us  the  6  many- 
headed  mulqtyde. 

3  Gt.  We  have  been  call'd  fo  of  many ;  not  that  our 
heads  are  fome  brown,  fome black,  fome  auburn,  feme 
bald;  but  that  our  wits  are  fo  diverfly  coloor'd  ;  an4 
truly,  I  think,  7  if  all  our  whs  were  to  iffue  out  of  one 
fcalljthty  would  fly  Eaft,  Weft,  North,  and  South y  and 
their  content  of  one  direft  way  would  be  at  once  to  aft 
Points  o'th*  Corripafs,  ..  f 

»  2  Gt.  Think  you  fo  ?  Which  way,  do  you  judge, 
my  wit  would  fly  ?  1 

3  Gt.  Nay,  your  wit  will  not  fo  foon  out  as  ano- 
ther man's  will,  'tis  ftmngly  wedg'd  up  in  a  block- 
head j  but  if  it  were  at  liberty,  'twould,  fure,  foutk- 
ward.  ■ 

2  Gt.  Why  that  way  ?  •        T 

3  Gt.  T>  lofe  itfelf  in  a  fog  \  where  being  three 
1>arfs  melted  away  with  rotten  dews,  •  the  fourth 
would  return  for  confciencc  fake,  to  help  to  get  theefc 
Wife/,  ' 

%  Gi.  You  are  never  without  your  tricks— rYou  mayt 
you  may- 

76  mmip-beaJMl  Mkhi$udt.\  JJa**  thus, 

mtr  reads,  many-beaded monfter,  ijfut  out  ofourfctlh. 

-but  without  neceflky.     To  be  Warburto*. 

m*ny-biad*d  includes  monftrouf-  •     *  tht  fcurtb  would  rttum  for 

Mtfi.  -    •'  cott/uemt /aht  to  kelp  to  pt  tbet 

*  '*  if  *#<*&  *#&£  nitre  tolfit  aWift*}  A  fly  fatirical  lnfinn- 
/p*#\g/*on«  foull,  ^5fr.]  Meaning,  ation  how  froajl'*  capacity  of 

though  oar  having  but  one  inte-  wit  is  necefiary  for  that  purpofc : 

irft  wjk  mod  apparent,  yet  our  But  every  day's  evperienceof  the 

wifhes  and  projects  would  be  in-  Sex's  prudent  dWpofal  of  them* 

Anitely  difcordont.   This  mean-  felves,  may .  be  fofticient  to  in- 

ing  the  Oxford  Editor  Jias  totally  form  as  how  unjuftit  is.-  #      * 

•  ^har^/bfcWging  -the  text  Wa  rbueton. 

-  3  CiV. 
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3  Gt.  Are  you  all  rcfolved  to  give  your  voices  ? 
But  that's  no  matter,  the  greater  part  carries  it;  I6y, 
if  he  would  incline  to  the  People,  there  va*  never  a 
worthier  Man. 

Enter  Qoriolanus  in  a  Gcw?^  with  .Mepeaius.  > 

Here  he  comes,  and  in  the  Gown  of  Humilitjr*  maHc 
hi?  behaviour*  We  are  not  to  ftay  altogether;'  btri  to 
come  by  him  where  he  Hands,  by  ones,  by  ttfos,  fciid 
by  throes.  He's  to  make  his  reqqefts  by  particulars, 
wherein  every  one  of  us  has  afingle  honour,-  iir  giving 
him  .our  own  voices  with  our  own  tongue*-,  tfteit- 
ftncfoUow  me,  and  Til  dired  you  hoW  yoU  flfcttgo 
oy  him. 
.    All  Content,  content 

Afar.  Oh,  Sir,  you  are  not  right;  have  you  not 
Jcnown  the  worthieft  Men  have  done't  ?  - 

Cor.  What  muft  I  fay  ?  •  - 

I^fwy,  Sir,^*pJague  upon't!  I  cannot  bring      -  - 
My  tfffigue  to  fuch  a  pace.   Look,  Sir,— my  wounds— 
I  got  them  in  my  Country's  fervice,  when 
.Some  certain  of  your  Brethren  roared,  and  ran 
from  r^ife  of  our  own  drums.       v       -        v        , 
.  „'lJtfe)i.  Oh  me,  the  <£ods !        .   ,  .      ,         ._ 

You  muft  riot  fpeak  of  that ;  ybu,muildefi«.thcij>. 
Tfp  think  upon  pu,  •    «  /  "    "    • 

**'Or."  Think  upon  mp.?  h^ngfeni 

I  would,  they  wojjld  forget  me,  like  the  Virtues  , 
Whicksur  Divines  lofe  by  'em.  -% 

/_  »\  You'll  m?r:4 

111  leave  you,'    Pi^ay  you,  ipeak  to  'eav  I  VWf  •  you, 
Ii^wJiQlfom  manner.  ;  •  [£**• 

i\  '  .  »        Citizen*  approach.  -  •*.-,.. 

.  •  Cor.  Bid  them  wafbr  their  farts,  . 
vAn4keep  their  teeth  clean. «~Sp,  her*  coofci  e  bflK?e. 
.ypq  know  the  caufe,  Sirs,  of  my  ftanding  here. 

i  Gt. 
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I  Gt.  We  do,  Sir ;  tell  us  what  hath  brought  you 

to't. 
Crir.  Mine  own  defert. 
%  Gfc  Your  own  defert  ? 
Car.  Ay,  not  mine  own  defire. 

1  Cit.  How !  not  your  own  defire  ? 

Car.  No,  Sir.    *Twas  never  my  defire  yet  to  trouble 

,.,  *.fQr>.  You  muft  think,  if  we  give  you  any  thing; 

Wfii&BG **&™  *>y  you. 

^■£v5  Well  then,  I  pray,  your  price  o'th'  Confalflap  I 

,1  Gt*  The  price  is,  to  a&  it  kindly.  * 

Xar.  Kindly,  Sir?  I  pray,  let  me  ha't.  I  hsr* 
wo\#tffa  to  fhew  you,  which  fhall  be  youra  in  private. 
Your  gobd  voice,  Sir.     What  fay  you  ?  -   .-  , 

Both  Cit.  You  lhall  ha't,  worthy  Sir.        -        \     * 

Ccff  A. match,  Sir.  There's  in  all  two  wcrfthy 
voices  begg'd.    I  have  your  alms,  adieu. 

i  Cit.  But  this  is  fomething  odd. 

2  Cit.  Ap  few^^e  to  give  ^gain— But  'tw.no  mantil 

[U.  Tw fitter  Cfaum.  ,     j.k.  . 

Car.  Pfay  you  now,  if  it  may  ftand  vvrith  ¥fie'  tune 
of  your  voices,  that  I  may  be  Coriful.  I  have  herp 
the  diftomary  Gown1.  <•-'■•<'  ;     ' 

i  Cit.  You  have  deferved  nobly  of  yotir  Country, 
and  you  have  not  deferred  nobly. 

C&'Yourasnrgrrta- — ^— 

i  Cit.  You  have  been  a  ftonrge  toher,enerjfues;t 
you  have  been  a  rod  to  her  friends.  '  You' have  np^, 
mdeefr,  to^etf  the  common  People;  .        . 

;i*&r.  You  lhould  account  me  the  more  virtuous,  that 
I  have  not  been  common  in  my  love.  I  will,  Sir,  flat- 
ter my  fworn  Brother,  the  People,  to  earn  a  dearer 
eftimation  of  them  ;  'tis  a  condition  they  account  gen-' 
tb*  ?  <and  face  the  wifibm  of  their  choice  isrrathfcf1  Mo- 
have 


Sa±         co  a  rtfL  Ail  fi  &  ; 

hare  my  caj^  than  my  heart,  I  will  pra&ice  the  mfirfu- 
ating  nod,  and  beoffto  them  mod  counterfeit^  ;that,  is, 
Sir,  I  will  counterfeit  the  bewitchment  of  fome  pojiufar 
Man,  and  give  it  bountifully  to  the  Defiretfs/  The^ 
fore,   befeechyou,  I  may  be Conful:        *    *.  V  (  - 

2  Cii.  We  hope  to  find  ydu  our  Friend;  ahdthefcv 
fore  gftfc  ydu  bur  voices  heartily:  '  '    m\     / 

1  677.  You  have  received  many  wounds  for  your1 
Country.  •■■  "  •   ♦'*   l 

Cor.  9  1  will  not  feal  your  knowledgfe/^k!!rlhcwing 
tfcejh;     I  will  make  much' of  your   voices**  ancl'fo 
trouble  you  no  further.  i% 
•  Both. -The  Gods  give  you  joy,'  Sir*  heahilyf-  •  •■ 
•  [Exeunii 

Cor.  Moft  iweet  toices *  .:,,,... 

Better  it  is  to  die,  better  to  ftare, 
T£han  crave  the  hire,  which  firft  we  do  defcrve;  . 
*  Why  in  this  woolvifh  Gown  fhould  I  :ft*nd  heiti 
To  beg  of  Hob  and  Dicky  that  do  appear,  t 
Their  needlcfs  Voucher  ?  Xuftom  caHs  me'tc/t—     • 
What  C^llom  wills  in  all  things,  fhould  we  do't* 
The  duft  on  antique  time  would  lie  unfwept, 
And  mountainous  error  be  too  Highly  heapt, 
Eor  truth  to  o'er-peen— Rather  th*n  fool  it  fo/ 
Let  the  high  Office  and  the  Honour  go     :  .  .    * 
To  one  that  would  do  thus. — I  am  half  througnj 
The  one  part  fuffer'd,  the  other  will  I  do. 


V"  **  "  • 

9  /  will  not  /ea?  jour  i«0<w»  aa&Juch  others  iHwththtbsp- 

Ap^t)  I  ,wil)  &0t  Ibcngthen  or  ftm+*ct  here*  their  rnmtmjfaj 

cbmpleat  your  knowledge.  The  w/rj.    I  rather  thini  we  flKmld . 

fcal  is  that  which  gives  anthen-  read,                          ,  '        . 

ticity  to  a  writing.  Thtir  mttdiift  touches.* 

rWbp     ■  fln3d  1  ft*nd .bert*  •  &$t  <ocvchtr  maj  »fcrv*  as  it 

.  TV  hegofl&vh  and  Dick,  thai  is  ay  perhaps  Sgnify  either  the 

do  appear y ^  ad  or  the  sgcot. 

-  Their^wtdty)  Vtucbtr  f— r— -]  —this  svosk'iji  Get?*?  Signl- 

Why  ftfcnd  i Jhere  in.  this  jagged  fies  this  rough  htrjmtt  gown.    .    * 

qpparel  t»beg  oiHcb  and  Dick%  m9  w        x 

lint 
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tfbree-Cltizau  mdre. 

Here  come  more  voices;    •  *  -    * 

Your  voices — for  your  voices  I  have  fought; 
Watch'd  ijpr  your  voices*  for  your  voices,  bear        ~i 
Of  wounds  two  dozen  and  odd ;  battles  thrice  Sac    *  * 
I've  feeo,  and  heard  of  \  -for  your  voices,  hav6 
Done9  many   things;  fome  left,.  fcmV* more*  yfctt 

voices. 
Indeed,  I  would  be.&on&l.       .\ 

4  Cit.  He  has  done  nobly,  and  cannot  go  without 
any  honeft  man'?  wfce* : ■    m        *     ?> 

%  Cit.  Therefore  let  him  be  Conful,  the  Gods  give 
him  joy,  and  make  him  a  good  friend  to  thi  Pedple, 

j4U.' Amtn,  amfcn.    Gcki  ftvethee,  nobfeConfiih 

^  .*     \  ■..-....■••  ■  *    [Exeunt. 

Cor.  Worthy  voices  I  -a 

£jf/^  Menetiius*  with  Brutus  a*i  Sicinius.   * 

Men.  YquVe  flood  you?  limitation,  and  the  Tri- 
bunes ,..:..        ,.       .  *'   * 
Endue  yow  witji  the  peopled  vote?.   .  Remains, 
That  in  th'  official  jparks.  in  veiled,  yoo  * 
Anon  dp  meet  the  Senate. . 

Cor.  Is  this  .cjotjc?       ',  ;......    ••>.  ;_ 

Sic.  The  Cuftom  of  requeft  you  Uvrt  difcharg'd  p 
The  people  d$  ad^it  you*  and  are  fqaimon'd       1  *  \ 
Tp  meet  anob,  upon  y£ur>  approbation,  .    .    \ 

Cor*  Where?  at  the  Senate -houfe  ? 

Sic.  Thsre,  Qorioknta..   .    .     .  ..*  i 

Qz.  May  I  change  theft;  garments?  -  •  — * 

Jsc.  You  may,  Sir. 

Con.  That  Hi  ftraight  do  \  and  knowing  my  felf 
»   again,, 
&epairtoth*SchaCe4i6uf<?.  %%m\      .      '  '  7   \ 

MUt  1*11  keep  you  t:oYnpany.     Will  you  along  ?  ' 

*••  7  Eru. 
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Jtru.  We  flay  here  for  the  people. 

Sic.  Fare  you  well*  [Exeunt  CovxA.  mi  Men. 

SCENE    VIII. 

He  has  it  flow,  and  by  his  looks*  methinks* 
*Tis  warm  at's  heart-    . 

Bru.  With  a  proud  heart  he  wore 
His  humble  Weeds.    Will  you  difinifc  the  people  ? 

£«ter  Plebeians. 

Sic.  How  now,  my  mattery  here  you  chofe  this 

man? 
i  Cit.  He  has  our  vbices,  Sir; 
ifow.  We  pray  the  Gods, he  may  dftfervcyour  lorn ! 

2  Cx/.  Amen,  Sir.    To  my  poor  unworthy  notice^ 
He  mock'd  us,  when  he  begg'aour  voices; 

3  Cit.  Certainly  he  flouted  us  dowh-right. 

i  Cit.  No,  'tis  his  kind  of  fpcech,  he  did  not  mock 
us. 

a  Cit.  Not  one  amongft  us,  fa ve  y oorfctf ,  bat  fays, 
He  ufed  us  fcornfully.    He  fhould  hare  fhew'd  us 
His  marks  of  merit,  wounds  recced  fort  country. 

Sic.  Why,  fohe.did,  I  am  fare. 

All.  No,  no  man  faw 'em. 

3  Cit.  He  laid,  he'd  wounds,  which  he  could  ffcew  in 

Srivate* 
is  cap,  thus  waving  it  in  fcom* 
I  would  be  Conful,  lay  he,  *apdC$$m> 
Bui  by  your  voices,  wilt  not  fo  permit  me  •, 
Tour  voices  therefore.    When  we  granted  that^ 
Her?  was — I  thank  you  for  your  voices — thank  yen—* 


»  qgft/  Ctiflm,\  This  coofolar government;  IbrQwfr- 

was  a  ftrange  inattention.    The  tanas  wasbaaiihed  the  eighteenth 

Rc9***s  at  this  time  had  bat  late-  year  after  dip  expaMm  of  tic 

1/  changed  the  regal  for  the  kings.  WaaitrmroK. 

Tour 
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Tour  tnofifweet  voices— now  you  have  left  your  yoicAs> 
L+fajeiwtbing  further  ibitb you.    *W)iVt  this  mockery,? 

Sic.  Why,  cither,  were  you  J  ignorant  to  fee't  ? 
Or,  feeing  it,  of  luch  chilcufh  friendllnefs 
To  yield  your  voices  ? 

Bru.  Coilld  yoif  not'havfc  told  him,  ;'     /    *  \?t* 
As  you  were  leflbn'd,  when  he  had  no  Pdwtf,'  *  ?i  * 
But  was  a  petty  fervanf  to  the  State,  ■ !  ,"  "     '  \ 
He  #«$,y9ur'ci«my  *  ftill  fpake  againft '  ' J '  ,1;H 

Your  liberties,  and  charters  that  you  bear 
1'th*  body  of  the  weal;  *rid  now  arriving 
At  place  of  potency,  and  fway  o'th*  State,      ,    .  -    : 
Jf^e^pykj  .{tyll indignantly  remain      ■  "  «   ' 

Faft  foe  to  the  Plebeians,  your  voices  ml£ht 
Be  curies  to  yourfelves.     You  Ihouffl  have&j£    * 
Thj&'*s:h$  worthy  deeds  did  claim  tio  left-  m  ' J    *  ^ 
TlmfiHHhftf  he  ftood  for ;  fo  his  graaourNature  J  /  ,  ? 
Would  thintnipon  you  for  your  voices,  an^    r\;  u~ 
Tranflate  h\i  malice  towards  you  into  love,  /     "  ' '- 
i$^iBig<J<mr  friendly  hrd.>  .'...» 

Stc.  Thus  to  have  laid,  :  ' 

Asjrow.wercfQroadviVd^  hadtOUfchy  hh  fpH^x   rl . 
Artd^tJ,^  inclination  j  fi*m  hirii  pluckt      ,,JI  'u(  ' 
Eith^r^fo  gracious  procrafe,  which  you  hilghr,  " ' ' '      l 
As  caufe  had  calPd  you  up,  have  held  Mmto{       ' 
Or  elfe  it  would  have  galPd  hi*  fori/  nature  i 
Wtg^qafily  entfurta  not*  article       •  tv-*      l 
Tying  him  to  aught ;  fo  putting  hint  to  rage,        ^    , 
You  fhould  have  ta'en  th*  advantage  o€  his  eholcr," ' !> 
And  pafs'd  him  uneledted.  •  ''  \\  } 

Bru.  Did  you  perceive,  '    *  '      ^    ^ 

3  ■  ^igy>»nt  ttju't  ?]  The    did  hmt  jB^wpttti  tiptiip 
Oxford  Editor  alters  ignorant  to    I  do  not  know.     It  has  no  foch 
trnptsmi,  not  knowing  that  *£-    meaning  in  flu*  pUce-  - -Ifir* 
a ii^rf nt AaPtJadtB^rtifed foy#-[  j**  jgnohmt  f*  &  4*  ift  idid** 

//■/.to-;  ;  - '     '  W*Aft*w*f  ojr.    you  want  knowledge  to  dii«m  a 
Tiiat>/£»»tt*»f *t aify  time  has, '  it,  x  ,,b  \I 

otnerafatlun  confequcntiaBy,  ' 

Vol.  VI.  Nn  He 
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He  did  follicip  you  in  4  free  contempt, 
Whpn  he  did  need  your  loves,  and  do  you  think, 
That  his  contempt  fhall  not  be  bruifing  to  you, 
When  he  hath  power  to  cruih  ?  Why,  had  your  bodies 
No  heart  among  you  ?  or  had  you  tongues,  to  cry 
Againft  the  reftorfliip  of  judgment  ? 

Sic.  Have  you, 
Ere  now,  deny'd  the  ?fker  ?  and,  now  agaij* 
On  him  that  did  not  afjc,  but  mock,  beftow 
Your  fu'd-for  tongues  ? 

3  Cit.  He's  not  confirm'd,  we  may  derjy  him  yet 

2  Cit.  And  will  deny  him : 
1*11  have  five  hundred  voices  of  that  found. 

i  Cit.  I,  twice  five  hundred,  and  their  friends  to 
piece  'em. 

Bru\  Get  voii  herjee  inftandy,  and  tell  thofe  friends, 
They've  choie  ^  Conful  that  will  from  them  take 
Their  "Liberties ;  make  them  of  no  more  voice 
Than  dogs  that  are  as  bften  beat  for  barking. 
As  therefore  kept  to  do  fo. 

Sic.  Let  them  afftmble, 
And  on  a  fafer  Judgment  all  revoke 
Your  ignorant  ele&ion.     f  Enforce  his  Pride, 
And  his  old  hate  to  you  -9  befides,  forget  not, 
With  what  coptempf  he.  wore  the  humble  Weed  $ 
How  in  his  fuit  he  fcorn'd  you \  but  your  loves. 
Thinking  upon  his  fervices,  took,  from  you 
The  apprehenfion  of  his  prefent  portance 
Whifh  gibingly,  ungravely.  he  did  fafhion 
Aftir  th*  inveterate  hate  he  bears  to  you. 

Biu.  Jtfay,  lay  a  fault  on  us,  your  Tribunes,  that 
We  laboured,  no  impediment  between, 
IJuf  that  you  muft  caft  your  ele&iop  on  him.  . 

*  — . -fret  contempt,]  That  U,  «  —-—Bnfiru  bit  Pride,  J  Ob- 
with  contempt  opep  and  unre*  je&  his  pride,  and  tnfbfct  the 
grained.  ,    .    '  <jbjcftion. 

Sic. 
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Sic.  Say,  you  chofe  him*  more  after  pur  command  • 
mcm> 
Than  guided  by  your  own  aflfe&ionss 
And  that  your  minds*  pre-ocqupicd  with  what 
You  rather  muft  do,  than  what  you  fhoulddo. 
Made  you  againft  the  grain  to  voice  him  copfuL 
Lay  the  fault  on  us. 

Bru.  Ay,fparcusnot.  Say,  w  read  leftures  to  you, 
How  youngly  he  began  to  ferve  his  Country, 
Hpw.long  coutimicdf ;  and  what  ftock  he  fprings  of, 
The  noble  Houfe  of  Marcius ;  from  whence  can^e 
That  Ancus  Maraus,  Nima's  daughter's  fon, 
Who,  after. gctzt  Hojiilw>  here  was  King* 
Of  the  fame  houfe  Publrus  and  guintus  were, 
That  our  bcft  water  brought  by  conduits,  hither ; 
6  And  Cmfortnus,  darling  of  the  people, 
And  nobly  nattVd  fo  for  twice  being  Ccnfor, 
I  Was  his  great  Acccftor. 


*  And  Cenforinus,  darling  of 
the  p**pU%]  This  verfe  I 
have  fupphed:  a  line  having 
been  certainly  left  oat  in  this 
place,  as  will  appear  to  any  one 
who  confute  tne  beginning  of 
VUtarcVt  lift  ©f  Corblanto, 
from  whence  this  paflage  is  di- 
reftly  tranflated.  Pope, 

7  And  Cenforinus,  i  ■  ■ : 
Was  hit  great  Anee/fer.)  Now 
the  firft  Cenfor  was  created 
U.  C  314,  and  Cotiolanut  was 
banitked  U.  C.  262.  The  truth 
is  this;  the  paflage,  as  Mr.  Pope 
obferves  above,  was  taken  from 
Plutarch* s  life  of  Coriolawutt 
who,  Speaking  of  the  houfe  of 
Cortilanus*  taxes  notice  both  of 
his  Anc'eflors  and  of  his  Pofierity, 
which  onrauthor's  hatte  not  giv- 
ing him  leave  to  obfervc,  has 


here  confounded  one  with  the 
other.  Another  inftance  of  his 
inadvertency,  from  the  fame 
caufe,  we  have  in  tlje  fir#  part 
of  Henry  IV.  where  an  account 
is  given  of  the  prifonefs  took  on 
the  plains  of,  Hobtvdon* 
Mordake  the  Marl  tftiite,  and 
eideft  Sen 

To  teaten  Douglas ' 

But  the  Bail  of  Fif*  wis  not  fon 
to  Douglas,  but  to  Robert  Duke 
of  Albany,  governor  of  Scotland. 
He  took  his  account  from  Holing* 
Jbead,  whofe  words'  are,  And  of 
frijoners  amon^i.  othm  <werethejef 
Mordack  Earl  of  Fife,  fon  to  the 
governor  Arkimbald,  EarlDoug* 
las,  tsf<r.  And  he  imagined  that 
the  governor  and  Earl  Douglas 
were  one  and  the  fame  perfort. 


Nn  2 
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&V.  One  thus  defeended, 
That  hath  bcfide  well  in  his  perfon  wrought, 
To  be  fet  high  in  place  we  did  commend 
To  your  remembrances ;  but  you  have  found, . 
*  Scaling  his  prefent  Bearing  with  his  paft, 
That  he's  your  fixed  enemy,  and  revoke 
Your  fudden  approbation. 

Bru.  Say,  you  ne'er  had  don't, 
(Harp  on  that  ftill)  but  by  our  puttihg  on  j 
And  prefcntly,  when  you  have  drawn  your  number,. 
Repair  to  th*  Capitol. 

All.  We  will  fo.    Almoft  all 
Repent  in  their  election.  [Exeunt  PlcbtUtns. 

Bru.  Let  them  goon, 
This  mutiny  were  better  put  in  hafcard, 
Than  ftay  paft  doubt  for  greater. 
If,  as  his  nature  is,  he  fall  in  rage 
With  their  refufal,  both  f  obferee  and  aofwer 
The  vantage  of  his  anger. 

•  Sic.  To  th*  Capitol,  come ;  • 
We  will  be  there  before  the  ftream  o*  th'  people, 
And  this  ftiall  feem,  as  partly  'tis,  their  own, 
Which  we  have  goaded  onward.  •  [Extuvt. 

%• 

•  Scaling   bis  prefent   Bearing  .  The  vantage  <f  his  anger*] 

*witb  bis  pafty]    That  is,  Mark, catch,  and  improve  the 

iveigbing  his  pall  and  prefent  be-  opportunity  which  his  halhr  an- 

fcavionr.  gcr  will  afford  us. 

f  ***^~efyerve  and  anfwoer  ' 


ACT 
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ACT    III.      SCENE    I. 

A  publick  Street   in   Rome. 

Comets.     Enter  Coriolanus,  Mcncnius,  Cominius, 
Titus  Lartius,  and  other  Senators. 

CO  RIOLANU9. 

ZUUus  Aufidius  then  had  made  new  head  ? 
Lart.  He  had,   my  Lord;   and  that  it  was, 
which  caus'd 
Our  fwifter  compofition. 

Cor.  So  then  the  Volfcians  ftand  hut  as  at  firft, 
Ready,  when  time  {ball  prompt  them,  to  make  road 
tJponY  again. 

Com.  They're  worn,  Lord  Conful,  fo, 
That  we  (hall  hardly  in  our  ages  fee 
Their  Banners  wave  again. 

Cor.  Saw  you  Aufidxus  ?  ; 

Lart.  On  Safe-guard  he  came  to  me,*  and  did  curie 
Againft 'the  Volfcians^  for  they  had  fo  vilely 
Yielded  the  Town.     He  is  retirtt  to  Antium. 
Cor.  Spoke  he  of  me  ? 
'  £*rf.He  did,  my  Lord. 
Cor.  How  ?  what  ? 

Lart.  How  often  he  had  met  you,  fword  to  fwordj 
That  of  all  things  upon  the  earth  he  hated 
Your  pefiba  moll ;  that  he  would  pawn  his*  fortunes 
To  hopelefs  reftitution,  fo  he  might 
Be  caird  your  vanquilher.     . 
Cor.  At  Antium  lives  he  ?  . 
Lart.  At  Antium.  *  .    . 

,'Cor. .  I  wifh,  I  had  i  ciufe  to  feek  him  there  ? 
To  oppofe  his  hatred  fully. — Welcome  home. 

...•■"•'  '[TV.  Lartius. 

Nng  Enter 
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Enter  Sicinius  and  Brutus. 

Behold  !  thcfe  are  the  Tribunes  of  the  people, 
The  tongues  o'  th*  common  mouth !  1  do  deipife  them; 
For  they  do  *  prank  them  in  authority 
Againft  all  noble  fufferance. 

Sic.  Pafs  no  further. 

Cor.  Hah !  what  is  that ! 

Bru.  It  will  be  dangerous  to  goon.    No  further. 

Or.  What  makes  this  change  ? 

Men.  The  matter?  ... 

Lorn.  Hath  he  not  pa&'d  the  Nobles  and  the  Com- 
mons ? 

Brut  Gominius,  no. 

Cdr.  Have  I  had  -chiidrens'  voices? 

Sen.  Tribunes,  give  way.    He  £hall  to  th*  maiket 
place. 

Bru.  The  people  are  incens'd  againft  him* 

Sic.  Stop, 
Or  all  will  fall  in  broil. 

Ctr.  Are  thcfe  your  herd  ? 
Muft  thefe  have  voices,  that  can  yield  them  &ow, 
And  ftraighc  difclaim  their  tongues  I   What  are  your 

offices? 
You  being  their  mouths,  *  why  rule  you  not  their 

teeth? 
Hatfe  you  not  fet  them  on  ? 

Men.  Be  calm,  be  calm. 

Cor.  It  is  a  purpos'd  thing,  and  grows  by  plot* 
To  curb  the  will  of  the  Nobility ; 
SufferV  and  live  with  fuch  as  cannot  rule, 
Nor  ever  will  be  ruPd. 

Bru.  CalPtnotaplot. 
The  people  cry,"  you  mock'd  them  $  and,  fcflatt, 

•  —prank  thorn  in  authority]  teeth  f  ]  The  metaphor  h 
flume,  difpfay  tfcemfelves.              from  men's  letting  aBuD-dagcr 

*  ™°y  rule  jo*  not  tbtit    MaflifFupon  anyone.    Waii, 

When 
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When  corn  was  given  them  gratis,  you  repin*d  $ 
Scandal'd  the  fuppliants  for  the  people ;   call'd  them 
Timopleafers,  flatterers^  foes  to  Noblenefs, 

Car.  Why,  this  Was  known  before* 

Bru.  Not  to  them  all. 

Cor.  Have  you  inform'd  them  fince  ? 

Bru.  How  1  I  inform  them  ! 

Cor.  You  are  like  to  do  fuch  bufinefs^ 

Brit.  9  Not  unlike, 
Each  way,  to  better  yours. 

Cor.  Why  then  fhould  I  be  Conful  ?  By  yond  clouds* 
Let  me  delerve  fo  ill  as  you,  and  make  me 
Your  Fellow-Tribune, 

Sic.  You  (hew  too  much  of  That, 
For  which  the  people  ftir.    If  you  will  pais 
To  where  you're  bound,  you  muft  enquire  your  way 
Which  you  are  out  of,  with  a  gentler  fpirit'j 
Or  never  be  fo  noble  as  a  Conful, 
Nor  yoke  with  him  for  Tribune. 

Men.  Let's  be  calm. 

Com.  The  people  are  abus'd,  fet  on-      ■  This  pai- 
ring 
Becomes  nor  Rome  %  nor  has  Coriolanus 
Dcferv'd  this  fo  diihonouiM  Rub,  laid*falfly 
1*  th*  plain  way  of  his  merit. 

Cor.  Tell  me  of  corn  ! 
This  was  my  fpeech,  and  I  will  fpcak't  again— 

Men.  Not  now,  not  now. 

9  Not  unlike,  turbs  the  text  to, 

Each  way,  to  better  yours  >\  /.  i.  —  ■  -better  you.             WarbI 

likely  to  pro?ide  better  for  the  x              -This  pattring 

fecority  of  the  commonwealth  Becomes  *t>e Rome;— ].  That 

than  you  (whofe  bufinefs  it  is)  is,   this  trick  of  diffimulatioii, 

will  dp.     To  which  the  reply  is  this  (baffling. 

pgflifpettt)   ,  Let  tbefe  be  no  more  belief d " 

Why  then  Jhould  I  be  Conful  f  That  palter  <witb  us  in  a  double 

Yet  w  reftjefs  humour  of  refor-  fenfi.        Macbeth. 

station  in  the  tyxford  Editor  dif-  •  Falfly  fof  treeuberou/ty. 

"ml  -  •  N  n  4  Sou 


B5i  <?  OHIO  LAN  U  S. 

Sett.  Not  in  this  heat,  Sir,  now. 

Cor.  Now  as  I  live*  I  will. 
As  for  my  nobler  friends,  I  crave  their  pardons  ; 
But  for  the  mutable  rank-fcented  Many, 
*  Let  them  regard  me,  as  I  donot  flatter, 
And  there  behold  thetotelves ;  I  fay  again, 
In  foothing  them,  we  nourifh  *gainft  our  Senate 
The  cockle  of  rebellion,  infolence,  fedition, 
Which  we  ourfelves  have  plowed  for,  ibw'd,  and  feat- 

.  ter'd 
By  mingling  them  with  us,  the  honoured  number, 
Who  lack  not  Virtue,  no,  nor  Power,  but  that 
Which  we  have  given  to  beggars. 

Men.  Well,  no  more 

Sen.  No  more  words,  we  befeech  you 

Cor.  How ! — no  more  \ 

Sen.  As  for  my  Country  I  have  fhed  my  blood, 
Not  fearing  outward  force ;  fo  fliall  my  lungs 
Coin  words  'till  their  decay,  againft  thofe  mealies, 
Which  we  difdain  fhould  tetter  us,  yet  feek 
The  very  way  to  catch  them. 

Bru.  You  (peak  o*  th*  peop'e,  as  you  were  a  God 
To  punifh,  not  a  man  of  their  infirmity. 

Sic.  'Twere  well,  we  let  the  people  know't. 

Men.  What,  what,  his  choler  ? 

Cor.  Choler! 
Were  I  as  patient  as  die  midnight  deep, 
By  Jove,  'twould  be  my  mind. 
,  Sic.  It  is  a  mind 

That  (hall  remain  a  poifon  where  it  is* 
Not  poifon  any  further. 

•  Cor.  Shall  remain  ? 

*  Lit  them  regard  m$t  as  I  dr   which  I  hold  up  to  them,  a  air* 
not  flatter,  ror  which  does  nof  flatter,  and 

And  tbtre  btboU  tbem/thes  j]    fee  thexnfelvea.   . 
Let  them  look   in  die  mirror 

Hear 
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Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  3  minnows  ?  mack  you 
His^thfolutc^//? 

Com    ■ '  i  was  from  the  canon. 

Cor.  Shall! 
O  good,  but  moft  unwife  Patricians,  why. 
You  grave,  but  reckkfs  Senators,  have  you  thus 
Given  Hydra  here  to  chuie  an  officer, 
That  with  his  peremptory^//,  being  but 

5  The  horn  and  noife  oW  monfters,  wants  not  ipirir 
To  fay,  he'll  turn  your  current  in  a  ditch, 

And  make  your  channel  his  ?  If,  he  have  power, 

6  Then  v^il  your  ignorance ;  if  none,  awake 
Your  dangerous  lenity :  if  you  are  learned, 
Be  not  as  common  fools.;  if  you  are  got, 

Let  them  have  cufhioris  by  you.  _  7  You're  Plebeians, 


*  — manmsf— 1  a*.  Small 
fry.  Warburton. 

A  Minnow  is  one  of  the  fmal- 
left  river  fifh,  called  infome  coun- 
ties a  pink. 

4  *  Twos  from  the  canon.]  Was 
contrary  to  the  eftablilhed  rnle  ; 
it  was  a  form  of  fpeech  to  which 
he  has  no  right. 

*  The  horn  amd'trnfeir^]  Al- 
lading  to  his  having  called  him 
Triton  before .  Warb. 

6'ttt*  vail  your  ignoran  ce ;— ] 
Ignorance,  for  impotence;  be- 
canJe  it  makes  impotent.  The 
Oxford  Editor  not  underflaiiding 
this,  tranfpofes  the  whole  Sen- 
tence according  to  what  in  has 
fancy  uaccnracy,W  a  a  b  u  a  t<*». 

Hammer*  %  tranfpofition  de&rves 
notice. 

«         if  they  have  power,     •     • 

Lot  thorn  have  eujbions  by  yen ; 

*  if  mono,  anjoabe 

.  Yemr  dangerous  Unity \   if  yen 
are  learned, 
JBe  mot  as  common  foots  ;  if  yon 
.  art  not, 


Then  vail  your  ignorance.     Tom 
are  Plebeians,  ScC.  ' 

I  neither  think  the  tranfpofition, 
of  one  editor  right,  nor  the~in* 
terpretation .of  .the  other.'  The 
fenfe  is  plain  enough  without 
fuppofmg  ignorance  to  have«any 
remote  or  confeqnenjtial  fenfe* 
If  this  man  has -power f  let  the  ig- 
norance that  gave  it  him  vail  oa 
bow  down  before  him. 

7  m    ■  >  You're  Plebeians, 

If  they  he  Senators ;  and  the} 
are  mo  Ufs, 

When*  both  ytmr  voices  blende/^ 
the  greafft  tafte 

Moft  palates  tbtirsj~~]  Thefe 
lines 'may,  I  think,  be  xna^tf 
more  intelligible  by  a>mery  flight 
correction.  \  4 

— they  no  hfs  [than  SencetorsX 

Wheat  hithyomr  voices  bli*dm% 
the  great  ft  tafte 
.  Muft  palate  theirs. 
When  the  tafte  of  the  great,  the 
patricians*  mud  palate,  xrittlt 
pleafe  [at  muft  try\  that,  of  the* 
plebeians.   *  "*J 

if 
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If  they  Be  Senators  -,  and  they  are  no  left, 
When,  both  your  voices  blended,  the  great'ft  tafte 
Moft  palates  theirs.    They  chufe  their  magiflrate ! 
And  fuch  a  one  as  he,  who  puts  his /&*//, 
His  pppvAitJballj  againft  a  graver  Bench 
Than  ever  frown'd  in  Greece!  By  Jitoe  himfelf, 
It  makes  the  Confuls  bafe ;  *aAd  my  foul  akes 
To  know,  when  two  authorities  are  up, 
Neither  fupreme,  how  foon  Cohftrfiort 
May  enter  'twixt  the  gapdf  Both,  and  take 
The  one  by  th*  other. 
Com.  Well — On  to  th*  market-place. 
Cor.  Who  ever  gave  that  cotfnfel,  tor  give  forth 
The  corn  o'th*  ftore-houfe,  gratis*  as  'twas  us*d 

Sometime  in  Greece 

Men.  Well,  well,  no  more  of  that. 
Cor.  Though  there  the  People  had  more  abfelute 
Power : 
I  fay,  they  nourifh'd  difbbedience,  fed 
The  ruin  of  the  State. 

Bru.  Why  fhall  the  people  give 
One,  that  fpeaks  thus,  their  voice  ? 

Cor.  I'll  give  my  realbns, 
More  wbrthy  than  their  voice.     They  know,  the  corn 
Was  not  our  recompepce  •,  retting  aflur*d, 
They  ne'er  did  fervice  for't  i  being  preft  to  th*  war, 
Even  when  the  navel  of  the  State  was  touch'd, 
•  They  would  not  thread  the  gates  •,  this  kind  of  fer- 
i  vice 

Did  not  deierve  corn  gratis ;  being  i'  th'  war, 
Their  mutinies  and  revolts,  wherein  they  ihetfd 
Moft  valour,  fpoke  not  for  them.    Th'  acaifation, 
.Which  they  have  often  made  againft  the  Senate, 

.  • and  my  finl  ahs\  The         9  They  <a**M  *#  itowsd  tU 

ttifchief  and  abfordity  of  what  g**'*;}  Thtt  is,  fmfs  dMtai. 

h  called  Imperium  in  imperii*  h  We  yet  (ay,  KotbrtmdtmiJSkj. 
here  finely  exprefled.      Waeb. 

AH 
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All  caufe  unborn,  '  could  never  be  the  native 
Of  oiur  fo  frank  donation.     Well,  what  then  ? 
How  (hall  this  Bofom-thultiplied  digeft 
The  Senate's  courtefie  ?  let  deeds  exprefs, 
"What's  like  to  be  their  words — We  dtd  requeji  fr— 
We  are  the  greater toU%  and  in  true  fear 
They  gave  as  our  demands — Thus  we  debafe 
The  nature  of  our  Seats,  and  make  the  rabble 
Call  our  cares,  fears  \  which  will  in  time  break  ope 
The  locks  o'thf  Senate,  and  bring  in  the  crows 
To  peck^the  eagles. 

Men.  Come,  enough. 

Bru.  Enough,  with  over  mcafure. 

Cor;  *  No>  take  more ; 
What  may  be  fworn  by.    Both  Divine  and  Human 
Seal  what  I  end  withal ! — This  double  worftip, 
Where  one  part  does  difdain  with  caufe,  the  other 
Infult  without  all  reafon ;  where  gentry,  title,  wifdom, 
Cannot  conclude  but  by  the  yea  and  no 
Of  gen'ral  ignorance,  it  muft  omit 
Real  neceffities,  and  give  way  the  while 
T*  unftable  flight  nefs*  *  purpofe  fo  barr'd,  it  follows, 

i 

i  —.npld  minter  h  the  native]  .     -      Divine  and  Human 
Native,  for  natural  birth.  Seal  what  I  end  witbalf—] 

Waiburton.  he.  No,  I  will  ftill  proceed,  and 
Native  is  here  not  natural  the^ruth  of  what  I  wall  fay  may 
birth,  but nafnral parent,  or  canji .  be  fwora  to.  Aad  may  both 
.  pf  bmb.  ^  Bat  I  would  **<ui  mo*  Divine  and  Human  powers  .(/. 
tin**  which,  without  any  djf-  e.  the  Gods  of  Rome  and  Senate] 
tortion  of  its  meaning,  fuits  confirm  and  fupport  my  conclu- 
thc  fpeaker's  pnrpofe.  fion.  Warburton. 

*  jft*  take mor*.  * purpofe  fi  harfd+kfil- 

Jfbat  may  be  fworn  fy9   both  lowe, 

divine  and  human     '  Notbing  is  dene  fo  pu+poft%—r\ 

Seal  <wbar  1  end  nvitbal  /— <]     This  is  fo  like  Polonims'*  e(o- 

The  falfe  pointing  hath  made    quence,  and  fo  much  unlike  the 

,  thumintelugible.    Itihouldbe.  reft  of  Coriolapufs    Jangaage, 

.,  jrt&d  and  pointed  thus*  .  that  I  am  apt  to  think  it  fpoj-i- 

A*»  iaiumore\  ous*  .  Waubvito^. 

Wbat  mby  be  /worn  by.     Botb*  * 


l.m% 


No- 
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Nothing  is  done  to  purpofe.     Therefore  befeech  you, 
You  that  will  be  lefs  fearful  than  difcreet, 
4  That  love  the  fundamental  part  of  State 
More  than  you  doubt  the  change  oft  j  that  prefer 
A  noble* life  before  along,  and  wilh 
To  vamp  a  body  with  a  dangerous  phyfick, 
That's  lure  of  death  without ;  at  once  pluck  out 
The  multitudinous  tongue*  let  them  not  lick 
The  fweet  which  is  their  ppifon.    Your  difbonour 
*  Mangles  true  judgment,,  and  bereaves  the  State 
Of  that  integrity  6  which  fliould  become  it  *. 
Not  having  power  to  do  the  .good  it  would, 
For  th'  ill  which  doth  Goptfoul  it. 

Bru.  H'as  faid  enough. 

Sic.  H'as  fpoken  like  a  traitor,  and  fhall  aafwer  * 
As  traitor?  dp. 

Ccr.  Thou  wretch !  Defpight  o'erwhelm  thee  !— 
rWhat  fhquld  the  people  do  with  thefe  bald  Tribunes? 
On  whom  depending*  their  obedience  fails 
To  th*  greater  bench.    In  a.  Rebellion, 

*T£«/  lovitbe  fundamental    danger  of  violent'  ra4afur«nas 
feat  of  State  '  witfi  the  good  to  which  they  are 

More  than  you  doubt  the  change  .  neceflary,  the  pre&rvation  of  the 
o/9t ; — ]  /.  e.   Who  are  ?o    original  constitution  of  our  go- 
wedded  to  accufto'med  forms  in    vernment. 
the-  adminhh-arion,  that  in  your        ?  Mangles  true  judgment, — J 
care  for  the  prefervation  of  thofe,    Judgment^  for  government, 
you  overlook  the  danger  the  con-  Waiiuitok; 

•  ftitution  incurs  by  ftricllyadher-  Judgment  is  judgment  in  Its 
ingto  them.  This  the  fpealeer,  common  fenfe,  or  the  facahy  by 
in  vindication  of  his  eonduft,  which  right  b  diftinguilhed  mm 
artfully  reprefents  to  be  his  cafe ;    wrong. 

yet  this  pertitcntobfervation  the  ,    .  6  -rivbicb  jbauld  become  it :] 
Oxford  Editor,  with  one  happy    Become,  for  adorn.  Waii, 

dafli  of  his  pen,  in  amending,      ,  Integrity  is  in  this  place  Joumd- 
doubt  to  do,  entirely  abdlimes.         ntfs%  uniformity,  confiffcency^in 
W arburtom.    the  fame  fenfe  as  Dr.  fFarburtom 

T©  dtubt  ■  is  to  fear*.    The  -  -often  nfes  it  when  he  mentions 
meaning  is,  Yon  whofo^eal  pre-    the  integrity  of  a  metaphor.  To 
dominates  over  your  terrours ; ,  btcome>.  to fuit,  19  brfit. 
you  who  do  not  fo  much  fear  the 

When 
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When  what's  not  meet;  but  what  mnft  be,  was*  law, 
Then  were  they  chofeit  5  in  a  better  hour, 
Lee  what  is  meet,  be  faid,  7  it  muff  be  meet, 
And  throw  their  Power  fth*  duft. 

Bru.  Manifeft  treafon- -  " 

Sic.  This  a  Conful  ?  no. 

Bru.  The  jEdilesy  ho !  Let  him  be  apprehehded. 

[,/Ediles  enter + 

Sic.  Go,  call  the  peojMei  in  whofe  name  myfdf 
Attach  thee  as  a  traiteroas  innovator, 
A  foe  to  th*  publick  weal.     Obey;  I  chafge  thee, 
And  follow  to  thine  ahfwer. 

[Laying  bold  onCoriohamsJ 

Cor.  Hence,  old  goat ! 

AIL  We'll  furety  him. 

Com.  Ag'dSir,  hands  off. 

Cor.  Hence,  rotten  thing,  or  I  (hall  ihake  thy  bones 
Out  of  thy  garments. 

Sic.  Help  me,  citizens.  

S     C     E     N     E       IL 

Enter  a  Rabble  of  Plebeians,  with  tit  M&\e$> 

Men.  On  both  fides,  more  refpeft. 

Sic,  Here's  he,  that  would  ' 

Take  from  you  all  your  power., 

Bru.  Seize  him,  Mdiles. 

J1L  Down  with  him,  down  with  him! 

2  Sen.  Weapons,  weapons,  weapons ! 

[They  all  bulk  about  Corioknus. 

Tribunes,  Patricians,  Citizens what  ho! — -~. 

SiciniuS}  Brutus,  Corivlamu,  citizens! 

M.  Peace,  peace,  peace.    Stay,  hold,  peace  \ 

1 -//  mufi  be  mert,]  Han-    And  Dr.  Jfttr£«'/0*£d!owfchiii| 

mtr  reads,  furcly  without  vttc&ty.  -  -- 

Mm. 
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Men.  What  is  about  to  be  ?— I  am  out  of  breath  f 
Confufion's  near,  I  cannot  fpealc-^Ypu  Tribunes, 
Coriolanus,  patience;  fpeak,  Stamps. 

Sic.  Hear  me,  people—Peace, 

All.  Let's  hear  our  Tri.bupe.    Pcacp,  Speak,  Jpeak, 
fpeak. 

Sic.  You  arp  at  point  to  lofe  your  litxriti^s  y 
Mprciuf  would  Have  all  from  you,  Afcrciusf 
[Whom  late  you  nam*d  for  Confyl. 

Men.  Fie,  fie,  fie. 
This  is  the  way  to  kindle,  not  to  quench. 

Sen.  To  unbuild  the  city,  and  to  lay  all  f|at, 

$ic.  What  is  the  city,  but  the  people  ? 

All.  True,  the  people  are  the  city. 

Bru.  By  the  confent  of  all,   we  were  eftabliffi'd 
The  people's  magiftrates. 

ML  You  fo  remain. 

Men.  And  fo  are  like  to  do. 

Cor.  That  is  the  way  to  lay  the  city  fl^t  •, 
To  bring  the  roof  to  the  foundation, 
And  bury  all,  which  yet  diftinftly  ranges,. 
In  heaps  and  piles  of  ruin. 

Sic.  This  deferves  death. 

Brk.  Or  let  us  ffond  to  our  Authority, 
Or  let  us  lofe  it.    We  do  here  pronounce,       , 
Upon  the  part  o'th*  people,  in  whofc  power . 
We  were  ele&ed  theirs,  Marcius  is  worthy 
Of  prcfent  death.  '  \  ' 

Sic.  Therefore  lay  hold  on  him ; 
Bear  him  to  tli*  rock  farpciau,  and  from  tfyeijce 
Into  deftrudion  caft  !}}m. 

Bru.  Mdilts^  feize  him. 

All.  Pie.  Yield,  Marcius,  yield. 

Men.  Hear  me  one  word.. 
Befeech  you;  Tribunes,  hear  me  but  a  word— — 

.  JE&les.  Peace,  peace. 

M»..Be  that  you  feetp,  truly  your  Country's  friewfe* 

And 
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And  temp'ratply  proceed  to  what  you  would 
TJius  violently  redrefs. 

Bru.  Sir,  thofe  cold  ways,  , 

That  fcem  like  prudent  help**  aj-p  *  yery  poifonous, 
yVhere  the  djfeafe  is  violent      Lay  hands  on  him, 
And  bear  him  to  the  rock.  [Coriolanus  draws  bis /word, 

Cor.  No ;  rjl  dye  here. 
There's  fome  among  yoij  have  beheld  me  fightipg^ 
Come,  try  upon  yQurfelyes,  what  you  have  leen  mc 

Men.  I?ovn  wjth  that  fword.    Tribunes,  withdraw 
a  while. 

Bru.  Lay  hands  upon  him. 

Men.  Help  Marcius ;  help  you  that  be  noble,  help 
him  young  and  old. 

ML  Down  with  him,  down  with  him.        [Exeunt. 
[In  this  mutiny,  the  Tribunes,  the  jEdile$,  an4 
the  people  are  beat  in. 

SCENE     JII. 

Men.  Go,  get  you  to  your  houfe.    Be  gone,  awayt 
All  will  be  naught  elfe, 

2,  Sen.  Get  you  gone. 

*  Cor.  Stand  faft,  we  have  as. many  friends  as  enemies* 

Men.  Shall  it  be  put  to  that  ? 

Sen.  The  Gods  forbid ! 
I  pr*ythee?  noble  friend,  home  to  thy  houfe, 
Leave  us  to  cure  this  caitfe. 

Men.  For  'tis  a  fore, 
you  cannot  tent  yourfelf.    Begone,  'befeech  you. 

Com.  Come,  Sir,  along  with  us. 

Men.  I  would,  they  wpre  Barbarians,  as  they  are,  . 
Though  in  Rome  litter'd ;  not  Romans,  as  they  are  not, 

9  —<ptrj  foijonouii}  J  read,    perfuade  him  to  retire.     So  C#- 
art  very  poifons.  print  us  prefently  after  ; 

*  Com.  Stand faft%  &c]  Thif         Comet  Sir,  along  <witb  us. 
fpeech  certainly  fhould  be  given  '    Wa&bvrton, 

to  Cwri*lmm%  for  all  his  friends 

Though 
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Though  calved  in  the  porch  oW  Capitol. 
Begone,  put  not  your  worth y  rage  into  you*  tqngpe, 
•  Onetime  will  "owe  another. 
'  Cor.  On  fair  ground  I  could  beat  forty  df'thwi. 
r  Men.  I  could  myfelf  take  .up  a  brate  .b?thx'be&  *f 
them  \  yea,  the  two  Tribunes.  • •- -.  *  '■* 

Com.  But  now  'tkxKkfc  beydftd  arithrneiuk  (  : K. 
And  manhood,  is  cail'd  foftl'ry,  when  itjfotodi  I 
Againft  a  Ming  fcbrick .     Will  yo*  henccy  - •  >    *'"' 
Before  Ae  tag  return^  whofe  fage  doth  ratdr  r 
Like  interrupted  waters,  ando'erbear  '  ■ 

What  they  are  us*d  to  bean.  -•     ,!    ."  •'■' 

Men.  Pray  you,  be  gone:  :  *       ^  1 

Til  try,  if  my  old  wit  be  inrequcft  •    ** 

With  thofe  that  have  but  little;  this  muftbei*td«- 
With  cloth  of  any  colour.  .  • 

Com.Comc,  away.  [Exeunt  Corloknvs  end  (fomitofos. 

..  .?.    •••„  3':  .C    E    N    E      IV:    .  -  -I    '— 

«    i  &».  This  man  has  marr'djiisfocttinc.    .x  I    -.. 

Men.  His  nature  is  too  nol?le  for  the  worlds  /  .'  :-■ 
He  would  not  flatter  Neptune  fyx  hfcdcridro*^      .  ^ 
Or  7*w  for's  power-  to  thunder  i  his  heart!*  hii  utcrttht 
What  his  breaft  forges,  that  his'to/Igut  maafl:  vent*-  . . 
And,  being  angry, idoesforgec that evet-   \  ;rJ'  . 
He  heard  the  name  of  de^th.     .  [J  *tjfh  xcatffo. 

Here's  goodly  work.  ' 1  .  M    \.  c\ 

2  Sen.  I  would,  they  were  a- bed,  1  ; 

JMf*.  I  would,    they  were  in  T#«v—~ Wbatv  Ac 
-  vengeance, 
Could  he  not /peak 'em  fair  ?         \.l  *  ;    . 

9  O**  time,  wilt' owe  another]  vt^l!  g$*ut  tu  fieiver  in,Some*d*r{ 

I  know  not  whether  to  o*wf  in  //»*.•  or//£w //WpF  thc^opje'* 

this  place   means  to  foftfs  by  predominance  will1  teat  tblm  in 

right;   or  t$  be  indebted.    -Either  tJeto  :  ;tlxati^wlltta*tltelfr*pe* 

fenfe  maybe  admitted .;One  time*  to  the  law,  and^xpoflrihd*  kjP'K 

in  which  the  peopfc  arcTeditiouSj .  after  to  more  ferjrtfc  ol?je£i«i/ 

-    3-    ~   " ,  "  *        -^Eottr 
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Enter  Brutus  and  Sicinius,  with  the  Rabble  agedn* 

Sic.  Where  is  this  viper, 
That  would  depopulate  the  city,  and 
Be  every  roan  himfelf  ? 

Men.  You  worthy  Tribunes 

Sic.  He  ihalt  be  thrown  down  the  Tarpnan  Rock 
With  rigorous  hands.    He  hath  refilled  Law, 
And  therefore  Law  (hall  fcorn  him  further  trial        r 
Than  the  feverity  of  public  Power, 
Which  he  fo  fets  at  noughr. 

i  Ci*.  He  fhall  well  know, 
The  noble  Tribunes  are  the  people's  mouths* 
And  we  their  hands. 

All.  He  fhall,  be  fure  on't. 

Men.  Sir,  Sir, 

Sic.  Peace. 

Men.  Do  not  cry  baveck,  where  you  fhould  but  hunt 
With  modeft  warrant. 

Sic,  How  comes  it,  you 
Have  holp  to  make  this  refcuc  ? 

Men.  Hear  me  fpeak  •, 
As  I  do  know  the  Conful's  worthinefs, 
So  can  I  name  his  faults 

Sic.  Conful  ? What  Conful  ? 

Men.  The  Conful  Coriolanus. 

Bru   He  Conful  ? 

AH  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Men.  If  by  the  Tribunes*  leave,  and  your*$,  good 
people, 
I  may  be  heard,  I'd  crave  a  word  or  two ; 
The  which  fhall  turn  you  to  no  other  harm, 
Than  fo  much  lofs  of  time. 

Sic.  Speak  briefly  then, 
For  wc  are  peremptory  to  difpttch 
This  viperous  traitor  •,  to  eieA  him  hence, 
W*te  but  one  danger  j  and  to  keep  him  here, 

Vol.  VI.  Oo  Cur 
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Our  certain  death ;  therefore  it  is  decreed^ 
He  die$  to  night. 

Men.  Now  the  good  Gods  forbid, 
That  our  renowned  Rome,  whole  gratitude 
TowVds  her  deferring  children  is  enrolPd 
In  Jove's  own  book,  like  an  unnatural  dam 
Should,  now  eat  up  her  owii ! 

Sic:  He's  a  difeafe  that  mo  ft  be  cut  away. "     ■    ' 

Men.  Oh,  he's  a  limb,,  that  has  but  6  difeafe;!  '  • 
Mortal;  "to  tut  it  off;  to  cure  it  eafie.  l  '  *  '  {;  :F' 
What  has  he  done  to  Rome,  that's  worthy  death  ¥  ' 
Killing  our  enemies,  the  blood  he  hath  loft,  *  '• 
Which  I  dare  vouch,  is  more  than  that  he  hath;  ' 
By  many  att  ounce,  he  dropt  h  for  his  Country, 
And  what  is  left,  to  lofe  it  by  his  Coumty,  v 

Were  to  us  all  that  do?t  and  ftfflfer  it, 

A  brand  to  th'  end  o'  th'  world. 

Sic.  \  Th  is  is  clean  karri. 

*  Bru.  Meeriy  awr/.  Whtn  he'did  love  his  Cdtmtiry,- 
It  honour'd  him.  -"'•'I    ~tJ'  '  '  " 

*  Sic.  The  ferrice  of  the*  foot  '  ••  " 

Being  once  gangreen'd,  it  is  hot  then  rel£e&ed 
.  For  -what  before  it  was.  ■»•  •  .  < 

Bru.  We'll  hear  no  more.  1  '     * 

Purfue  him  to  his  jioufei  and pluck'hirrt  Aerice  v 
Left  his  infection,  being  of  catching  h&ture, 
Spread  further.  *  ' 

Men.  One  word  more,  one  word  t    ' 
This  tiger-footed  rage,  when  it  Ihall  Btfcf 
The  harm  of  unfkann'd  fwiftnefs,  will,-  too  late, 
Tye  leaden  pounds  t'its  heels.     Procepd  by  procefs* 

1  T/jf'r  is  clean  kzm.]'L  e.  A-  *    Men.  Tbt  fimtlct  of  the  fs£. 

wry.    *  So   Cotgrave-  interprets  &c]  Nothing  can  be  more  evi- 

Tout  *va   a   contrepoiU    All  goes  dent  than  that  this  could  never  be 

clean  kam*  Hence  a  Kambrtl  for  faidbyCar<Wjut«j'sapologiiit  and 

"  a  crooked  rtick,  or  the  bend  in  thaf  it  was  faid  by  one  of  the 

a  lioriVs  hinder-leg.       Wa  r  b  .  Tribunes ;  I  have  therefore  given 

*  In  former  copies :  *  it  to  SicittJut*  War^. 

•  ^        6  -   .  Lei 
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Left  Parties,  as  he's  belov'd,  break  out, 
And  fack  great  Rome  with  Romans. 

Bru.  If  'twere  fo 

Sic.  Wh#  do  ye  talk  ? 
Have  we  not  had  a  tafte  of  his  obedience, 
Our  ALdilts  fmote,  ourfelyes  refilled  i  Come— 

Men.  Confider  this ;  he  hath  been  bred  i'th'  wars 
Since  he  could  draw  a  fword,  and  is  lU-fchool'd 
In  boulced  language  *,  meal  and  bran  together 
He  throws  without  diftin&ion.     Give  me  leave, 
I'll  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  bring  him 
"Where  he  fhall  anfwer  by  a  lawful  form, 
In  peace,  to  his  utmoft  peril* 

1  Sen.  Noble  tribunes, 
It  is  the  humane  way  •,  the  other  courfe 
Will  prove  too  bloody,  and  the  end  of  it 
Unknown  to  the  beginning. 

Sic.  Noble  Menenius^ 
Be  you  then  as  the  people's  officer. 
— Mafters,  lay  down  your  weapons. 

Bru.  Go  not  home. 

Sh.  Meet  on  the  forunr  j  we- 11  attend  you  there, 
Where,  if  you  bring  not  Marcius,  we'll  proceed 
In  our  firft  way. 

•  Men.  Til  bring  him  to  you. 
Let  me  defire  your  company.  [To  the  Senators.]  Jle 

muft  come, 
.)r  what  is  worfe  will  follow. 

1  Sen.  Pray,  let's  to  him.  [Exeunt. 
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S  C  E  N  E    V. 
Changes  to  Coriolanus's  Houfe. 

Enter  Coriolanus,  trill  Nobku 

Cor.  T    E  T  them  pull  all  about  mine  ears,  prefau 

J^  me 

Death  on  the  wheel,  or  at  wild  horfes*  heels,    . 
Or  pile  ten  hills  on  the,  Tarpii&n  Rock, 
That  the  precipitation  might  .down 'ftretch 
Below  the  beam  of  fight,  yet  will  1  ftill 
Be  thus  to  them.  ;  *'/  '*  ' " 

Enter  Volumniaf  .   ;  .     '"'."* 

IfoH.  You  do  the  nobler.  -  ^ 

Cor.  *  1  mule,  my  mother  '.■-.'■       .  i 

Does  not  approve  me  further,  who  wasitont    : ;  »•  ■"» 
To  call  them  woollen  vafiak,  "things  created  <  / -**([•'•' 
To  buy  and  fell  with  groats •,  to  (hew  bare  K£ada  ^ 
In  congregations,  yawn,  fee  ftill1,  and  wdnSJeri   .> . 
When  one  but  of  ♦  my  ordinate  ftobd'Up^    •  ^ 
To  fpeak  of  Peace  or  W*r.    f  TVVol,]  I -lilkr^you, 
Why  did  you  wiffime  mifcter  ?T  wdif  d  you  hkvc  she 
Faife  to  my  nature  ?  father  fay,  Ipfey    «        •    '< 
The  man  I  am.  ■ k  4  *  *  . 

FoLOh,  Sir,  Sir,  Sir, 
I  woullil  have  had  you  put  your  Power  toelf  on, 
Before  you  had  worn  it  out. 
"lCif.  Let  it  g6.— — 
-     Vol:  Ybu  might  have  been  enough  the  man  y*p  are, 
With  driving  lefs  to  be  fo.     Lefler  had  been  * 
The  Thwartings  of  your  difpoftrions,  if  • 
.  You  hswl  not  fhew'd  them  how  you  were  diipos'd 

•■•*■/  *,/,. ]  that  is,  I       +  ^-i0  **•**»-»]    My 

tytniet',  I  am  at  ale/).  rmiki  •  ■    •  • 

Etc 
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Ere  they  lack'd  power  to  crofs  you. 
Cor.  Let  them  hang. 
Vol.  Ay,  and  burn  too. 

Enter  Menenius,  with  the  Senators. 

Men.  Come,  come,  you've  been  too  rough,  fome* 
thing  too  rough  * 
You  muft  return,  and  mend  it.  J 

Sen.  There's  no  remedy, 
Unlefs,  by  not  fo  dping,  pur  good  City 
Cleave  in  the  midft,  ancj  perim. 

Vol  Pray,  be  counfelfd; 
I  have  a  heart  as  little  apt  as  yours, 
But  yet  a  brain  that  leads  my  ufe  of  anger 
To  better  Vantage. 

Men.  Well  faid,  noble  woman : 
5  Before  he  (hould  thus  ftoop  to  th*  Herd,  butttyat 
The  violent  fit  o*  th*  times  craves  it  as  phyfick  . 
For  the  whaleJJfase,  I'd  put  mine  armour  ont 
Which  Lean  fcarcely  bear*  » 

Cor,  What  muft  I  do'?  *'   ;!- 

Mem  .Return  to  th*  Tribunes.  .!"; 

Cor.  Wjjjl,  what  then?  what  then  ?  .  ji 

Man,-.  Repent,  what  you  have  ipoke.  ,     . 

Cck  For  them  ? — I  cannot  dp  it  for  the  God$»    / 
Muft  I  then  do't  to  them  ? 

Vol.  You  are  too  abfolute, 
Tho*  therein  you  can  never  be  too  noble, 
But  when  Extremities  fpeak.    I've  heard  you  %> .,, 
Honour  and  policy,  like  unfever'd  friends,  ^ 

r  th*  war  do  grow  together;  grant  That,  and  tell  ,me 
In  peace,  what  each  of  them  by  th'  other  lofes>.  x 
That  they  combine  not  there  ? 

Cor.  Tuftv.wlh 

*  Bi/bre  be  Jbould  thus  ftoof  to         Before  be  thus  fiouU  ftoop  /# 

•tb%  W*A«.T^-]  This  non--  tb%  Jrltxp,  /.  #.  the  people* 

fenfe  (hould  be  reforme4  thus,  Warbi/rjon, 

O  o  3  Mcn% 
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Men.  A  good  demaftd. 

Vol.  If  it  be  honour  in  your  wars,  to  feem 
The  fame  you  are  not,  which  for  your  belt  ends 
You  call  your  policy;  how  is't  fefs,  or  worfe, 
That  it  fhould  hold  companionship  in  peace 
With  Honour,  as  in  War  •,  fince  that  to  both    ' 
It  (lands  in  like  requeft  ?.  , 

Ccr.  *  Why  force  you  this  ? 

Vol.  Becauie  it  lies  on  you  to  ipeak  to  &*  People  r 
Not  by  your  own  iriftruftion,  nor  by  th*  matter 
Which  your  heart  prompts  you  to,  but  with  fuch  words' 
That  are  but  rooted  in  your  tongue ;  though 7  baftattls, 

and  fyllables 
Of  no  allowance,  to  your  bofom's  truth. 
Now,  this  no  more  difhonours  you  at  all, 
Than  to  take  in  a  Town  with  gentle  words, 
Which  elfe  would  put  you  to  your  fortune,  and 

The  hazard  of  much  blood. 

1  would  difTemble  with  my  nature,  where 

My  fortunes  and  my  friends  at  ftake  required* 

1 4hould  do  fo  in  honour.     *  I  am  in  this 

Your  Wife,  your  Son,  thefe  Senators,  the 'Ncfeles*— 

And  you  will  rather  ftxew  9  our  general  lowts 

flow  you  can  frown,  than  lpend  a  fawn  upon  'cm* 

For  the  inheritance  of  their  loves,  and  fareguaid 

6  Why  force  j**—]  Why  urge  that  he  ought  to  flatter  the  pco- 

you*  pie,  as  the  genera!  fortune  was  at 

%     ,,.,  ybttfiards, audfyllabh*  ftake  ;  and   fays,  that,  in  this 

.  Qf  no  tMowanet*  u  ybu^  b*>  advice;  file  fpeafe  a*  His  Wife, 

font*  truth.]  I  read,  as  his  ftm  \  48  the  Senate,  and 

Of  no  alliance,   ■      ■■■.m  body  of  the  Patrician*  j   who 

therefore  baftardu  v    *  were  in  fttfhe  meafure  !mkM  tp 

8  ■■      "lamiatii*  his  conduit         Ware  trie  Toy. 

Yuur  V/ije,  your  Sea  :  tbt  Sena-        I  rathe?  thiii k^he  ixftcanhig'is, 

tors,  >h   NMrif— *—  lam  in  tb«r  Condition,  Itm^ 

AndYwi  &c]  The  pointing  ftake,  together  with  j«tfr  n»ifi9 

of  the  printed  copies  makes  ftark  your  ft*. 

nonfenic  of  this  jpaflage.     V4-       '9  w-— fitr*  gtntr'al  farts]  Our 

lumala  is  perfuading  CorUhnu*  nhtneit  eU<w*f. 

Of 
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>-Of  what  *  that  Want  might  ruin  ! 

Men.  Noble  Lady  ! 
— Come,  go  with  us,  Ipeak  fair.    You  may  falve  (6  • 
1  Not  what  is  dangerous  prefent,  but  the  lofs 
Of  what  is  patf. 

Vol.  I  pr*ythee  noi*,  my  Son, 
Go  to  them,  with  this  bonnet  in  thy  hand, 
And  thus  far  having  ftretch'd  it,  here  be  with  them, 
Thy  knee  buffing  the  ftones  ;  for  in  fuch  bufinefs 
Aftion  is  eloquence,  and  th*  eyes  of  th'  ignorant 
More  learned  than  the  ears  ;  *  waving  thy  head, 
Mfhicb  often,  thus,  correcting:  thy  ftout  heart, 
Now  humble  as  the  ripeft  Mulberry, 
That  will  not  hold  the  handling :  or  fay  to  them,       I 
Thou  art  their  Soldier,   and  being  bred  in  broils,    . 
Haft  not  the  foft  way,  which  thou  doft  confeli 
Were  fit  for  thee  .to  ufc,  as  they  to  claim, 


•  — that  Want — ]  The  want 
of  their  loves. 

1  Not  **&*-*»]  In  0u»  place 
not  feems  to  fignify  not  only. 

%  . .  ,  .  w*rvia$  thy  head, 

Which  often,  thus,  cotrt&ing 
thy ftout  heart.]  But  do  any 
of  thu  ancient,  or  modern  mat- 
ters of  elocution  prefcribe  the 
'waving  the  head,  when  they  treat 
.of  aftion  ?  Or  how  does  the 
yu&')p%  ^he  head  cornet  the  ftout- 
aefs  of  the  heart,  or  evidence 
humility  ?  Or  laftly,  where  is 
thf;  fen(e  or  grammar  of  thefe 
words,,  Whkb  often*  thus,  &g.  ? 
£Tfje&  questions  arefujrkieni  to 
Jhew  twit  the  lines  are  corrupt. 
I  would  read  therefore, 

.-^--^^A^rfipf.haodf 
fffhifh  fofceq  tpu4,  mrre&ing 
t  by x  ft  out  heart 


the  aftion  of  it  thus,-— then 
itrikcv  upon  thy  breaft,  and  by , 
that  athon  (hew  the  people' thou 
baft  corrected  thy  flout  heart. 
All  here  is  fine  and  proper. 

Warburton, 

The  correction  is  ingenious, 
jetl  think  it  not  right.  Headot 
hand  is  indifferent.  The  hand 
is  wanted  to  gain  attention  ;  the 
head  is  (haken  in  token  of  for- 
row.  The  word  wave  fuits  bet- 
ter to  the  hand,  but  in  coniidef- 
ing  the  authour's  language,  too 
snach  .firtfs  moft  not  be  laid  an 
propriety  againft  the  copies  I 
would  read  thus, 

waving  thy  head, 

With  often,  that,  arreting  fly 
ftout  heart.  ' 

That  is,  Jhakiug  thy  head,  and 
ftrWffg  thy  breaft.     The  altera- 


This  is  a  very  proper  precept  of    don  is  flight,  and  the  gefture  re  . 
a&ionfiuung the occafioa:  Wave    commended  not  improper. 
thy  hand,  lays  (he,  and  foften 

O  *4  In 
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In  afking  their  good  fovcs  \  but  thou  mtr&amc  - 
Thy  fclf  (forfooth)  hereafter  theirs  fo  far, 
As  thou  haft  power  and  perfon. 

Men.  This  but  done, 
Ev'n  as  (he  Ipeaks*  why,  all*  their  hearts  wereyauri: 
For  they  hav*  pardons;  being  afk'd,  sis  free* 
As  words  to  little  purpofe. 

Vol:  IVythee  now,  1  .      ; 

Go  and  be  ruPd ;  altho\  I  know,  thou'dfl:  rather)  * 
Follow  thine  enemy  in  a  fiery  Gulf   "  .  •  I 

Than  flatter  him  in  a  bower. 

---.'"  Enter  Comimus; 

Here  is  Commits.      . 

Com.  I've  been  i*  th'  Market-place,  and,  Sir,  'tis  fit 
You  have  ftrong  Party,  or  defend  yourfelf 
By  calmnefs,  or  by  abfence.     All's  in  anger. 

Men.  Only,  fair  fpeech. 

Com.  I  think,  'twill  ferve,  if  he 
Can  thereto  frame  his  fpirit. 

Vol.  He  muft /and '  will. 
— Pr*y thee  now,  fay  you  will,  and  go  about  it.    .  ^ 

Cor.  Muft  I  go  Ihew  them  *  my  unbarbed fcoric^? 
Muft  my  bafe  tongue  give  to  mynoble  htarr 
A  lie,  that  itjrcuft  bear  ?  Well,  TVill  do*c : 
Yet  were  there  but  this  4  fingle  Plot  to  lofe, 
This  mould  of  Mardusy  they  to  duft  (hould  grind  it, 
And  throw*t  againftthe  wind.,    Toth1  Market-place  ! 
You've  put  me  now  to  fuch  a  Part,  which  nem     * 
I  (hall  difcharge  to  th'  life. 
1    Klom:  Come,  come,  we'll  prompt  you. 

Vol,  Ay,  pr'ythee  now,  fweet  Son  ;  as  thou  hiftlSfd, 
My  praifes  m^de  thee  iirft  a  Soldier  fo,. .    . 

3  — nyuniarhtttftweet]  The  portion;  applied  to  *  f«e\^  of 
fuppliants  of  the  people  ufed'to  eirtth;  and'Hfci*  elegantly  train/- 
prelent  thcmfelves  to  *  them  in  ferrcd  to  the  body,  cateafc. 
fordid  and  ncgjc&ed  drcfTes.  Warbuitok. 

4  —3^^ plot — ]  /.v.  piece, 

i  To 
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To  haste  n$y  praife  for.  this,  perform  a  Part 
Thou  haft  not  done  before. 

Or.  Well,  I  muft  do't : 
Away,  my  Difpofition, and  poflefs  me      _\         ' 
Some  Harlot's  fpirit!  my  throat  of  wa^be.tpra'd,,  . 
5  Which  quired  with  my  drum,  into  a  pipe 
Small  as  an  Eunuch,  or  the  Virgin's  voi^e    ' 
That  Babies  lulls  aflcep  !  the  fmiles  of  Knaves 
*  Tcatjntny  cheeks,  and  fchooi-boys*  tears  take  up 
The  glaffes  of  my  fight !  a  Beggar's  tongue 
Make  motion  through  my  lips,  and  my  arm'cjt  k#fqs» 
Which  bow'd  but  in  my  ftirrup,  bend  like  his 
That  hath  receiv'd  an  aims !  I  will  not  do't, 
Left  1  forceafe  7  to  honour  mine  own  truth, 
And,  bjr  my  body's  aflion,  teach  my  mind  . 
A  moft  inherent  bafenefe.  * , 

Vol.  At  thy  choice  then. 
To  beg  of  thee,  it  is  my  more  difhonour. 
Than  thou  of  them.     Come  all  to  ruin,  '*  lft  * 
Thy  Mother  rather  feel  thy  pride,  than  fear  " 
Thy  dangerous  ftoutnefs  •,  for  I  mock  at  Deaths '[" '" 
With  as  big  heart  as  thou.     Do,  as  thou  lift :   ].],'! 
Thy  vaHantnefs  was  mine,  thou  fuck\Jft  itfrom  hie: 
But  owa  thy  pride  thyfplf,  :  '/'"."  ,  *"'•  - 

Car.  Pray,  be  content.  '  ;' 

Mother,  Pm  going  to  th*  Mark?t-place'?  *  "  ;  r\ 
Chideme  no  more.  ,  Til  mountebank  their  loves,  . 
Cog  their  hearts  from  them,  and  come  home  befov^a 
Ofall  the  Trades  in  Rome.     Look,  I  am  going:  V; 

"    '  >'•  :  1 

*  Which  quired  witk  my  dntm^)  Thy  Mother  ratberf eel  t  by  fridef 

.Vfhfckfhyedi*  eoucert  with  my  tka*fi*r               s    s 

k   drum.  Thy  .dangerous  ftauHnefii*  9  .  j 

6  Tent  in  my  cheeks,]  To  tent  This  is  obfeutt.     PerF*ipj»4h0 

■   is  tptaje  up  rtfieknet.  means,  Go9  do  thy  ivorfl ;  U*  me 

1  •+-/$  honour  mi  tee  own  truth,]  rather  fee  J  the   Ptmou  extremity 

Ho*?*?  ft  lufat  »«^i*io  ?mrt$i. .  tliat  thy  pr/efe  earn  bring  upen  */» 

Pythagoras,  than  live  thus  jn/ear  %'  thy  dim* 

'I    ■    ■           m       let  geroiu  ohftinacj.       •              A 

;  Com^ 
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Commend  me  to  my  Wife.  m  I'll  return  Conftd, 
Or  never  truft  to  what  my  tongue  can  do. 
I'th*  way  of  flattery  further, 

Vol.  Do  your  wiJU.  [Exit  Volumnia,. 

Com.  Away,  the  Tribunes  do  attend  you.     Arm 
Your  felf  to  anfwer  mildly  *  for  they're  prep^fd 
With  accufations,  as  I  ,h?ac3  more  ftrong  . 
Xhan  are  upon  you  yet. 

Cor.  The  word  is,  mildly.-- Pray  ypu*  let  y$  go. 
Let  them  accule  ipe  by  invention  >  J. 
Will  anfwer  in  mine  honour.  , 

Men.  Ay,  but  mildly. 

Cor.  Well,  mildly  be  it  then,  mildly, —     \Exmt* 

S    C    E    N    E      VI. 

Cbanm  to  the  Fdrum, 

Enter  Sicinius  and  "Brutus. 

Bra*  T  N  this  point  charge  him  home,  that  he  aflfeftl 

J[  Tyrannic  Power;  if he^vadeSas  there,   . 
Inforce  him  with  his  envy  to  the  People, 
And  that  the  Spoil,  got  on  the  Ami  bits  i  -  - 
Was  ne'er  diftributed.  •  What,  will  he  dome  ? 

Ester  an  AMSJfr" 

JEd*  He's  coming.  ' ) 

Bru.  How  accompanied  ? 

ML  With  old  Me*emta>  and  thefe  Senators   * 
That  always  favoured  him. 

Sic.  Have  you  a  catalogue 
Of  all  the  voices  that  we  have  procure,        ^ 
S«tdown  by  th'poll  ? 

Md.  I  have  ;  'tis  ready,  here. 

Sic.  Have  you  collefted  them  by  Jribes  ? 

JEd.  I  have. 

Sic. 
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Sic.  Affemble  prefently  the  People  hither, 
And,  when  they  heir -me  &y,  It  ftall  be  fiS  ^ 

Fth'  right  and  ttrength  o*  th*  Commons,,  be  it  eithqr 
For  Death,  for  Fine,  or  Banifhment,  tfoert  let  therrj. 
If  I  %  Fine,  cry  Fine  ;  if  Death,  cry  Death  i 
Infilling  on  the  old  Prerogative 
And  Power  » i'  th'  truth  <f  th'  Caufe.     * 

ALd.  I  will  inform  them, 

Bru*  And  when  fuch  time  they  have  begun  to  cry,; 
Let  them  not  Ceafe,  but  with  a  Din  confused 
lnforce  the  prefent  execptioh 
Of  what  we  chance  to  fentence. 

jEd.  Very  well. 

Sic.  Make  them  be  ftrong  and  ready  for  this  hint, 
When  we  (ball  hap  tagive't  them. 

Bru.  Go  about  it.  [Exit  ^Edile. 

Put  him  to  choler  ftraight ;  he  hath  been  us'd 
Ever  to  conquer;  *  and  to  have  his  word 
Of  contradiction.     Being  once  chaft,  he  cannot 
Be  rein'd  again  to  temp'rance ;  then  he  fpeaks 
What's  in  his  heart  %  and  That  is  there,  *  which  looks 
With  us  to  break  his  neck. 

9.~ ?  *&' trmti  of  th*  C**fi>]  diaion  is  no  more  than,'  be  is 

Thisu  not  very  QaUya&dcrikKML  ufed  to  contradiB%  and  to  bav* 

We  might  read,  bit  word*  that  is,  not  to  bo  ofy 

o'er  tb9  truth  o*  tb%  Caufo.'  fofed.     We  ftill  fay  of  an  obfti* 

1  ■  ■     and  to  haw  bit  word  nate  difputant,  be  will  bave  tb* 

Op  contradiaion. — ]  The  fenfe  loft  word. 

here  falls  xniferably.     He  batb  *  —  ±—*>bicb  loch 

boon  ufed,  fav,  the  (peajcer,  *ver  With  us  to  break  bis  neck.]  A 

/•  conqner— And  what  then  ?—  familiar  phrafcofthat  time,  fig- 

and  to  contradia.     We   fliould  nifying  works  wi tb  */.     $ut  the; 

read  and  point  it  thus,  Oxford  Editor  underftanding  the 

■     And  to  bauc  bis  wordy  fenfe  better  than  the  exprcSiou. 

ofp  contradiaion--—  gives  as  here  Sbakefpearh  mean* 

/.  r.  to  have  his  opinion  carry  it  ingin  his  own  words.     War*. 

without  contradiction.  Here  the  To  lookp  to  wait  or  ejept a. 

fenfe   rifes  elegantly.     He  wfed  The  fenfe,  I' believe,  is,  mat 

enter  to    conquer ;  nay  to   conquer  be  basin  bis  bean  is  waiting  then 

without  ofpofition.             Wa  r  b.  to  btlp  us  to  Break  bis  neck. 

2i  have  bit  'word  of  centra" 

Enter 
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Enter  Coriolanus,  Mcncnius  ^ » J  Cominius,  with  fitters. 

Sic.  Well,  here  he  comes. 

Men.  Calmly,  1  do  befcech  you. 

Cor.  Ay,  as  an  hdftler,  that  for  the  poorefc  pieci 
Will  bear  the  Knave  by  th'  volume : — The  fcbrioof'd 

Gods 
Keep  Rome  in  Safety,  and  the  ChairS  of  Juftice  [ 
Supply  with  worthy  men,  'plant* love  amongft  you, 
Throng  otor  large  Temples  with  the  ftiews  of  pcacct 
And  not  our  ftreets  witn  war  1  \ 

i  Sen.  Amen,  amen! 

Men.  A  noble  wiflu. 

EnfertbeJEA'Ae'witb'fbePUMaMs.' 

Sic.  Draw  near,  yfi  People.  \    . . . 

JEd.  Lift  to  your  ,  Tribunes*    X^fonceVpcacc*-  I 

%•  .     -. *      ii 

Cor.  Firfl,  he^Tfnefpealc, ,.  „  iV    n  *  . 

:  /^^rr/.Well^  fay*    Peace,,  ho.      .  \\-~  \  t 

C*r,  SJbfUl  J  be  cbargd  npfaiji^^  jtys^efibi^  ? 

Muft  all  determine  here  I  .   .,   . ,   .,,.     ":   :  ,    ,  ,* 

S/V.  1  do  demapd,    •  < '  -> "-",  '        .,-    -    * 

If  you  fubipit  yqu  ta.the  Peojpfe!*  yafces* 
Allow  their  Officers,  and  axpconjei^  t,       ■    t   , ,    ,. 
To  fuffer  lawful  Cenfure  for  fuch  Faults. ' 
As  (hall  be  prov'd  upon  you  ?     ^      ,, 
Cor.  I  am  content.  '*./,•  - 

.Mr*.  Lo,  Citizens,  he  fays,  he  is  content  • 
The  warlike  fervice  he  has  done,,  co^fi^er ;  \  1.  /*   , , 
Tj^ink  oq  ^c>miBc^  his  [body  bea^^^'hkklhe^'. 
Like  Graves  V  th  holy  Church- Yard. 

Through  wfarg*  Ti»ifUs  wftb    ffemples*  T^©th?^sj?nk  oon- 
the ftn<wscf peace >  fenfe.  *'  "w  vTamvitos. 

*  ^nd  notour  Jl recti  with  war  I] 

Or. 
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Cor.  Scratches  with  briars,  fears  to  move  Laughter 
only. 

Men.  Confider  furthers  - 
That  when  he  fpeak*  not  like  a  Citizen,  •    -  • 
You  find  him  like  a  Soldier ;  do  net  take  • \ 

His  rougher  accents  for  malicious  founds : 
But,  a*  I  fey,  fuch  as  become  a  Soldier,  ,,r 

Rather  than  4  envy.     iTou 

Coy.  Well,  well,  no  more. 
.  Car.  What  is  the  matter, 
That  bqng  paft  for  Confol  w;th  full  voice? 
I'm  fo  difhonour'd,  that  the  very  hour 
You  take  it  off  again  ? 

Sic.  Anfwer  to  us. 

Cor.  Say  then.    *Tis  true,  I  ought  fo. 

Sk.  \Y$  charge  you,  that  flwriiSvc  coatsiv'd  to  takd 
.From  Rome  all $  feafonVi-Office,  and  to  wind 
Yourfelf  unto  a  Power  tyrannical';  ' 

FtJi"*fcieh  you  are  a  trakor  to  th*  People. 

Cor.  How  ?  Traitor  ?; — — — 

Men.  Nay,  temperately.    rYout/promife. 

Cor.  The  firesT  th*toweft  hfell  fold  in  thfe^efltofc  I 
&\\ 'Me'thtir  traitor!'  Thottifljtmous  Tribuhet*  \ 
Within  thine  eyes  fat  twenty- thouftnd  dfcath^4  :  -  '■ 
In  thy  hands  clutch'd  as  tnany  millions,  Iri 
Thy  lying  tongue  i>6tfc iMnrttersi  I  tot>tild  6# 
Thou  lieft,  unto  the*;  itfth  a  veicfc  as  fret,  '  •■  '  * 
As  I  do  pray  the  Godsl  '      '  •'  •* "   •■  •  — ■ 

Sic.  Mark  you  this,  people?  i  «   -\ 

ML  To  th*  Rock  with  him.  '    :; 

&V.  Peace,  \ 

We  n*e<d  not  fay  new  matter  to  his  charge  v  * ';    *  x 
Wliat  you  Live  feen  him  do,  and  hcird  nim  ipeafei 

*  tnvy  is  here  taken  at  Urge    office  efimUiJbed   and  >f/W  by 
fbr  mtfgtdtj  or  HI  intention.         time,  and  *rtd<*  famxHar  to  the 
-  ~+~faftfi  Officii  >-AU    people  by  to»£  nfe.     ■ 
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rMeri^YOW  &&<&**  cw^.yourfcfres, 
Oppofing  laws  with  ftroaks.   and  here  defying 
Thofe  whofe  great  Power  iftuft  try  him,  csefc  chh 
So  criminal,,  *od  in  fuch  Capital  kifid, 
Deferves  t V  CJftwanjcft <Ml*  <  ■    ., . ' 

5rw.  But\fince  he  hafth.,. 
Serv'd  welliar.J&mt-* — •.       ...  *  ' 

G?r.  What  do  you  prate  of  fervice  ?; 

J3ra.  I  talkof  That*  ^ttioiow  k.   -.».-.    i    • 

Cor.  You? — = .  ••'    ' 

Men.  ty  thifrtfte  pfomife  that  you  made  youc  M>- 
thecf ...      .'.,,..»..      •    •     '..-." 

Cww*  Know,  I  pray  you— rr.     .     -    .   i     *   • 

Cor.  HI  know  no  farther. 
Let  them  pronoUncc  the  ftaep  farp&a*  <leariv    i 
:  Vagabond  exile,  ticaiag.  :.  Pent  to  linger  /.  /     Xt 
But  witha  grain  »?<%*  I  *&vl4*igt  buy     /;     . 
Their  mercy  at  thp  price  ^foae,  fyfo  wood ; 
Nor  check:W  coutage  for  *h*t*b*y  can  give* 
To  hav't  with  laying,  good  morrow-  •>.)>-. 

&V.  Forthat-hehas,      •...-.■-    k  ..* 
:  As  rouch  as  in  him  ly  cs,  from  time  ta  rime    i   >. 
Envy'd  againft.  the  people ;  feffcmg  mean*  •.**•:.  * 
To  pluck  away  their.  Power*  *asiww  afifaft:-  *  ;•  << 
Giv'n  ho&UcAroak**  and  that16  net  in  tkcprcfirtwe 
Of  dreaded  Juftice,  but  oo  the  Minifters 
That  do, diftribute it-, .  in  the  name  o9  th*  Peopk, 
And  in  the  Power  of  us  the  Tributes*  we,  .     i 
Ev'n  from  this  inftaftt*.'  banifl^  him  our  City.; 

In  peril  of  precipitation  . v    ,    A 

From  off  the  Rock  Tarpei'an,  never  more    ;. 

To  enter  mxr  'Rom?$  Gates, :  P  tfr*  PfcapteV  N^ame* 

Ifcyv.it  IhaH.befo.    .  ..     .. .    :    J.Vi..  ;  ..^  ,-•.., 

yi//.  It  (hall  be  fo,  it  fhall  be  fo  ;  let  him  "away, 

•  Hfc^banilh^and  irlhall  befo.       ,    i  =      »  > 

•  n    - .  "       '  -  •  • 

•  as  nvw  at  lafl\  Read  :*~l6  ■'■■     w   ^vatH^hi  fre/nee] 

•  richer,  has  »*««;  a/  A*/?.  Not  ftands  again  for  rtfitowfy- 

Cm. 
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Com.  Hear  mn>  py  Maftejv  and  my  comnritai 
Friends——** 

&V.  He's  fentenc\L    No  rnorp  hearing,  7 

C*w,  Let  me  f peak  i    .,  .  ► 

1  have  been  Conful,  and  can  (hew  for  Rme 
Her  Enemies' Marks  upon  me,    I  do  love. 
My  Country's  Good,  with-a-rrfpeftmoie.  tender*  . 
More  holy,  and  profound,  than  mine  own  life,    ' 
7  My  dear  wife's  eftwmte,  her  womb's  increafe, 
Andtretfare  of  my  loins  y  •  then  if  I  would 
Speak  that*— ~*     . 
,   Sic.  W$  jknow  your  ;drift. : .  Speak  what  ? 

Bru.  There's  no  more  to  be  (aid,' but  he  as  banilh'd 
As  enemy  to  the  People  and  his  Country.     . 
Itfliallbcfo. 

M.  ItfhaUbcfo,  it&allbcfe,,       < 

Cor.  You  common    apy>  of  curs,  nhafc  breath.  1 
;hate, 
As  reck  o'  thf  rotten  femis  *  whofe  loves  I  prize. 
As  the  dead  carcaflfesvof  ijiibfri^.inen, 
That  do  corrupt  my  air,  I  banifli  you: 
And  here' remain  ^whinyotir  uncertainty  \ 
Let  every  icrirte  nombur  fhal$e  your  hearts.*.  -  \ 

Tour  eneirrksy  withnbdxiingof  their  plumes, 
Rutyouimxi  defpair.    f  Have  the  power  Mil 

7  Jlmy  dta+  wife's  ijttman,]  I  .  It  is  remarkably  that*  among 
love  my  couritcy  beyond  the  rate  the  political  maxims  of  the  /pe- 
st which  I  Wip  my  dear  wife*  culativc  Harrington*  there  is  one 

*  — *l£3<x/f  tbtpowet  fiill  which  he  might  have  borrowed 

To  bam jb your  Offenders,  9ti/I  from   this  fpdech.     The  people-, 

at  lengthy  fays  he,  camat  fiey  but  they  tan 

Tour  fcnpran€9%*4>kh finds  not,  feel.    It  is  not  much  to  the  ho- 

Uiu  it  feels,  &c]  Stitt  re*  noar  of  the  people ,  that  they 

tain  the  power  of  banijbing  your  have  the  fame  character  of  ftu- 

dtfUUers,    W/  your  uniijeerning  pidity  from  their  enemy  and  their 

folly,  which  canforefee  no  eonfe-  friend.     Such  was  the  power  of 

quinces^  leave  none  in  the  city  but  oar    authour's   mind,  ^  that    he 

jourfefrUa,  who  are  always  la-  looked   through  life  in  all  its 

b$mrin^6u0  own  iefiruSfion.  relations  private  and  civil. 

To 
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To  banifh  your  Defenders,  'till  at  length* 
Your  ignorance,  which  finds  not,  bU  k  feck, 
Making  but  refervation  of  your  fclyes, 
Still  your  own  enemies,  deliver  you> 
As  mod  abated  captires,  to  feme  nation 
That  won  you  without  blows  I  Ddpifing  then, 
For  you,  the  City,  thus  I  turn  my  back. 
There  is  a  world  elfcwherc-~- 

[Exeunt  Coriolanus,  Cominiusr  W  titers. 
[Tie  People  jbouty  and  throw  uptlmraps. 

ML  The  people's  enemy  is  gone,  is  gone  K 
,   AIL  Our  enemy  is  banifh'di  he  is  gone!  Hooy 
hoo! 

Sic.  Go  fee  him  out  alt  gates,  and  follow  Mm  . 
As  he  hath  follow'd  you ;  with  all  defpigkc 
Give  hirp  deferv'd  vexation.     Let  a  guard:  ;  . .  . 
Attend  us  through  the  City. 

All  Come,  come  *,  let  us  fee  him  out  at  the  gates; 
come.  ■  -    .  !    " 

The  Gods  preferve  our  noble  Tribunes  !-l— >o»e> 

*  [&**Mt. 


iM  n  ii»   m  ii   | 


ACT     IV.       SCENE  "h 


J3t 


fore  the  Gates  o/Rome, 


us,   Volumaia,*    Virgilia,   Menenias, 
•  >b  the  ytung  Nobility  of  Rome. 

•  <  V 

CoRlOLANffS. 

.  r  /..rr  ttars.    A  brief  fareweL     Thft 
c  ^.rti  rAi*  aw.-.y.   -Nay,  mother, 

^a  v%%*   -"  •  ^:r 

-    •  ••-:  (.  i  •  *  .  ;e  ?  you  were  us'd 

Ttac 

That  common  chances  contmon  men  could  bear  -,. 
That,  when  the  Sea'  was  calm,  aft  boats 'alike  '    "  ' 
ShewM  mafterJhijHh  floating..' .  •iF'oftane's  blows,    . 
When  moftftrtick  home^dhg  gentle  wdOnded,  craves 
A  noble  cannhig. r-TrWwefe  iW'd'to"  toad'm'c  ~.'r  . 
With  pnscepo,  that voiiHtfillk.fi  invincible  \'        ' 
The  heart  that  connM  them.      ,r    '      '  •       '"„V»- 
Fir.  O  heav'risCO'  hcaVifs'r   '    *     '       •  /  :  '  '  . 
Cfe.  Way, 4 piJVthee','woftiafr^-^  "  -  '.".-* 

fyi.  JNow-  tfer^^ftterice  ;ftf1ktf  all  fra'des^i* 

Q?r:  WhatlVtiatl'wJiat!.    '.    .   '.    '  '  '  \  \    — - 
I  (hall fel^i  jtiRrt  affn  tatortL  •  tfajf '  ^Qtpr%  .. 
Relume  tha*4pnfc  ^ben  ycHi  *«re  wont  to/air, ■'  \  r      V 
If  youhadb&tffjiewiftof  HercUTei,    "        ' *"" 
Six  of  his  lajb&ani  jfcii'd  fturt!  ddrfe;'  a/id'fav'd  .  V 

VowxhpihaitafcTrtUchfWfcit.     CqbjhWs, 
Droop  not ;  adieu.    FareWel,  my  wife  !  thy  mother  1 
III  fomdl  yet.     Tbotr  old  and  true  Meninius^  *.'.,..' 
Tiy,«»bvare:AJtt!r  than  a  younger  man's,'    ,  \  ] .  /     \ 
And  venomobstotHifTc  eyds.    My  fometi'roe  General^ 
Fve^eert tl^^tTr,:  ^rtd thouttaft  oft befelcT7  ' , '  "  i 


9             Tidtdiblvwt  "  ftrilces  Je/Hardcft.blpw^'tQ  be; 

Wbtn  wujijfruek  borne,  bring  .  woit^edfand  yet  coatihuc  calm, 

<gmtfr*w*i*4t*J>  craves  reqrfi/iii  generous  polk/.'    He 
.  -i  *»£/*  rtnujy»j  k);  This  is  -  -calls*  this  calmneft  a$**ikg,  be- 

the  ancient  and  autfiemipk  read-  caufe  it  is  die  effe&  of>  frge&km 

ing.    The  modcrnue\Jitors  have;  arid   pnilbfophy.    Perhaps  the 

for  gtmtU  tuHmndtd,  filently  fub-  firli  emotions  of  nature  are  nearly 

Qhatc&f&lj  tvsrtisJ,  and  Dr.  uniform,  and  one  man  -differs 

IFaWXm  h*a'«*plai*ed  gtmly  from  another  in  the  power  of  en- 

by  mUj.    It  is  good:  to  be  fare  durance,  ashe  is  better  regulated 

of  oar  *utfo#tftrftQr4ybefon  by  precept  and  Uftractfon. 

we  go  staat  to  explain  their  They  Um  at  kmtti  but  thp 

meaning.  D  M  felt  at  mam. 

The  fenfe  U,  When  fortune 

YbXXVL  Pp  My 
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My  hazards  ftill  have  been  your  folate  \  and 

Believ't  not  lightly,  tho'  I  go  alone, 

Like  to  a  lonely  dragon,  that  his  fen 

Makes  fear*d,  and  talked  of  mpre  than  feen,  your  Sop 

Wilt,  or  exceed  the  common,  or  be  caught 

With  '  cautelous  baits  and  practice. 

Vol.  *MyfirftSon, 
Where  will  you  go  ?  take  good  Cominius 
With  thee  a  while,  determine  on  fome  courie,    , 
More  than  a  wild  expofure  to  each  chance^  • 
That  ftartsiWway  before  thee. 

Cor.  O  the  Gods  I 

Com.  I'll  follow  thee  a  month,'  devife  with  thee 
Where  thou  fhals  relit,,  that  thop.may^hearof'  1%. 
And  we  of  thee-    So, ,  if  the  .tune  tgcuft  forth*  r  ^ 
A  Caufc  for  thy  Repeal,  we  fhaU  not  fend 
O'er  the  vaft  world,  jo  fc$k  a  (ingle  uwu  A 

And  lofc  advantage,  whiqh  dotfr  ever,cool 
Xth'  abfehce  of  the  needer.  '  ."  "    :     7 

Cor.  Fare  ye  welL  .  t      : .  .•  ■ 

Thou'ft  years  upon  thee,  and  thou  art  too  full 
Of  the  war's  forfeits,  to  go  rove  with  one,     ^     . 
That's  yet  Unbruis'd  *  Taring  me  but  out  at  gate* 
Come,  my  fweet  wife,  my  dearcft  modior,  and  . 
1  My  friends  of  noble  touch;  whc&  l.itm.iprtii*. .    . 
Bid  me  farewel,  and  (mile.    I  pray  you»  con>e» 
While  I  remain  abovfc  the  ground,  you  lhali 
Hear  from  me  ftiU,  and  never  of  ra$  «ai*gfrt- . 
But  what  is  like  me  formerly* 

.Men* _  That's  worthily 
As  any  ear  can  hear.     Come,  let's  not  weep. 
If  I  could  {hake  off  but  one  feverir  years,  .•  .,    . 

"  *-—  c*frt0lo$s  baUtanAfrat-         I  My  frkmk  if  mhk  *mAi[ 

tict%]    By  artful  aiidfalfe  .  *./.  of  trae   metal    unaUajVL. 

tricks,  an4  treafoa.  Metaphor    taken    from  trying 

**  tiy  firft  $t*f]  /VVyf,  i.e.  raw  •  gold  on  the  tottchfkme.  Wa*b. 

bleil^Dioftcmiueotofmctn.WAa. 

From 
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FtWni  thefe  dd  inns  ^nd  legs, '  by  the  good  £ods, 
I'd  tldth  thee  eyery  Foot/  '  ,i  .   ' ;-  ' \ 

Cor;  4Gi?e  me  thy  hand.  ^    [Exeunt. 

S    C    E  -^    E,,  «.'_',' 
j|«/«r  Sic inius  «/sri  Brutus^  ^/f £  the  iEdUe* ,    '    • 

Sic.  Bid  thaffl  aff  home.    He's  gone  >  and  we*U  na 
further. 
Vex*d  are  the  Nobles,  who,  we  fee,  have  fided 
lB.hfttfthalf.:..J  tiz  : 

Ztar.  How  we  have  (Hewn  our  Pdwer, 
Let  us  Seem  humbler  after  it  is  done, 
Than-  when  k  was  a  doing; 

&V.  Bid  theni  home ;      * 
Say,  their  grtat  enerriy  is  gone,  and  they 
Stand  in  their  ancifcnt  Strength. 

/tat.  Difiiiifs  them  home. 

£»/*f  Vdftifhrti*;  Virgilri  **</ Mencmus.'     • 

Here  com**  IjfoMother. 
Sic:  Letfs  TOttndethefj 
*r».  Why? 

5/V.  They  fey,  (he's  mad; 
BrUi  They  have  ttfcn  note  <rf  us.    Keep  on  yout 

way, 
AW.  Oh,  y*are  well  met* 
The  hoarded  plague  oW  Gods  requite  your  love ! ! 
Jlf*?*.  Peace,  peac* ;  be  not  fo  loud.  * 

Vol.  If  that  I  could  for  weeping,  you  fhould  bear- 
fray,  and  you  (hail  hear  fome. — Will  you  be  gone? 

[To  Brutus. 
Vir. .  [To  Sicjn,]  Ypu  (h#l  ftay  too?    I  would*  I  had 
the  power 
To  fay  (b  to  my  Huiband. 

Pp  2  Sic. 
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,*5fc.  Arc  you  mankind}    '       •/• 

Vol.  Ay,  fooL    Is  that  a  ftwmc  ?  Note  but  this  fool; 
Was  not  a  Man  my  Father  f  *  Hadft  thou  £udUp. . 
T^o  banifh  him  that  ftruck  more  bloWs  fijr  ifrar* 
Than  tti6u  haft  fpoken  words— 

Sic.  Oh  blefled  heavens  \m 

Vol.  More  noblfebftJWs,  tharf  everth6u  wife  words* 
And  for  B*mc%$  good — 1*11  tell  thee  iphat— Yet  go— 

Nay,  but  thou  malt  ftaf  too 1  would,  my  ton 

Were  in  •£*&*,  and  thy4  tribe  bcforphm^T      \ 
His  good  fword  in  his  hand.  .v.M\ 

&V.  What  then  Sv'.» -_..•  c- .'  -  .  •   •     ':     * 

f&y.  What  then?  he'd  make  an  end.tf  tbyPtfi 
terity.     *  -  4-r|  -'•  %r  .    n  .,,.,:  .  ,     ,  ,.     ..   > 

Vol.  Baftards,  and^aDL  •,-.,"    •.;'.-'    .«    *.m*    . 
Good  man,  the  wounds  that  hefdoce  bc&faJtme 

Mr*.  Come,  come,  peace.       •  - .-;;  *r.- a^     j    .. 

&V.  I  would,  he  had  continued  to  hk  Country 
As  he  began,  and  not  unknkiumielf  v.  >   ■•   •  ■•    •: 
The  noble  knot  he  made.    .  -  <  '  t  <>rl*  ,  :;i.v  <  «v  .U 

£r«.  I  would,  he  had. 

Vol  1  would,  hekad j- — 'T w^jr o^ iuccnrtl  th« 
rabble  ; 
Cats,  that  can  judge  as  fitly  of.  his'wbfrth, 
As  I  can  of  thofe  myftcries  which  fcfeav'n 
Will  not  have  Earth  to  know.  £.  \* 

Bru.  Pray,  let  us  go.  ■  - 

Vol.  Now,  pray^  Sir,  get  yoO  gdne^  *     . 

♦  Sic.  Art you  mankind  f  eager  ti>  Aed  'blood.    In  4tA% 

Vol.' Jy9/oof.  htbatafbmnet  faife  Snimus-^kslffmmAtif 

Note  but  this  fool.     .            .  ihe  be  mankind.    She  takes  mam- 

Was  not  *J4mmj Father?—']  kind  for  a  kutoan  cr&turt,  and 

The~word"»w»4/W  is  ufedmali-  accordingly' cries  cfct,' 

cioufly  f>y  the  fird  fpeaker,  and  iMke  b&tbirftoU 

taken  pen%rfely  by  the  fecond.  JPk*  mr  tf  Man  my  Fat  her  t 

A  mankind  ^oman  is  a  woman  •  +—Hmd/i  tfaw  foxjhip] 

with  the"  rbughnefs  of  a  man,  Hadil  thoo,  fool  as  thou  art, 

and,  in  an  aggravated  fenfe,  a  mean  canning  cn6ug£i  tofeanifh 

woman  ferocious,  violent,  and  Cori*kmurs     .  '     »  «              -   .  * 

YouVc 


.f:  ;•••/.  ..:  o  :  ;i  o  :•  *?«. 

.    );..;v.  <£;Q  -R.I4iIr.A-P  U  S.        {:;68i 
3fou*fQ  done  a  brave  decide    Ere  you  go,*  tear  A  is. 
As  Arc*  doth  theCipitol  eowecd-       -      '    r  v 
The  meaneft  houfe  \r\Rom6\Ao>fax  my  Sotoj 
!Thi& Lady's:  HSufbaad  here,.  ihisj  do  yem^fe^ •  '•' - 
i  Whom  ymr,h^v« baaifiidi  do^«x€cpdyoualL *^  ■ 

Ito.  Well,  well,  we'll  leave  you-  •  "i '' 

•  to.Why:^y.youtdtiebaited '  v; 

.' With  tm  that  jwaots  her  wits  *  7V.1  ;<*>  • 

.  .    *W.  Ta&e  my  prayed  wick  ydi^ 

•  J  wilb,  die  Gods  had  nothing  elfc  to  do,    ' ■  •    '  > 

\Exeu*t*Tribunis. 
/But  to  confirm  ray  curies  f  Could  I  meet  'em    * 
But  once  a  day, .  it  would  unclog  my  heart 
/£)f  what  lies-  heavy  to't.    ... 
a  iMtn,  t.Yodt retold  them  heme,  >     • 

And,  by  Ay  troth,  have  caufe.    You'll  ftp  with  me  ? 

Vol.  Anger's  my  meat,  1-fup  upon  myfelf, 
And  fo  fhall  ftarve  with  feeding*    Come,  let's i  go> 
,Leaye  this -faint  puling,  and  lament  as  I  do,* 
In  anger,  Juno  like.     Come,  come.  -  •  - 

r- "•  iMrir^Fie,  fie,  $e*!     /*.■•/     '  %  {&nmt. 

.  "$  £,'e  #*' e'  ra. .;.   V 

Changes  to  Antium, 


>  jEai^fT  tz  Roman  uai^  Volfoiap^       --v« 

.1    .i-:j  •■•  /.-..'    .:.->„  v/ "'..:  .  \-      '    ';  .!     -.:    i 
&**.T  Know  you  well,   Sir,   and  you    kno\y  me. 

Jl  Ypy^narae^L  think,  is  Adrian.  .\  -*,  4  \*  ? 
x.    Vol.  Ip  is  fo,  Sir.  .  iFfuly,  I  have  forgot  you.      . 

Rjorn?  I  am  a  Roman,  'bitt  iriy  ftrvicis  are  S8  yoii 
Jrr,  *gainft  'cm'. .  Know*  you  me  ye^ti  { ^  \  .    , 
..  /*#•  ftfthnor  f  nQ.      t    / 

&m&*  fheGjmc,  Sir.  ^  •    • 

fV*  You  had  more  beard  when  I  faftKaw  you, 
Pp  3  but 
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'but  your  favoar  is  Veil  appealed  b^  your  tongue 
Wb«*s  the  nrw5  in  Hmk?  I  bare  a  note  firra  the 
VtlfcUn  State  to  fiad  you  out  dune. :  Yoo  terc  well 
fav*d  mq*  day's  journey. 

Rjm.  There  have  bom  in  Rome  firaoge  infnnte- 
ponsk  the;  People  tgwnft  tbeSenatsan,  'ftpirians  and 
NoWcs.      " 

Vol.  Hath  been!  is  it  ended  then?  oar  State  thinks 
not  fo ;  they  are  in  a  merit  warlike  preparation*  and 
hope  to  come  upon  them  in  the  heat  of  iheir  dhrifnu 

Rem.  The  main  WaMof  itispaft^biuafinaH  thing 
.  would  make  it  flame  again.  For  the  Nobles  receive 
fo  to  hem  the  babnibtient  of  ttetvcmhy^bradamUy 
that  they  *rc  in  a  ripe  aptnefs  to  take  all  power  from 
the  People,  and  to  pluck  from  tbeoi.tbdr  Tribunes 
for  ever.  This  lies  glowing,  I  can  tell  you  5  and  U 
almpft  mature  for  the;  violent  breaking  out 

Vol.  Coriolams  baniih'd  ? 

flom:  JBanUh'd,  Sir. 

Vol.  Xqu  y\\\  be  wplcome  with  this  intelligence, 
Nicancr.  .      - 

.Rotty  The  day  fcrves  well  for  them  now.  f  I  have 
heard  it  laid,  the  fitted  time  to  corrupt  a  man's  Wife, 
is  when  Ihe's  fallen  out  with  her  hufband.  Your  no- 
ble Tullus  Jiffidhs  y*\\\  appear  well  in  thefe  wars,  hi$ 
great  Oppofer  Coriolanus  being  now  in  no  requeft  of 
his  Country.  >.*!,.-, 

Vol.  He  cannot  chufe.    I  am  mpft  fortunate,  thus 
accidentally  jtoi  encounter  ypu.    Yoa  have  ended  my 
bufineff,  and  1  will  merrily  accompany  you  home. 
,c    :     * 

*  but  ftur  f+vexr  h  ivtll  af-  ■■■  ■    //  iw//  affjeaffd, 

fbar'ji  h>P*!  ***&**)  ^  bis  i*  dimt  is,  ftrtitfbtmd*-  mtteflaf,  a 

fbange  podcufc.     We  flwuld  word  afed  by  oar  a^t^onr. 

spad,                      .     .  Mjutkh*5t*xi&.   Macbeth. 

r/**ff  AJ»FIAL< d,          '  To  rr**#/  jpay  be  ft  Arv%>  ft 

i .  #.    brooghc     into     rempm*  rtmemhranct;  bat  *//**/  has  aao* 

brance.               War  burton,  ther  meaning.        .... 


I  Jhbold  read, 


Xt00» 
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"  km;  I  Audi  between  this  and /upper  tdl  you  tnoft 
ftrange  things  from  Rfi*e\  all  tending  to  the  good  -of 
their  Adversaries.  Have  you  an  army  ready,  iky 
yon*? 

Vol.  A  moft  royal  one.  The  Centurions  and  their 
Charges  diftin&ly  billeted,  *  already  in  the  entertain- 
ment, and  to  be  on  foot  at  an  hour's  warning. 
-  Rom.  I  am  joyful  to  hear  of  their  readinefs,  and  am 
dayman,  I  thntk,  that  (hall  let  them  in  prefent  aftion. 
So,  Sr,  .heartily  well  met,  and  moft  glad  of  your 
xjbnpauy* 

VoL  Xou  take  my  Part  from  me,  Sir,  I  hav*  the 
moft  caufe  to  be  glad  of  yours. 

Rm.  Well,  'let  us  go  together.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Coriolanus  in  mean  Apparel*  d$Mh'd  ami 


Cor.  t  A goo<9y<3ty  is  this  ^tf#«.— — City, 
#JrtsI,  tliat  made  thy  widows ;  many  ah  heir 
Of  tbefc  fair  edifices  'fore  my  wars 
Have  I  heard  groan,  and  drop ;  then  know  Me  not, 
JLiftv  th#  thy  Wives  with  fpits,  and  boy's  with  ftones, 

Enter  a  Citizen. 

In  puny  battle  flay  me.    Save  you,  Sir. 

G7.  And  you.    . 

Cor.  Dire&  me,  if  it  fee  your  will,  where  great ' 
Ad/Mlte  )i*s :  !•  *£  in  Antium  ? 

Cit.  He  is,  and  feafts  the  NoHes  of  the  State, 
Af  bis  houfe  this  nifcht. 

Car.  Which  is  his  houfe,  I  befeech  you  ?  , 
-.•-CO*  This,  here,  before  you. 

Car.  Thank  you,  Sir.    Farewel.        [Exit  Citizen. 

•  already  in  the  entertainment,]  entertain  an  army  a  to  take  them 

That  is,  thaugn'not  actually  en-  into  pay. 
Camped  yet  already  in  fay.    To 

Pp  4  Oh, 
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6  Oh,  **>rld,  thy  flippery  tun*!   friends  now  iaft- 
--     -    *fworn, 

Whofo  double  boforos  fetm  to-wear  one.  heart, 
Whofe  hours,  whofe  bed,  whole  meal  and  cxercifc 
Are  ftilt  together,  who  twine,  as  'twere,  in  love   . 
Unfeparable,  fcall  within  this  hour*  . 
On  a  diflention  of  a  doit,  break  out 
To  !biftereft  enmity.     So  felleft  foes,        :    l 
Whofe  paflions  and  whofe  plot?  have:  brdker  their  deep 
To. take  the  one  the  other,  by  focne  chance, 
Some  trick  not  worth  an  egg,  fhall  grow  dear  friends, 

And  inter-join  their  Iflbes.    7  So,  with  me* 

My  birth  place  hare  I  and  my  lovers  left  y 

This  enemy's  Town  I'll  enter ;  .if  helUy  ine, . 

He  does  fair  juftice \  if  he  give  me  way, 

Til  do  his  Country  feryice.  -     '  ''  [Exit. 

6 Ob, yorU,  tby JKfipery  t*r*s £  ■  ...    >     fof  "pik**,     - 

&c]  This  fine  picture  of  com-  My  bi'rfb-placc  have  I,  and  my 

mon  friendfnips,  is  an  artful  in-  ,         love*  upon 

traduction  to  the  fudden  league,  Tbit  enemie  frum* ;  FU  eater  if 

wjfich  the  popt  makes  him  enter  .  Ar  flay  me,  &e? 
into  with  Aufiiius;  and  no  Iefs*  The* intermediate  line  fcems  to 

artful  «a  apology- for  his  cotn>  *be  M,  in  which,'  conformably 

aencihg  enemy  to  Rome,  to  his  former  obfervatioa,    he 

W^RRWitTON.  ("ays,  thtt   be  bat  loft  bit  birtb- 

7     ■   So,  yvitb  me;  place  and  bis  io*ves  upon  a  petty 

My  country  ba<ve  }  and  lay  la-  difpute,  and  is  frying  his  chance 

vert  left ;  in  this  enemy  tc<wn;  he  then  cries. 

This  enemy's  Town  FU  enter;  turning  to  the  hodfe  of  AnfiaHm% 

if  &'  fl*}  Mf  *c0     &e  Fit  enter  if  be  fay  me. 

who  Teadr  this    would    think  I  hjwe  pre^»rved»the  cqnwoa 

that  he~wa*  reading  the  lines  of  readings  becaufe  if  is>  thopgfi 

SLake/ptare,  except  that  Cor  tola-  faulty,  yet  intelligible,  and  ttrc 

nut,  being  already  in  the  town,  prigmalpa/Tage,  for  want*Ft%i 

fays,  he  <wili  enter  ih    Yet  the  pies,  canaot  be  xdtafceoV 

old  edition  exhibits  it  that  ;  *          ;           , 


SCENE 


SCENE      IV.  '    • ,  . 

CbMges  U  a  H«U  in  Aufidqift  Hmfe. ,  . 

tyuftck  play.    Enter  a  Spying-man.        ' 

I  &ra  TXZ^E/  wine,  wine!  Wl^tfervkeiilieit^ 
*    *~    *  'W    *  A"1^'  our  fellows Tare  atieep.    £JE^i/. 

»  i     *  •  •  ■, 

Enter  mother  8trving-man.  \ 

2  Ser.  Where's  Cotus  ?  my  Matter  calls  for  &m. 
fotus.  •   .    .    . 

Enter  Coriohnus. 

Cor.  A  goodly  houfe j  the  feaft  fmells  well ;  but 
I  appear  npt  like  a  gueft. 

£/*/ *r  tbejbft  Serving-man. 

i&r.  What  would  you  have,  firienjl?  Whence 
are  you  ?  Here's  no  place  for,  you.  Pray, .  go  to  ihc 
door.  [Exit. 

Car.  I  have  defcrvM  no  better  entertainment,  m  be- 
yx^Coriolanus.  X4f*?** 

Enter  feamd  Servant. 

a  Ser*  Whence  are  you,  Sir  ?  Has  the  porter  his 
eyes  in  his  head,  th^t  he  gives  entrance  toliach  com- 
panions? Pray,  gevyoifquf.  ",..<. 
:  '  Or,  Away  I- 


VI    . 


1  z  Ser.  Away  ? Get  you  away*  •    :   ,-  '    .   * v 

,  Qr.  Nqw  thouVt  troublefome. 
2  Ser.  Are  ypu  fo  brave  ?    Til  hay?  yon  talk'd  with 
9non. 

.» 

Enter 
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Enter  a  ibhrd  Servant.    The  frjt  meets  bim. 

3  Set.  What  Fellow's  this? 

i  Ser.  £  ftcangc  one  as  ever  I  look'd  on.  I  can- 
not get  him  out  a  th*  boiife.  Prithee,  call  my  Maf- 
qtertohim. 

.V.Af^!-  What  have  you  *o  do  htr^  P^law?   Pray 
you,  avoid  the  houfe. 

Cor.  Let  me.bgt  ifcnd,  I  wiU  .notJum  your  hearth. 

3  Ser.  What  ardyou  ? 
-  /Cor.  A  Gejitjeqiaa; 

3  Ser.  A  marvellous  poor  one. 

Cor.  True ;  fo  I  am. 

3  Ser.  Pray  you,  poor  Gentleman,  take  up  fomc 
other  Station,  here's  no  place  for  you.  Pray  you. 
ivoid.    Come,  *       *»      ; 

Cor.  Follow  your  fun&ion,  g& ! and  batten '  on  oolA 
bits.  [Pujbes  bim  away/ram  bim. 

3  Ser.  What,  will  you  tiot  ?  'pr'ythee,  tell  my  Maf- 
|efr  what  a  ftrange  Guefl:  tic  ha*  here. 
.    3  Ser.  And  I  ffiap.  [Ejxit  fecond  Sh^ing-ma. 

3  ftr;  Where  dwells  thou  f 
[    luor.  Under  the  Canopy. 

3  Ser.  Under  the  Canopy  ? 

Cor.  Ay. 

3  Ser.  Where's  th#? 

C*r.  r  th'  City  of  Kites  and'Crows. 

3  Ser.  P  th*  City r of  Kite*  And  Crows?  what  an 
Afe  it  is  I  then  thou  dwdnt  with  Daws  too  ?. 

Cor.  No,  I  ferve  not  diy  matter. 

3  Ser.  How,  Sir!  do  you meddte^with  my  matter?. 

Cor.  Ay,  'tis  an  honefter  ferricr,  than  to  meddle 
with  thy  Miftrefs.  Thou  pratfft*  and  prartt  5  fcrve 
with' thy tfcficfteK   'Hence,        '      {&***&* f*W\ 

7  £*/*r 
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Enter  Aufidius  wV£  a  Sfrving-piatt. 

Juf.  Where  is  this.  Fellow? 

2  Sm  Here,  Sin    I'd  have  beaten  him  like  a  dog, 
l>pt  for  difturbjng  theJLords  within. 

Juf.  "Whence  cora'ft  thou  ?   what  would'ft  thou*? 
thy  name  ? 
Why  fpeak'ft  not^  Speak,  man :  what's  thy  name? 

Cor.  If,  TulluJy  yet  thou  know'ft  me  not,  and,  fee* 
tag  mp, 
Do  not  yec  take  me  for  the  man  I  am, 
.NeceOity  commands  me  name  myfelf. 

jtuf.  What  is  thy  name? 

Cor.  A  name  unmufical  to  Volfcian  ears, 
And  harfh  in  ibund  po  thine. 

Auf.  Say,  what  ia  thy  name  ? 
Thou  haft  a  grim  appearance,  and  thy  face 
£ears  a  command  in'jc    Though  thy  tackle**  torn, 
/£hou  Ihew'll;  a  nohle  vefiel.    What's  thy  name  t 
'  Or.  Prepare  thy  brow  to  frown.    Knotfft  thou 
me  yet  ? 

Juf.  1  know  thee  not;.  7  hy  name  ? 

Cor.  My  name  is  Caius  Marcius^  who  hath  done 
To  thee  particulaHy,  and  to  all  the  Vdfcums% 
Great  hurt  and  mifchief  t  thereto  witndfs  may 
My  Sirname  Coriolanus.    The  painful  fervice, 
The  extream  dangers,  and  the  drops  of  blood 
Shed  for  my  thanklefs  Country,  are  requited 
JJptwith  that  Sirname  j  *  a  good  memory, 
And  witnefs  of  the  malice  and  difpleaiure 
Which  thou  ihould!ft  bear  me ;  only  that  name  re* 

mains  •, 
Tbe  cruelty  aad  envy  of  the  people, 

9 jfgw/t  memory.]  Tie    mmnytwu Jifedat  th*t«iinefa» 

QxftrJ  Pdittr,  not  knowing  that    mmn^  alters  it  to  memorial. 
'  -  u  Warbuhtok^ 

Per- 
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Permitted  by  our  cUfcrd  Npblt-3,/  who  ; 

Have  all  forfook  me,  hath  dcvour'd  the  reftj 

And  fufferM  me  by  the  voice  of  flaves  to  be 

Whoop'd!  out  o£  kome.    Now,  this  extremity 

Hath  brought  me  to  thy  hearth,  not  oiit  of  hdpe? 

'Mtftake  me  not,  to  dave  my  life,  for  if 

I  had  fearM  death,  of  all  the  men  i*.di*  world 

I'd  have  avoided  thee  *  but  in  mttx  Ipitd 

.To  be  full  quit  of  thofe  my  Banilhers, 

Stand  I  before  thee  here.    Then  if  thou*  haft*' 

9  A  heart  of  wreak  in  thee,  that  wik  revenge 

Thine  own  particular  wrongs,  and  ftop  thofe  *  maims, 

Of  fhame  feen  through  thy  Country,  f|>eed  thee  ftteightp 

And  make  ,my  raiferyferve  thy  Turn  j  lb  life  it?    ' 

That  my  revengeful  fcrvices  may  prove  -:  ':. .  v 

As  benefits  to  thee.    For  I  witt  fight        v ' 

Again  ft  my  cankered  Country  with  the  ipleftrf A         i 

Ot>llthe  under  fiends.  ^  But  if  fo  be    ■     '    \         ' 

Thou  darlft  not  this,  and  that  to  prove  fttore  fortwip* 

tThou'rt  tir'd;  then,  in  a. word,  I  4U0  am 

Longer  to  live  moft  weary,  and  prefent 

My  throat  to  thee,  and  .to  thy  ancient  mailed ;     v 

Wkich  ntft  to  jcut,  would  Ihew  thee  but  a  fdeft,     ' 

Since  I  have  ever  follow'd  thee  with  hate; 

Drawn  tuns  of  blood  out  of  thy  Country's  bfeaft, 

And  cannot  live,  but  to  thy  ihame,.  unlets 

It  be  to  jdo  thee  fervice. 

Auf.  Oh,  MarciusS  Marcius,  ,         * 

Each  word,  thou'ft  fpoke,  hath  weeded  from  my  hejtt 
A  root  of  ancient  envy.     If  Jupiter  '"  }'~ 

Sho^klirom  yon  cloud  fpeak  to  me  things  divihe,  '. 
And  Jay,  'tis  true ;  I'd  not  believe  them  more 
Than  thee  all-noble  Aforaia.    Let  me  twine  .' 

Mine  arms  about  that  body,  where-againft 
My  grained  aih  an  hundred  times  hath  bcok^ 


*  A  htari  of  <artbk  in  thu^\        * ■  "mains 

jA  heart  of  refentment.  Of  bam J  That  is,  <fif- 

gracc/al  diminutions  of  territory. 

6  And 
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And  fcarM  the  moon-wrth  fplintcrsl    Jrferc  I  clip 
The  anvil  of  mjr  fw<frdr  and  do  conteft 
As  hotly  and  as  noWy  Jrith  thy  love,' ;    '  x      '; 

As«ro-ln.tmb«6us'ftrCflgthrdid*   "  >•  «"<• 

Centendiagainft  thy  valour.    Know  thou  ftiJH; 
I  lov*d  the  Maid  I  married  •,  never  Man 
Sigh'd  truer  breath  *  but  that  I  fee  thee  here, 
Thou  noble  thing !  more  dances  my  rapt  heart, 
Than  when  I  firft  my  wedded  miftreft  law 
Bcfide  my  threshold.    Why,  thou  Mars !  I  tell  thee, 
We  have  a  Power  pn  fopt  *  and  I  had  purpdfe 
Once  mqrp. to  hew* thy  target  from  thy  br^wn,    ,'    i 
Or  lofe  ti\y  arm  for't-    T^9^  ^aft  beat'tmcipur      *  :  j 
TWelvfe  feveral  times*  ;pn<}  I  Wc  nigMy  fince  , '  •[  } 
Dreamt  of  encounters  'twixt'  thyfelfand  jogc  *   ...    , 
We  Mv^  been  dojyh  tQg^thq1  in.  my  tfeeb,1 
Un&iickling  helm's,  fitting  each  other's  thtoat,         ,. '?, 
And  wak'd  half  dead  witji  nothing. ;  Worthy  Maraud  * 
Had:  we  no  quarrel  elleftP  Rome,  but  that    .  '  ;> 

TKdi artthence  baniA^,  We  would mufter  all    •    /  u 
From  twelve  tQ,feventyV  and  pouring  war 
Into  the  bowels  of  ungrateful  Rome,    .  ,  *       %r 

Like1  a  bold  flood  o'erbear.     O  come,  go  in*  ,.".  :i 

And  t^ke  opr;friendly  Senators  by  th*  hands* 
WHo  how  are  here,  taking  their  leave  of  me,         ; ^  7. 
Who  am  .prepaid  againft  your  Territories,    -  1 

Tho\igii  hot  for/Sm/itfelf.  "  ' 

Cor.  You  blefe  me,  Gods !  v 

Auf.   Therefor  .mod-  a&jfolute  Sir,;  if  thou  wilt 
have 
The}  leading  of  thy  own  revenges,  take      .  *, 

Ofle  half  of  my  Commiffidn,  and  fet  dowft  .  2az 

As  tjcfl^  thw  •Tt  experiene'd,  fince  thou  know'ffc 
Thy  Coup  try's  ftrength  and  weakdefs,  thine  own  way$V% 
Whether  ko  knock  agdinft  the  gates'  of  Rome,  '-        m^JJ 
Or  rudely  vifit  them  in  parts  remote,  •  ^ 

To  fright  them,  ere'deftroy.    But  come,  dome  in. 
Let  me  commend  thee  firft  to  thofe,  that  fhall 
"•*-  Sky 
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bay  yet  to'tny  defircs.    A  thou&pd  welcomes  f 
And  more  a  friend,  than  e'er  an  enemy :  -    -  . 
Yet,  Martins,  that  ttit  mnrhj        Tfrnrhinfl.  mnffi 
welcome!  \£xemds 

•  .    < 

S   €    £    N  -E;    V:-  -  /■/-/  - 
Enter  two  Servants  t' 


*j  ♦; 


t  Ser.  Mirth  &  ftiztigtilttTiuaii.'  r 

2  Ser.  Bymyhafid/Ihad  drtnight  to  hayi'ftruckc^ 
him  with j  a  2u3«V  and  yet*  iny  "ftitnd  give  met  hii 
clothes  riiade  a  falfe  repdrt of  hirrtl  '^ J  (      .  , , 

i  &r.  WRaran  arhi  he; 'has r!  he"  turrftf  m^jj^Qujf1 
iRrith  his  fingefr  and  his  thumb,  as  one  Would  fa  up  a 
top, 

•a  Sir.  Wtfij  knew  ty  iis'facf;^1  {her*'  wife''  . 
fomething  in  nim.     He  had,  Sif,  a  kind  of  face/mc- 
thought— I  caftfibt  tell  hoW  td  term  it,  ~ ;  ;,  [  *  yj  t_  t 

i  Ser.  He'had'foj  looking  as  it  ^ere^W^Oj 
were  hang'd,  bat  1  thought  there  was  motfe  in  birri  ' 
than  I  could  think.  4J '     "      „  ., 

1  Ser.  So  did*  I,  HI  be  YWorh.  ['  HeVitmpTy  the  , 
tareft  manPth*  world.  .       .} 

i  Ser.  I  think, he  is-,  butagftat£rS61di$'r'tnan  ne^. 
you  wot  one. 

2  Ser.  Who,  my  mailer  J 

i  Ser.  Nay,  it's  no  matter  Tot  ftat.}' 

2  &r.  Worth  fix  of  him. /  *,  ,. ,.  {  .  j  ^ 

i  Sir.  Nay,  not  fo  heithef  i  but  I  take  fern  to. be  \ 
Ae  greater  Soldier.  .  r,f " .'     ^ 

z  Ser.  Faith,1  Jdok  you,  one  cannot  t£H  How  to  jay  * 
that  j  for  the  defence  of  a  Town,  our  General  is.  as-  , 
ccUent*  , 

j  Ser.  Ay,  and  for  an  aflaiilt  too/ 

Enter 
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£*f/*r  6  /i/ri  Servant.,  .    .        '      * 
,         „.,   .         - .    ■    •      %r . .  .**     - 

3  &r.  Oh,  flam,  I  can  tell  you  new?  v  news,  ytitf 
rafcak,  .  ...<••. 

4fel£»  What,  whk*  wttarMef  S  pismke. 

3  &r,  I  would  not  be  a  R  man,  of  aft  natidhV  J* 
had  as  I'leve  be  a  coiktetnn'd  man.  '  •*  .  .  ' 

Both.  Wherefofe?  whe*efofre?        ••--  : 

3,&iV  Why  hercfis  he  that  was  wont'tafthwadc  6ur 
General  £*r*j  Afi?nrffcj.<  ^ 

i.vftfc  Whyidaypu  fay>  thwack  ofcr  General  ? 

3  &r.  I  do  not  lay,  thwack  our  General;  buf  4h£* 
was  always  good  enough  for  hitrt«;      l  '  :  ; 

a  fcr-r  Come^.we  are  fellows  and^friends:  *  He'thBr 
c«e«QoihiVd  for  hinu  I  have  Itfard;  hjto  fay  fb  Mrtifelf.a 

1  &rv,  HcDwas  too  hard  forhiin  dirtttly,  to  fatfitie; 
troth  on't.  Before  Gsrfo/f,  he  fcotditf  hittj/ari*  nofehi' 
hi&rKkca  carbonado. 

:  a  jSfr/And,  hid  he  been  caftnibilly  giren;  he  n(tfghr: 
have  broird  and  eaten  hitti  too- 
u  1  Sif. '  But,,  more  of  ihf  newsH***-*-*  j       „ 

3,  $n. .  Why,  he  is  fp  made  On  here  withirf,  as  If  hef 
were  Son  and  Heir;  to  Mars ;  fct  at-^pper  lend  *>'ch*' 
table ;  no  queftibn  *(k*d  him  -by  any  tt 'the-SetatfflV 
but  tbey  ftand  bald  before  him.j  Our  general  himfelf' 
makes  a  Miftrefc .  iof  him,   ■  fanfttfies  ^himfelf •  with's- 
hmda*  and  turns  up  the-  white  oW  eye  tor  his  dffcoorfe. 
But  the  bottom  of  die  news  is,  our  General  is  <:t>ek 
i'th*  middle,'  and  but'  one  half  of  what  he  was  yeftrfr- 
dpyu    Eon  the:  Other  has  half,   by  die  Intreaty  ahd 
Grant  of  the  whole  table.    *  He'll  go,  he  fays,  and 
ji^wleixhe  porter  of  '/taw  gates  by  th?  cars.    He  will* 

r    r  ♦  •     • 

ipfifeij/tttUmfelfwitVihands^  \  Rome  goto  fo  ik!.m*ts.]  Tteftt*** 
Attriding,  improperly,  to  thp  a£fc  \  I  fuppofe,  drag  him  down  hjr* 
rfcHjfmg  upon  any  ftra ngc  event.  .  the  ears  infl?  th'evdirt.     Seaiiicr, 

*  Httl~—fQwU  the psrtertf\^tKsfKk%:       %  _  ■* 

piow 
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mow  down  all  before  him,  and  leave  3  his  paflagc 
pcJIU  .    - 

2  Ser.  And  he's  as  like  id  deft  as  any  man  t  Cm 
imagine*   .  L        *•  r/o  I  ,p...*r-    '       ~':%~* 

$Ser.  Xkft\  hcwilldo'L  For,  look  you,  Sir,  b5 
has  as  many  friends  as  enemies*  ;which  friends,  Sir,  a* 
it  were,  dufft  no^,  look  yoijb  fiftv  fltetf  tiwmielvev  as 
We  term  it,  his  friends,  whilft  he's  in  dircQatude*'      • 

i  Ser.  Direftitude  ?  What*  thate? •>    -  • 

3  Ser.  But  .when,  they  flfrU.ifc6f.Siry  hi*  Cteft  up 
again,  and  the  man  in  blood,  they  *ill  out  df  then* 
burroughs,  .like  comes  after  rain,  *  and  ftyel  a)l  with 

*     ^      I     «        r  :     .        ...12    t>-    "''   '  J    'T 

i  &r.  But  when  goe$4this  forward  ? 

3r«fer.r  To  morrow  •,  to  day*;  «pcefently.  Too  JkalL 
have ,  the  drum  ftruck  up  this  ittamobn;  'Tis,  as  it 
were,  apardel  of  their  feaft;  arid  to  be  emitted  ere 
they  v^pe  thar  lips*    ,  ■    i 

2  Ser.  Wtiy,  then  we  rfiall  havfc  a  flirting  world 
again.  This  peace  is  worth  nothing,;  but  to  ruft  iron, 
ehcreafe  tailors,  and  breed  ballad-makers. 

&  Ser.  Let  me  have  \yar,  fay  1 ;  M  exceeds* peace, 
as  far  a3  day  does  night  •,  it's  (prightly,  v  wakiag,  au- 
diMef  and  4  full  of  vent.      Peace  is  a  very  apoplexy,-' 
lethargy,  mull'd,  dea£  (leepy,  infcnfible*  a  getter  of 
more  btftard  children  than  war's  a.  deftroycrof  men. 

a  Ser,  "Tis  ft>  *  and  $s  war  in  fome  fort  4nay  be 
faid  to  be  a  ravifher,  fo  it  cannot  be  ^cnied,  but  puce 
is  a  great  maker  of  cuckolds* 

i  Ser.  'Ay,  and  it  makes  men  hate  one  another. 

3  Ser.  Reafon*,   becaufe  they  then  Ids  need  oq* 

3  irirpvffkgt  pdPd.]  That  is,  choofes  to  give  us  iomr wd^tff 
bandy  tk*rtd% '  obfervation  upon  hunan  oanne, 

4  jfmli  *f  <vtnt.]  Full  of  r»-  ntft  much  to  die  credit  of  i^  «•» 
«w  V  fall  of  material*  for  dtf-  nerally  fas  the  btelligehtreAr 
courjt*  may  odefrej  puts  it  Into  tie 

s  Area*/*  tkty  then  hfs  need  one  mouth  of  fomclow  baifooB  ch*. 
mn9tbtr:\    Sbmhjpiar  when  he    raAcr.  W*iBUft*b*. 

an- 
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Mother.    The  wars,  for  my  money.     I  hope,  to  fee 
Romans  as  cheap  as  Volfcians. 
They  are  riling,  they  arc  riling. 

Beth.  Id,  in,  in,  in.  [Exeunt. 

S    C    E  N    E      VI.  .    . 

A  publtik   Place  in  Rome. 

.     ,      Enter  Sicinius  and  Brutus. 

'  5/?.tt]TE  hear  not  of  him,  neither  need  we  fear 

W  him. 

6  4Hi$  remedies  are  tame  i'th*  prefent  peace, 
And'  qufemefs  o'th'  People,  which  before  . 
Were  in'  wild  hurry.     Here  he  makes  hi*  Friends 
Blufh,  that  the  world  goes  well ;  who  .rather  had* 
Though  they  themfclves  did  fuffer  by*t,  beheld 
WflfcmiotB  numbers  peft'rmg  ftreets,  thap-fe*- 
OifYTraclefrnen  tinging  in  their  Ihops,  and.gping 
About  their  fun£tions  friendly.  •    •  1 

'  -%.\  ,        .Etiter  Menenius. 

•  ....        j 

Bru.  We  ftood  to*t  in  goad  time.  U  thig  frknaius? 
Sit: 'Tin  he,  'tis  he.    0  he  U  grown  mqfl:  kind  of 
late*.    Hail,  SSr!  .. 

Mb*. '  Hail  to*  you  both  ! 

Sic.  Your  Corhlanus  is  not  much :  mifs'd,  but  wich 

.  .    •       •   '"   •  ;    < 

6  His  remedies  an  fame  i'/b*  fent  peaee% 

prefent peace,]  The  old  read-        And  qvetwfs  ftV  fitefk.  ■, ■ 

ing  ¥V '   '  The  meaning,  {bmewhatiwrft^ 

HisrusaiiueB+ttmt,  the  pre*  \y  exprefled  according  to  Vdt 

Jifjmm.  aathour's  cuffom,  h:  tbis;;  .,  Wt  . 

I  do  tttt  ondofftafld  either  line,  steed  not  fear  him j  the  properr#» . . 

bat  £uttyfe&ottldberead  thus,  me  dies  againft  him  are  t*h§*%  by 

mii+ernMt*vt  /ear  Aftr;  rc&oniig  feace  apd  fwctaefs. 
His-reemetormmia'trtytbt  pre- 

\ot.  VI.  Q^q  his 
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his  Friends ;  the  Commonwealth  doth  (land,  and  (b 
would  do,  were  he  more  angry  at  it. 

Men.  All's  well,  and  might  have  been  much  better, 
if  he  could  have  temporiz'd. 

Sic.  Where  is  he,  hear  you  ? 

Men.  Nay,  I  hear  nothing. 
His  mother  and  his  wife  Hear  nothing  from  him. 

Enter  three  or  four  Citizens.    . 

All.  The  Gods  preferve  you  both ! 

Sic.  Good-e*en,  neighbours. 

Bru.  Good-e'en  to  you  all  \  good-e'en  to  you  all. 

j  Cit.  Ourfelves,  our  wives,  and  children*  on  our 
knees, 
Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  both. 

Sic.  Live  and  thrive  ! 

Bru.  Farewell,  kind  neighbours: 
We  wifh'd  Coriolanus  had  lov'd  you  as  we^tfid. 

All.  Now  the  Gods  keep  you  ?  .        .  ' 

Both  Tri.  Farewel,  farewel.  [Exeunt  Citizens* 

Sic.  This  is  a  happier  and  more  comely,  time,     . 
Than  when  thefe  fellows  ran  about  the  ftitets, 
Crying  confufion.  '-.',. 

Bru.  Caius  Marcius  was 
A-  worthy  officer  i'th*  war,  but  infblent. 
Overcome  with  pride,  ambitious  pad  all  thinking* 
Self-loving. 

-  Sic.:  And  7  tfffe&ing  one  fole  Throne, 
Without  afliftance. 

Men.  Nay,  I  think  not  fo. 

Sic.  We  had  by  this*  to  til  our  Lamentation, 
If  he  had  gone  forth  Conful,  found  k  fo. 

Bru.  The  Gods  have  well  prevented  it,  and  Bmk 
Sits  fate  and  ftill  without  him. 

1  ~~^ajfe&inz  §m  file  Tbrw,    without  4ff*&**\    wiUioat  amy 
WitbQut  <$Jl*w\  That  is ,    other  foJ&age. 

Enter 
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£nter  Aidile* 

MdiU.  Worthy  Tribunes, 
There  is  a  flave,  whom  we  have  put  in  prifan, 
Reports,  the  Yolfcians  with  twofeveral  Powers  , 
Are  entered  in  the  Roman  Territories ; 
And  wkh  the  deepeft  malice  of  the  war 
Deftfoy  what  lies  before  'em* 

Men.  *Tis  Aufidius, 
Who,  hearing  of  our  Maraus'  Banirtimemv 
Th^ufts  forth  his  horns  again  into  the  world, 
Which  were  in-fheird  when  Marcius  flood  for  Home >f 
And  durft  not  once  peep  out. 

Sic.  Come,  what  talk  you  of  Afarcitts  ! 

Bru*  Go  fee  this  rumourer  whipt.     It  cannot  be, 
The  Volfcians  darfc  break  with  us, 

Men%  Cannot  be  !  . 

We  have  Record,  that  very  well  it  can ; 
And  three  examples  of  the  like  have  been 
Within  my  age.     But 8  reafon  with  the  fellow 
Before  you  punifh  him*  where  he  heard  this  \  * 

Left  you  fhould  chance  to  whip  your  information* 
And  beat  the  mcflenger,  who  bids  beware 
Of  what  is  to  be  dreaded. 

Sic.  Tell  not  me  i 
I  know  this  cannot  be. 

Bru>  Not  poffible. 

Enter  a  Mejfengef, 

Mefft  The  Kobles  in  great  earhefhidfe  ire  gbing , 
All  to  the  Senate-hoafe ;  fome  news  is  come, 
That  turns  their  countenances. 

Sic.  Tis  this  flave  j 

g  ^iUu+tafonnKiihtbtfetiwo]    Mm.    Ill  thb  fenfe Sbjitfacn 
That  is,  have  torn*  4*lk  with    often-  *fe«  d»  word. ' 

Q^q  2  Go 
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Go  whip  him  'fore  the  people's  eyes.    His  railing! 
Nothing  but  his  report ! 

Mef.  Yes,  worthy  Sir, 
The  ilave's  report  is  feconded,  and  more, 
More  fearful  is  delivered. 

Sic*  What  more  fearful  ? 

Mef.  Ic  Is  fpoke  freely  out  of  many  mouths, 
How  probable  I  do  not  know,  that  Marciusy 
Join'd  with  Aufidius%  leads  aPow'r  'gainft  Rome\ 
And  vows  Revenge  as  fpacious,  as  between 
The  young*ft  and  oldeft  thing. 

Sic.  This  is  moft  likely! 

Bru.  Rais'd  only,  that  the  weaker  fort  may  wifh 
Good  Marcius  home  again. 

Sic.  The  very  trick  on't. 

Men.  This  is  unlikely. 
He  and  Aufidius  9  can  no  more  atone, 
Than  violcnteft  contrariety. 

Enter  a  Mefftngcr. 

Mef.  You  are  fent  for  to  the  Senate ; 
A  fearful  army,  led  by  Cairn  Marcius* 
Aflbciated  with  Aufidius,  rages  '    ' 

Upon  our  Territories ;  and  have  already 
O'er-borne  their  way,  confum'd  with  fire,  and  took 
What  lay  before  them. 

Enter  Cominitis. 

Com.  Oh,  you  have  made  good  Work. 
Men.  What  news  ?  what  news  ? 

p..     ,     cam  m  more  atone.]  i&  to  reconcile,  and  is  fouled  by 

This  is  a  very  elegant  exprel-  pur  authour.  To  atone  here,  is, 

fiou,    and   taken   from  unifon  in  the  neutral  fenfr,  to  emu  to 

firing*  giving  the  fame  tone  or  reconciliation.  To   aUn$   is  to 

feund.  Wa*  burton,  unite. 

To  atone,  b  the  »ftive,  fenfe,  '*'#%• 

4  Cork. 
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Com.  You  haveholptoravifh  your  own  daughters,  and 
To  melt  the  city-leads  upon  your  pates, 
To  fee  your  Wives  diflionour'd  to  your  notes. 

Men.  What's  the  news  ?  What's  the  news  ? 

Com.  Your  Temples  ■  burned  in  their  cement,  and 
Your  Franchifes,  whereon  you  ftood,  confin'd    • 
Into  an  augre's  bore, 

Mkn,.  Pray  now,  the  news  ? 
YouVe  made  fair  work,  I  fear  mc.    Pray,  your  news  ? 
If  Marcius  fhould  be  joined  with  the  Vclfcians, 

Com.  If?  He  is  their  God;  he  leads  them  like  a  thing 
Made  by  feme  other  Deity  than  Nature, 
That  fliapes  man  better ;  and  they  follow  him, 
Againft  us  brats,  with  no  lets  confidence, 
Than  boys  purfuing  fummer  butter-flies, 
Or  butchers  killing  flies.  ; 

Men.  YouVe  made  good  work. 
You  arid  your  apron-men,  that  ftood  fo  much 
Upon  the  voice  of  occupation,  and 
*  The  breath  of  garlick-eaters. 

Com.  He'll  fliake  your  Rome  aboutypur  ears,   . 

Men.  As  Hercules  did  (hake  down  mellow  fruit. 
You  have  made  fair  work ! 

Bru.  But  is  this  true,  Sir? 

Com.  Ay,  and  you'll  look  pale 
Before  you  find  it  other.    All  the  Regions 
Do  feemingly  revolt  ?  and,  who  refill, 
Are  mock'd  for  valiant  ignorance, 
And  perifh  conftant  fools.     Who  is* t  can  blame  him  ? 
Your  enemies  and  his  find  fomsthing  in  him* 

Men.  We're  all  undone,  unlefs 
The  noble  man  have  mercy, 

1  —hnrned  in  their  cement,—]         *  Tie  Breath  of far  lid  eaters.] 

&mi*t%   for  cincture  or  ioclo-  To  fmell  of  garhek  was  once 

fure;  becauk  both  have  the  idea  fuch  a  brand  of  vulgarity,   th~* 

of  holding  together.        Warb*  garlick  was  a  food  forbidden  t 

Cement  has  here  its  common  an    ancient    order  of  Spanij 

Unification.  knights,  mentioned  by  Guevara. 

Q^2  Com. 
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.   Com.  Who  (ball  afk  it  ? 

The  Tribunes  cannot  do't  for  fliame  •,   the  people 

Deferve  fuch  pity  of  him,  as  the  wolf 

Does  of  the  fhepherds ;  his  bed  friends,  if  they 

Shou'd  fay,  Be  good  to  Rome,  J  they  charge  him  even 

As  thofe  (hould  do  that  had  deftry'd  his  hate, 

And  therein  fhew'd  like  enemies. 

Men.  'Tis  true. 
If  he  were  putting  to  rriy  houfe  the  brand 
That  would  confume  it,  I  have  not  the  face 
To  fay,  Befeecb  yiU)  eeafe.     You've  made  fair  hands,' 
You  and  your  crafts !  you've  crafted  fair ! 

Com.  You've  brought 
A  trembling  upon  Rome,  fuch  as  was  never 
So  incapable  of  help. 

Tri.  bay  not,  we  brought  it. 

Men.  Ho^f  ?  was  it  wc  ?  we  lov'd  him  ;   but,  like 
beafts; 
And  coward  Nobles,  gave  way  to  your  clutters. 
Who  did  hoot  him  out  oW  city,  . 

&om*  But  I  fear, 
4  They'll  roar  him  in  again.     Talks  Aufidins 
The  fecond  name  of  men,  obeys  his  pqints 
As  if  he  were  his  officer.     Defpcfation* 
Is  all  the  policy,  ftrength,  and  defence, 
That  Rome  cai>  make  againft  them. 

S    C    K    N    E     VII. 

Enter  a  Troop  of  Citizens. 

Men.  Here  come  the  clutters. 

And  is  Aufidius  with  hjm  ? — You  are  they, 
That  made  the  air  unwholfume,  wfyen  you  caft 

*  Tbiy  chnrgt  him%  &c]   Their         +  They9  II  r^n-  bim  r»  mgai**—] 

tbargt  or  injun&ioo  would  (hew  As  the)-  bocted  at  his  departure, 

them  infenfible  of  his  wrongs,  the/  will  roar  at  his  return  ;  as 

and  make  thcmjteov  like  enemies,  he  went  out  with  feoffs,  he  will 

I  xtvAjkt  m,  not  jbeiveJ,  like  cm?  come  bsck  with  lamentations. 
mirs. 

Your 
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Your  (linking,  grcafy  caps,  in  hooting  at 
Corioianuf  Exile;     Now  he's  coming, 
And  not  a  hair  upon  a  foldier's  head, 
Which  will  not  prove  a  whip  •,  as  many  coxcombs, 
As  you  threw  caps  up,  will  he  tumble  down, 
And  pay  you  for  your  voices.    *Tis  no  matter, 
\i  he  fhould  burn  us  all  into  one  coal, 
We  have  deferv'd  it. 

Omnes.  Faith,  we  hear  fearful  news. 

i  Cit.  For  mine  own  part, 
When  I  faid,  banijb  him ;  I  faid,  'twas  pity. 

2  Cit.  And  fo  did  I. 

3  Cit.  And  fo  did  I  -,  and,  to  fay  the  truth,  fo  did 
very  many  of  us.  That  we  did,  we  did  for  the  beft'j 
and  tho'  we  willingly  confented  to  his  Banilhment, 
yet  it  was  againft  our  will. 

Com.  YVe  goodly  things.    You  voices ! — 

Men.  You  have  made  good  work, 
You  and  your  cry.     Shall's  to  the  Capitol  ? 

Com.  Oh,  ay,  what  elfe  ?  [Exeunt. 

Sic.  Go,  mailers,  get  you  home,  be  not  difmay'd. 
Thefe  are  a  Side,  that  would  be  glad  to  have 
This  true,  which  they  fo  feem  to  fear.     Go  home, 
And  (hew  no  fign  of  fear. 

i  Cit.  The  Gods  be  good  to  us.  Come,  matters, 
let's  home.  I  ever  faid,  we  were  i'th*  wrong,  when 
we  banifliM  him. 

2  Cit.  So  did  we  all  •,  but  come,  let's  home. 

[Exeunt  Citizens. 

Bru.  1  do  not  like  this  news. 

Sic.  Nor  1. 

Bru.  Let's  to  the  Capitol.  'Would,  half  my  wealth 
Would  buy  this  for  a  lie  ! 

$if.  Pray,  let  us  go*  [Exeunt  Tribunes. 
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SCENE      VIII. 

JCampi  at  a /mall  dijtance  from  'Home. 

Etftr  Auficiius,  mtb  bis  UcvHwant* 

A/.rvO  they  ftill  Hy  to  th'  Roman  ? 

1  3    Lieu*  I  do  not  know  what  witchcraft's  in 
him,  but 
Your  foldiers  ufc  him  as  the  grace  'fore  meat, 
Their  talk  at  table,  and  their  thinks  at  end  j 
And  you  are  darken'd  in  this  altion,  Sir, 
Even  by  your  own. 

Auf.  I  cannot  help  it  now* 
Unlefs,  by  ufing  means,  I  lame  the  foot 
Of  our  defign..    fie  bears  himfelf  more  proudly 
Even  to  my  perfoh,  than,  I  thought,  he  would 
When  firft  I  did  embrace  him.     Yet  his  nature 
In  that's  no  changling,  and  I  muft  excufe 
What  canpot  be  *m?nded. 

"Lieu.  Yet  I  wifli,  Sir, 
I  mean,  for  your  p^ticjular,  you  hf d  not 
Join'd  in  Commiffibn  with  him  \  but  had  boras    . 
The  a&ion  of  yourfelf,  ox  clfe  to  him 
Had  left  it  folely. 

Auf.  I  underftand  thee  well ;  and  be  thou  furr* 
When  he  fhall  come  to  bis  account;  he  knows  not, 
What  I  can  urge  againft  him ;  though  it  feems, 
And  fo  he  thinks,  and  is  no  left  apparent     w 
To  th*  vulgar  eye,  that  he  bears  all  things  fairly, 
A/kI  flbews  good  husbandry  for  the  Veljrian  State, 
Fights  dragon-like,  and  does  atchxere  as  foon 
As  draw  his  fword  *  yet  he  hath  left  undone 
That  which  fhall  break  his  neck,  or  hazard  mine,. 
Y/hcn  e'er  we  come  go  our  account. 

Li$u.  Sir,  I  befeech  you,   think  you,  he'll  carry 
Rome? 

fc     '  4$ 
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Auf.  All  places  yield  to  him  ere  he  fits  down, 
And  the  Nobility  of  Rome  are  his  : 
The  Senators  and  Patricians  love  him  too : 
The  Trifcuoes  are  no  foldiers ;  and  their  people 
^Vili  be  a%  rafh  in  the  Repeal,  as  hafty 
To  expel  htm  thence.     I  think,  hell  be  to  Romt 
5  As  is  the  Ofprey  to  the  fifh,  who  takes  it 
By  Sovereignty  of  Nature.    Firft,  he  was 
•A  treble  fervant  to  them,  but  he  could  not 
Carry  his  Honours  even ;  6  whether  pride, 
Which  out  of  daily  fortune  ever  taints 
The  happy  man,  whether  defeft  of  judgment, 
To  fail  in  the  difpofing  of  thofe  chances, 
Whereof  he  was  the  Lord,  or  whether  nature, 
Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing ;  not  moving 
From  th*  caflc  to  th'  cufhion ;  but  commanding  peace 
Even  with  the  fame  aufterity  and  garb, 
As  he  controlPd  the  war  ;  but  one  of  thefe, 
As  he  hath  fpices  of  them  all,  not  all, 
For  I  dare  fo  far  free  him,  made  him  fear'd, 
So  hated,  and  fo  banifh'd.    But 7  he  has  merit 
To  choak  it  in  the  utt'rance ;  fo  our  virtues 
Lie  in  th*  interpretation  of  the  time  j 
*  And  JPower,  unto  itfclf  moft  commendable, 

Hath 

*  As  is  the  Ofprey—]  Ofprey*  cajk  or  helmet  to  the  atjh:*n  or 

a  kind  of  eagle,  Offifraga.  Pope,  chair  of  cMl  authority  ;  but  aft- 

6  —wbttbtr  pride,  •  ed  with  the  fame  dcipotifro  in 

Winch  out  of  daily  fortune  ever  peace  as  in  war. 

taints  7  He  has  merit 

The   happy  man  ;  whether — ]  To  choak  it  in  the  utt'rance  ;■— ] 

Aufidim  afligrts  three  probable  He  has  merit,  for  no  other  pur- 

reafons  of  the  mifcarriage  of  pofe  than  to  deftroy  it  by  boajl- 

Coriolanus :  pride,  which  eaiily  mg  it. 

follows  an  Qniftterrupted  train  of  *  And  Po<ivert  unto  itfelf  mjt 

fuccefi ;  uftfkilrulnefs  to  regulate  commendable, 

the  confequences  of  hu  own  vio  Hath  not  a  tomb  fo  evident,  as 

tories;   a  ftubbont  uniformity  a  chair 

of  nature,  which  could  not  make  V  extol  what  it  hath  done*} 

|he  proper  tranfition  from  the  This  i*  »  common  thought,  but 

mtfcrably 
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Hath  not  a  tomb  fo  evident,  as  a  chair 

T*  extol  what  it  hath  done. 

One  fire  drives  out  one  fire ;  one  nail,  one  nail ; 

*  Right's  by  right  fouler,  ftrengths  by  ftrengths  do  fail. 

Come,  let's  away ;  when,  Caiusy  Rime  is  thine, 

Thou'rt  poor'fl  of  all ;  then  ihortly  art  thou  mine, 

[Exeunt. 


ACT     V.     SCENE     I. 

A  publick  Place  in  Rome. 

Enter  Menenius,  Cominius,  Sicinius,   Brutus, 
with  others. 

Menenius. 

NO,  I'll  not  go.     You  hear,  t*hat  he  hath  faid, 
Which  was  fometime  his  General,  who  lov-4 
>  him 
In  a  moft  dear  particular.     He  calPd  me  father ; 
But  what  o'  that  ?  Go  you,  that  banifh'd  him, 
A  mile  before  his  Tent  fall  down,  and  knee 
The  way  into  his  mercy.     Nay,  if  he  co/d 
To  hear  Cominius  fpeak,  I'll  keep  at  home. ' 

miftrably  ill   exprefled.      The  Right's  by  right  fooled, 

fenfe  is,  the  virtue  which  de-  Or,  as  it  is  commonly  written  in 

lights  to  commend  itfelf,  will  Evgtijb,  foiled,  from  the  M, 

find  the  fureft  fmh  in  that  Chair  fouler,  to  tread  or  trample  under 

where, in  it  holds  forth  its  own  foot.                    Warbu*ton» 

commendations.  I  believe  right**  tokejfremgtks, 

—unto  itftlf mojl  commendable,  is  a  plural  noun.    Iread, 

i .  /.  which  hath  a  very  high  opi-  Rights    hjt    rights     founder, 

nion  of  itfelf.                   War  b.  Jlreugtki  hjjtrtmgtbs  dtfaiL 

9  Right's  ly  right  Fouler,]  That  is,  by  the  exertion  of  one 

This  has  no  manner  of  ienfe.  right  another  right  is  lamed. 
We  mould  read, 

Com, 
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Com.  He  would  not  feem  to  know  me. 

Men.  Do  you  hear  ? 

Com.  Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  my  name, 
I  urg'd  our  old  acquaintance,  and  the  drops 
That  we  have  bled  together.    Coriolanus 
He  would  not  anfwer  to;  forbad  all  names; 
He  was  a  kind  of  Nothing,  titlelefs, 
'Till  he  had  forg'd  himfelf  a  name  i*  th*  fire 
Of  burning  Rome. 

Men.  Why,  fo.     YouVe  made  good  work : 
A  pair  of  Tribunes,  '  that  have  rack'd  for  Rome, 
To  make  coals  cheap.     A  noble  memory  ! 

Com.  I  minded  him,  how  royal  'twas  to  pardon 
When  it  was  leaft  expe&ed.     He  reply'd, 
*  It  was  a  bare  petition  of  a  State 
To  one  whom  they  had  punifh'd. 

Men.  Very  well, 
Couid  he  fay  lefs  ? 

Com.  I  offer'd  to  awaken  his  regard 
For's  private  friends.     His  anfwer  to  me  was,  . 
He  could  not  (lay  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 
Of  noilbm  mufty  chaff.     He  faid,  'twas  folly, 
For  one.  poor  grain  or  two,  to  leave  unburnt 
And  ftill  to  nofe,  th'  offence. 

Men.  For  one  poor  grain  or  two  ? 
I'm  one  of  thofe,  his  mother,  wife,  his  child, 
And  this  brave  fellow  too,  we  are  the  grains  * 
You  are  the  mufty  chaff  5  and  you  are  fmelt 
Above  the  Moon.     We  muft  be  burnt  for  you. 

»v  ■■  -that  have  rack'd  for  this  reads, 

Rome,]    We  fhould   read have  fackM  fair  Rom. 

rtik%dj  i.  e.  been  careful,  pnovi-  War  burton. 

cfcnt  fbr.     In  this  infinuation  of        *  //  nvas  a  bare  petithn ] 

their  only  minding  trifles,  he  fa-  Bare,  for  mean,  beggarly, 

drives  Aem  for  their  injuflicc  to  Warburto*. 

€orioianus ;  which  was  like  to  end  I  believe  rather,  a  petition  on- 

in  the  rnin  of  their  country.  The  fupported,    unaided   by  names 

Oxford  Editor  feeing  nothing  of  that  might  give  it  influence. 

Si 
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Sic.  Nay,  pray,  be  patient;  if  you  rcfufc  your  aid 
In  this  fo  never-needed  help,  yet  do  not 
Upbraid  us  with  GUr  diftrefs.     But,  furfc,  if  you 
Would  be  your  Country's  pleader,  your  good  tongue, 
More  than  the  tnftant  army  we  can  make, 
Might  ftop  our  Country-man. 

Men.  No :  111  not  meddle. 

Sic.  Pray  you,  go  to  him. 

Men.  What  fbould  I  do  ? 

Bru.  Only  make  trial  what  your  love  can  do 
For  Rome,  towards  Martins. 

Men.  Well,  and  fay*  that  Marcius 
Returned  me,  as  Cominim  is  return'd. 
Unheard  ?  what  then  ? 
But  as  a  discontented  friend,  grief  (hot 
With  his  unkindnefs;     Say't  b£  fo  ? 

Sic  Yet  your  good  will 
Muft  have  that  thanks  from  Rome,  after  tfie  meafure 
As  you  intended  well. 

Men.  I'll  undertake  it  : 
I  think,  he'll  hear  me.    Yet  to  bite  his  lip, 
And  hum  at  good  Omtnins^  much  un hearts  me. 
•  He  was  not  taken  well,  he  had  not  dih'd. 
The  veins  unfiird*  our  blood  is  cold,  and  then 
We  powt  upon  the  morning,  are  unapt, 
To  give  or  to  forgive  \  but  when  we've  ftuflPd 
Thefe  pipes,  and  thefe  conveyances  of  bboc* 
With  wine  and  feeding,  we  have  fuppler  fouls 
Than  in  our  prieft-like  fafts.    Therefore  FH  watch  him 
'Till  he  be  dieted  to  my  requcft, 
And  then  I'll,  fet  upon  him. 
*  Bru.  You  know  the  very  foad  into  his  Rindnefs* 
And  cannot  lofe  your  way. 
Men.  Good  faith,  Til  prove  him, 

1  Jtt  nvas  rttt  tnitn  nvillt   hi  admirably  befit*  the  month  of 

b*d  net  dined,   &c]    This  one,  who  in  the  beginning  of  the 

©bferVadon  h  not  only  from  na-  play  had  told  as,  that  he  loved 

lure,  and  finely  expreffe^  hut  convivial  doings.  W  a  as  uaTow. 

Speed 
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Speed'  how  it  will    I  fhall  ere  long  have  knowledge 
Of  my  fuccefs.  [Exit* 

Com.  He'll  Jieverljearbim. 

Sic.  Not? 

Com.  4 1  t$U  you,  he  does  fit  in  gold*,  his  ejt 
Red  as  'twould  burn  Rome ;  and  his  Injury- 
The  Gmku  to  his  Pity,    I  kneePd  before  Mia, 
*Twas  very  faindy  he  faid,  rife ;  difmifs'd  me 
Thus,  with  Jiis  fpeechlefs  hand.    What  he  would  da, 
He  fent  in  writing  after;  what  he  would  hot, 
'.Bound  with  an  oath  to  yield  to  his  conditions  \  v  * 
*  So  that  all  hope  is  vain, 
Unlefs  his  noble  mother  and  his  wife, 
"Who,  as  I  hear,  mean  to  fotticit  him  * 

For  mercy  to  his  Country.    Therefore  let's  hence,: 
And  with  our  fair  intreaties  hafte-them  on.'   [Exiting. 

4  I  tell  you,    hi  its  fit    in  Htfint  In  writing  after %  <ut£o| 

gold :— ]  He  is  inthrooed  in  hi  mmtld  not%    *               ^ 

all  the  j»mp  aadprid*  of  impc-  Botudwitka*  oa*k*  ,  TijptU 

rial  ijpiendour.  to  his  condition* 

Xp&0fwO*"Hp»— Horn.  Here  is  I  think'a  chafm*  •  Tip 

'  Bound  with  an  oath  to  field  fpeaker's   pnrpofe  teems1  J  to"  tfc 

to  hit  conditions:}  This  is  thisi  To  yiete  soiii.kostikUusba 

apparently wpag.    Sij  **#&»-  rujn»>i|d(b!ttm  tft*ftP*  bltbt 

nur9   and  'Dr.  tvarburton   after  teJ&^  fo  tbpt,  aU  faff  i{  vain*  f 

him,  read,  6  Sa  that  all  hotf  is  vain,  up* 

Bound  with  an  oath  not  4o  yield  kfs  his  mother       ' 

totw.ctmtktwn^.  Jmd/wifi*  k*h*  f  m*J '-fctr  J 

They  might  have   read    more  ma* tpjfijfiq'tJfrim 

smoothly,  For  mcrcf  tin  hh  country. \  Un* 

to  yield  no  new  conditions.  left  his  metier  and  wife— —do 

But  the  whole  fpeech  ii  in  con-  what  i  thefentence'is  imperfe&* 
fufion,  and  I  fufped  fometbing  ,  We. fhoul dread, .      .     ..  -1     - 

left  out.    I  fluwld  read,  Fo  &«*  mfyto  fysrQ**i99*rT 

—PFhat  he  would [do,  and  then  aJi.Asjp^b^  ,     W^aa* 
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Changes  to  the  Volfciin  Camp. 

.  Enter  Mencnius  to  the  Watch  or  Guard. 

l  Watch. QTAY.    Whence ' are  you ? 

1^     2  Watch.  Stand  andgo  back* 
Mat.  You  guard  like  men,     'lis  welL    But^  by 
your  leave, 
I  am  an  officer  of  State,  and  come 
To  fpeak  with  Coriolanus. 
i  Watch.  Whence? 
Men.x  From  Rome. 

i  Watch.  You  may  not  pafs,  you  muft  return ;  our 
General 
Will  ho  more  hear  from  thence. 

z  Watch.  You'll  fee  your  Rome  embraced  with  fire* 
before 
You'H  (peak  with  Coriolanus. 

Men.  Good  my  friends, 
If  you  have  heard  your  General  talk  of  Romey 
And  of  his  friends  there,  it  is 7  Lots  to  Blanks, 
My  name  hath  touch'd  your  ears ;  it  is  Mencnius. 
.    i  Watch.  Be  it  fa,  go  back  j  the  virtue  of  your 

Name 
Is  not  here  paffaWe. 

Men.  I  tell  thee,  fellow, 
Thy  General  is  my  lover  *  I  have  been 
The  book  of  his  good  ads,  whence  men  have  restd 
His  fame  unparallerd,  haply  amplified ; 
3  For  I  have  ever  verified  my  friends, 

Of 

7 l^s  to  Blank,]  A  Let        —  <wth  *ti  tbt  fiu  tb*  ve- 

here  is  a  prim.  rity,  Wr.]  SMi/ptmr'iakgpt-- 

1  For  I  have  ever  viripibd     ty.  talent  in  painting  tne  nun- 

myfrhmlsi  new,  is  efpecially  remarkable  in 

tbifr 
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<fey 


Of  whom  he's  chief,  with  all  the  fize  that  verity 
Would  without  lapfing  fuffer -9  nay,  (bmetimes, 
Like  to  a  bowl  upon  a  fubtle  ground, 
I've  tumbled  paft  the  throw  ;  and  in  his  praife 
Have,  almoft,  ftamp'd  the  leafing.     Therefore,  fellow, 
I  mull  have  leave  to  pafs. 

i  IVatcb.  Faith,  Sir,  if  you  had  told  as  many  lies 
in  his  behalf,  as  you  have  utter'd  words  in  your  own, 
you  fhould  not  pafs  here ;  no,  though  it  were  as  vir- 
tuous to  lie,  as  to  live  chaftly.     Therefore,  go  back. 

Men.  Pr*ythee,  fellow,  remember,  my  name  is 
Metienius;  always  fa&ionary  of  the  Party  of  your 
General. 

this  place.  Meneniut  here,  and 
Pclonius  in  Hamlet  ^  have  much  of 
the  fane  natural  character.  The 
difference  is  only  accidental.  The 
one  was  a  fenator  in  a  free  (late ; 
and  the  other  a  courtier,  and  a 
minifter  to  a  King ;  which  two 
drcum  fiances  afforded  matter  for 
that  inimitable  ridicule  thrown 
over  the  character  of  Polonius. 
For  the  reft,  there  is  an  equal 
complaifance  for  thofe  they  fol- 
low ;  the  Game  difpofition  to  be 
a  creature ;  the  fame  love  of 
prate;  the  fame  affectation  of 
wifdom,  and  forwardnefs  to  be 
in  bufmefs.  But  we  muff  never 
believe  Shakefpeare  could  make 
either  of  them  fay,  /  home  veri- 
fied my  friends  with  all  the  fixe  of 
verity  ;  nay  what  is  more  extra* 
ordinary,  'verified  them  beyond  ve- 
rity. Without  doubt  he  wrote, 
For  I  have  ever  karri?  i.£D/»p 
friends, 
L  i.  made  theirencomium.  This 
too  agrees  with  the  foregoing 
metaphors  of  book,  read,  and 
conftuutea  an  uniformity  amoogft 
them*  Frpm  whence  the  Oxford 
Editor  took  occafion  tQ  read  m*g~ 
..  .  "  i        Z 


nified :  which  makes  the  abfur- 
dity  much  worfe  than  he  found 
it:  for,  to  magnify  fignifies  to 
exceed  the  truth;  fo  that  this 
critic  makes  him  fay  he  magni- 
fied his  friend  within  the  fize  of 
verity :  *.  /.  he  exceeded  truth 
even  while  he  kept  within  it. 

Warburton. 
If  the  commentator  had  given 
any  example  of  the  word  narri- 
fy9  the  correction  would  have 
been  not  only  received  bat  ap- 
plauded. Now,  fince  the  new 
word  Hands  without  authority, 
we  muff  try  what  fen fe  the  old 
one  will  afford.  To  verify  is 
toefiablijbbytefijmony.  One  may 
fay  with  propriety,  be  brought 
falfe  <witne£es  to  verify  his  title. 
Shakefpeare  confidercd  the  word 
with  his  ufual  laxity,  as  import* 
ing  rather  tefiimony  than  truth* 
and,  only  meant  to  lay,  /  bora 
witnefs  to  my  friends  'with  all  the 
fize  that  verity  would  fuffer. 

I  muff  remark,  that  to  magni- 
fy ffgnifics  to  exalt  or   enlarge* 
but  not  neceflarily  to  enlarge  be- 
yond the  truth. 

Z  Watch. 
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2  Watch.  Howfoever  you  have  been  his  Ikr,  as 
you  fay,  you  have  5  I  am  one  that,  telling  true  under 
him,  muft  fay,  you  cannot  pafs.     Therefore,  go  back. 

Men.  Has  he  din'd,  can'ft  thou  tell  ?  for  I  wouW 
Hot  fpeak  with  him  till  after  dinner. 

i  Wctcb.  Are  you  a  Roman,  are  you  ? 
.   Mm.  I  am  as  thy  General  is. 

i  JVatcb.  Then  you  fhould  hate  R*mt%  as  he  does. 
Can  you,  when  you  have  puih'd  out  of  your  gate* 
the  very  Defender  of  them,  and,  in  a  violent  popular 
ignorance,  given  your  enemy  your  fhield,  think  to 
front  his  revenges  with  the  eafy  groans  of  old  wo* 
men,  »  the  virginal  palms  of  your  daughters,  or  with 

the 


9  the  virginal  palms  of  your 
laughters,]  By  virginal  palms 
may  be  indeed  unaerftood  the 
holding  up  the  hands  in  (appli- 
cation. Therefore  I  have  al- 
tered nothing.  Bat  as  this  fenfe 
is  cold,  and  gives  us  even  a  ridi- 
culous idea ;  and  as  the  paffsoas 
of  the  feveral  interceflbrs  ieem 
intended  to  be  here  reprcfented, 
rfufpedfc  Sbakefpear  might  write 

FASMES  Or  FAMES,  J.  f.  (wOOn* 

ing  fits,  from  the  Pttmbpafmer, 
or  pamtr.  I  have  frequently  ufed 
the  liberty  to  give  fehfe  to  an 
unmeaning  paflage  by  the  intro- 
duction of  a  French  word  of  the 
fame  found,  which  I  fuppofe  to 
be  of  Shake/pear's  own  coining. 
And  I  am  certainly  juftified  in  fo 
doing,  by  the  great  number  of 
ftch  forts'of  words  to  be  found  in 
the  common  text..  But  for  a 
further  j  unification  of  this  liber- 
ty, take  the  following  in  (lance ; 
where  all  muft  agree  that  the 
common  reading  is  corrupt  by 
the  Editors  inferring  an  EngUjb 
word  they  underftood,  inftead  of 


one  coined  by  Sbakefrear  out  of 
French,  which  they  Qnderftood 
not.  It  is  in  his  Tarnnin  and 
Lucrece,  where  he  is  rpeakrog 
of  the  office  and  empire  of  Time, K 
and  the  effects  it  produces  in  the 
world, 

Time9/ glery  it  ■■■■« 

Ye  fill  nvith  *awm*boltf  Jfafrfr 

monuments, 
To  feed  oblivion  voitb  decaf  of 

things ; 
To  hkt  old  books  and  otter  their 

cvnfentr; 
To  pluck  the  quills  from  ancient 

ravens  wings  ; 
To  dry  the  old  oak's  fapt  and 
cherish  Jpringt. 
The  two  laft  words,  if  they 
make  any  fenfe,  it  is  fnch  as  is 
chreclly  contrary  to  thefentiment 
here  advanced ;  which  is  con- 
cerning  the  decays,  not  the  re- 
pairs, of  time.  The  poet  cer- 
tainly wrote, 

To  dry  the  old  oak's  Jap,  and 

TAKisnfprings. 

/.  e.  dry  up  fprings,    from  the 

French,  tarir  or  tarijfemtnt,  ex* 

artfaxerf, 


C  O  R  I  O  L  A  N  U  S.  609 

Hie  palficij  intercefllon  of  fuch  a  decayM  Dotard  as 
you  fecm  to  be  ?  Can  you  think  to  blow  out  the  in- 
tended fire  your  city  is  ready  to  flame  in,  with  fuch 
weak  breath  as  this  ?  No,  you  are  deceiv'd,  therefore- 
back  to  Rome,  and  prepare  for  your  execution.  You 
are  conderpn'd,  our  General  has  fworn  you  ovit  of  re- 
prieve and  pardon. 

Men.  Sirrah,  if  thy  Captain  knew  I  were  here,  he 
would  ufe  me  with  eftimation. 

1  rVatcb.  Come.'    My  Captain  knows  you  not. 

Men.  I  mean,  thy  General. 

1  Watch.  My  General  cares  not  for  you*  *  Back, 
I  fay,  go ;  left  I  let  forth  your  half  pint  of  blood  \ — ■ 
back,  that's  the  utmofl  of  your  having*     Back* 

Men.  Nay,  but  fellow,  fellow,— 


arefacere,exficcati$:  Thefe  words 
being  peculiarly  applied  to 
fprings  or  rivers.  Warbxtrtow  . 
I  have  iaferted  this  note,  be- 
caufe  it  contains  an  apology  for 
many  others,  {t  ia  not  denied 
that  many  French  words  were 
mingled  in  the  time  of  Elizabeth 
with  our  language,  which  have 
fince  been  ejected,  and  that  any 
which  are- known  to  have  bee,n 
then  in  ufe  may  be  properly  re- 
called when  they  will-  help  the 
fenfe.  But  when  a  word  is  to  be 
admitted,  the  iirflqueition  mould 
be,  by  whom  was '  it  ever  re- 
ceived ?  in  what  book  can  it  be 
(hewn  ?  If  it  cannot  be  proved 
to  have  been  in  ufe,  the  reafons 
which  can  julllfy  its  reception 
rouft  be  ftronger  than  any  cri- 
tick  will  often  have  to  bring. 
Even  in  this  certain  emenda- 
tion the  new  word  is  very  liable 
to  conteft.  I  fliould  read, 
■  ■  and  perilh  Jpringt. 
The  verb  ptrffl  is   commonly. 


neutral,  but  ir>  converfation  is 

often  ufed  actively,  and  why  not 
in  the  works  of  a  writer  negli- 
gent beyond  all  others  of  gram- 
matical niceties  ? 

•  Back*  J  Jay*  qo  ;  left  I  let 
forth  jour  half -pint  of  blood. 
Back,  that9s  the  utmofl  of  your 
having,  hack*]  As  thefe  words 

•  are  read  and  pointed,  the  fen- 
tencc  [that's  the  utmoft  of  your' 
having}  iignifies,  you  are  like  to 
get  no  further.  Whereas  the 
author  evidently  intended  it  to 
refer  to  the  half  pint  of  blood  he 
fpeaks  of,  and  to  mean,  that 
that  was  all  he  had  in  his  veins* 
The  thought  is  humourous;  and 
to  difernh arras  it  from  the  cor- 

•  rapt  cxpreffion,  we  mould  read 
and  point  it' thus,  Left  I  let  forth 
your  half  pint  of  blood  :  that's  the 

utmofl  of  your  having.      Back* ' 

back.  .      WiRBCRTOK*' 

I  believe  the  meaning  never 
was  miilaken,  and  therefore  do 
not  change  the  reading. 


Vol.  VI. 


R  r 


Ent$r 
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Enter  Coriolanus,  xvitb  Aafidius. 

Cor*  What's  the  matter  ? 

Men.  Now,  you  companion,  I'll  fay  an  errand  for 
you.  -You  (hall  know  now,  that  I  am  in  eftimation  ; 
you  (hall  perceive,  that  a  Jack-gzriant  cannot  office 
me  from'  my  fon  Coriolanus  -,  '  guefs  but  my  enter- 
tainment with  him  •,.  if  thou  ftand'fl:  not  i'th'  ftate  of 
hanging,  or  of  fome  .death  more  long  in  fpe&atorfhip, 
and  crueller  in  fuffering.  Behold  now  prefently,  and 
fwoon  for  what's  to  come  upon  thee, — The  glorious 
Gods  fit  in  hourly  fynod  about  thy  particular  profpe- 
rity,  and  love  thee  no  worfe  than  thy  old  father  Me- 
rttnius  does !  Oh  my  fon,  my  fon !  thou  art  preparing 
fire  for  us «,  look  thee,  here's  water  to  quench  it. 
I  was  hardly  mov'd  to  come  to  thee,  but  being  al- 
lured, none  but  myfelf  could  move  thee,  I  have  been 
blown  out  of  our  gates  with  fighs  *  and  conjure  thee 
to  pardon  Rctne^  and  thy  petitionary  Countrymen. 
The  good  Gods  affwage  thy  wrath,  and  turn  the  dregs 
of  it  upon  this  varlet  here  $  this,  who,  like  a  block* 
hath  denied  my  acce(s  to  thee 

Cor.  Away! 

Men.  How,  away? 

Cor.  Wife,  mother,  child,  I  know  not.     My  affairs 
Are  fervantcd  to  others.     *  Though  I  owe 
My  revenge  properly,  remiflion  lyes 
In  Volfcian  breads.     That  we  have  been  familiar, 
Ingrate  Forgetfulnefs  (hall  poifon,  rather 
Than  Pity  note  how  much. — Therefore,  be  gone. 
Mine  ears  againft  your  luits  are  ftronger  than 
Your  gates  againft  my  force.     Yet,  for  I  loved  thee, 
Take  this  along  ;  I  writ  it  for  thy  fake, 

[Gives  him  a  letter. 

1  -—Gutfs  but  my  entertainment         x  —Though  I  tnve 
njoitb  him ;]  I  read,  Gue/s  by  my        My  revenge  properly,]  Thoogh 
entertainment  ivitb  him,  if  thou    I  have  a  peculiar  right  in  revenge, 
ftanieft  not  i'th*  Jlate  rf  hanging,     in  the  power  of  rorgivenefs  the 

Volfcians  arc  conjoi&od. 

And 
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And  would  have  fcnt  it.     Another  word,  Mehehiuf% 
I  will  not  hear  thee  fpeak. — This  man,  Aufidius^ 
Was  my  belov'd  in  Rome  y  yet  thou  behold'ft— •» 
Auf>  You  keep  a  conftant  temper;  [Exeutit. 

Manent  the  Guard,  aud  Merienius. 

1  Watch.  Now,  Sir,  is  your  name  Menanius  ? 

a  Watch.  'Tis  a  Spell,  you  fee,  of  much  power; 
You  know  the  way  home  again. 

i  Watch.  Do  you  hear,  how  we  are  *  Ihent  for  keepj 
ing  your  Greatnefs  back  ? 

2  Watch.  What  caufe  do  you  think,  I  have  to  fwoon  ? 

Men.  I  neither  care  for  the  world,  nor  'your  Gene- 
ral. For  fuch  things  as  you,  I  can  fcarce  think  there's 
any,  y'are  fo  flight.  He,  that  hath  a  will  to  die  by 
himfelf,  fears  it  not  from  another  •,  let  your  General  do 
hisworft.  For  you,  be  what  you  arc,  long;  and  your 
mifery  increafe  with  your  age  !  I  fay  to  you,  as  I  was 
faid  to,  Away [Exit. 

i  Watch.  A  noble  fellow,  I  warrant  him. 
2  Watch.  The  worthy  fellow  is  our  General.     He's 
the  rock,  the  oak  not  to  be  wind-lhaken. 

[Exeunt  Watch. 

SCENE       IIL 

Re-enter  Coriolanus  and  Aufidius. 

Cor.  We  will  before  the  Walls  of  Rome  to-rrtomiw 
Set  down  our  Hoft.     My  Partner  in  this  adtion, 
You  muft  report  to  th*  Votfcian  lords,  4  how  plainly 
I've  born  this  bufinefs. 

Auf.  Only  their  Ends  you  have  refpedled  ;  ftopt 
Your  ears  againft  the  general  fuit  of  Rome ; 
Never  admitted  private  whifper,  no, 
Not  with  fuch  friends  that  thought  them  fure  of  you. 

*  Sbent  is  brought  to  iepuc-  P<vt  born  this  bufinefs.]  That 
/***.  is,    bow  openly,   bow  remotely 

+  •——/fow  plainly  from  artifice  or  concealment. 

Rr  2  Cor. 
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Cor.  This  laft  old  man, 
Whom  with  a  crack'd  heart  I  have  fent  to  Rome? 
Ldv'd  me  above  the  meafure  of  a  father  -, 
Nay,  podded  me,  indeed.     Their  lateft  refuge 
Was  to  fend  him  :    for  wHofe  old  love,  I  have, 
Tho'  I  fhew'd  fow'rly  to  him,  once  moreoffer'd 
The  firft  conditions,  which  they  did  refufe, 
And  cannot  now  accept,  to  grace  him  only, 
That  thought  he  could  do  more,  a  very  little 
I've  yielded  to.     Frelh  embaffie,  and  fuits, 
Nor  from  the  State,  nor  private  friends,  hereafter 
Will  1  lend  ear  to. — Ha  !  what  (hout  is  this  ? 

[Shout  within. 
Shall  I  be  tempted  to  infringe  my  vow, 
In  the  fame  time  'tis  made  ?  I  will  not 

Enter  Virgilia,  Volumnia,  Valeria,  young  Marcius, 
with  Attendants  all  in  Mourning. 

My  wife  comes  foremoft,  then  the  honour'd  mould 
Wherein  this  trunk  was  fram'd,  and  in  her  hand 
The  grand-child  to  her  blood.     But,  out,  affe&ion  I 
All  bond  and  privilege  of  Nature  break  ! 
Let  it  be  virtuous,  to  be  obftinate.    [Virgilia  courtefits. 
What  is  that  curt'fie  worth  ?  or  thofc  dove's  eyes, 
Which  can  make  Gods  forfworn  ?  I  melt,  and  am  not 
Of  ftronger  earth  than  others.     My  mother  bows, 

(Volumnia  bows. 
As  if  Olympus  to  a  mole-hill  fhould 
In  fupplication  nod ;  and  my  young  boy 
Hath  an  afpeft  of  interceflion,  which 
Great  Nature  cries,— Deny  not.    Let  the  Volfcians 
Plough  Rome,  and  harrow  Italy ;  I'll  never 
Be  fuch  a  gofling  to  obey  inftin&;  but  ftand 
As  if  a  man  were  author  of  hinifelf, 
And  knew  no  other  kin. 

Virg .  My  lord  and  hufband  ! 

Cor.  Thele  eyes  are  not  the  feme  I  wore  in  Rome. 

Vkf 
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Virg.  *  The  forrow,  that  delivers  us  thus  chang'd, 
Makes  you  think  fo.       ,  . 

Cor.  Like  a  dull  Adtpr  now, 
I  have  forgot:  my  Part,  and  I  am  out,     * 
-Even  to  a  /ull  difgrace.     Bed  of  my  flefh, 
Forgive  my  tyranny ;  but  do  not  fay, 
For  That,  forgive  our  Romans. — Q,.  a  kifs 
Long  as  my  exile,  fweet  as  my  revenge  br. 
6  Now  by  the  jealous  Queen  of  hcav'n,  that  kifs 
I  carried  from  thee,  Dear ;  and  my  true  Kp . 
Hath  virgin'd  it  e'er  fince. — You  Gods  I  I  prate  \ 
And  the  m<Jft  noble  mother  £>f  the  world  ..     .  „      * 
Leave  unfaluted.    Sink,  my  knee,  i'th*  earth  ;  [kneels. 
Of  thy  deep  duty  more  impreflion  (hew 
Than  that  of  common  fons. 

Vol.  O  ftand  up  bleft ;  , 

Whilft  with  no  fofter  cufhion  than  the  flint 
I  kneel  before  thee,  and  unproperly 
Shew  duty  as  miftaken  #11  the  while  \kneek. 

Between  the  chil^d  and  parent. 

Cor.  What  is  this  ?  %      . 

Your  knees  to  me  ?  to  your  corrected  fon  ? 
Then  let  the  pebbles  .on  the  hungry  beach. 
Fillop  the  ftars ;  then,  let  the  mutinous  Winds 
Strike  the  proud  cedars  'gainft  the  fiery  Sun, « 
Murd'ring  impoffibility,  to  make 
What  cannot  be,  flight  work. 

Vol.  Thou  art  roy  warrior, 
I  holp  to  frame  thee.     Do. you  know  this  lady  ?•  .    <. 

[Pointing  to  Valeria. 

*  Tbt  firrvw%  that  delivers  us  She  lays  hold  on  the  word  eye), 

tbustbangd,  to  turn  his   attention  on  their 

Makes  you  think  fo<  ]  Virgilia  prefent  appearance. 
makes  avoluntarymifinterpreta-         6  No*w  by  the  jealous  Sheen  of 
tfcm  of  her  hu (band's  words.  He  beaven, — ]  That  is,  oy  Jd- 

fcys,   Theft  eyes  are  not  the  fame,  no,  the  gaatdian  of  marriage, 

meaning,  that  he  few  things  with  and  consequently  the  avenger  of 

otb$r  eyes,  or  other  diffofiuons.  connubial  perfidy. 

R  r  3  Cor 
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Cor.  7  The  noble  fifter  of  Poplicola, 
The  moon  of  Rome ;  chafte  as  the  ificle, 
That's  curdled  by  the  froft  from  pureft  fnow, 
And  hangs  on  Dion's  temple.    Dear  Valeria ! 

Vol.  This  is  a  poor 'epitome  of  yours, 

•     *      '  [Shelving  young  M&Tcius< 

Which  by  th*  interpretation  of  full  time 
May  fhew  like  all  yeurfelf. 

Cor.  The  God  of  foldiers, 
»  With  the  confent  of  fupream  Jove,  inform 
Thy  thoughts  with  Noblenefs,  that  thou  raay'ft  prove 
To  fhame  invulnerable,  and  (tick  i*th*  wars 
Like  a  great  fea-mairk,  ftanding  '  every  fiaw. 
And  laving  thofe  that  eye  thee  ! 

Vol.  Your  knee,  firrah. 

Cor.  That's  my  brave  boy. 

Vol.  Even  he,  your  wife,  this  lady,  and  myfclf 
Are  fuitorsto  you. 

Cor.  I  befeech  you,  peace ; 
Or,  if  you'd  afk,  remember  this  before ; 
The  thing,  1  have  forfworn  to  grant,  may  never 
Be  held  by  you  denial.     Do  not  bid  me 
Difmifs  my  ibldiers,  or  capitulate 
Again  with  Rome's  Mechanicks.     Tell  me  not, 
Wherein  I  feem  unnatural ;  defire  not 
~T*allay  my  rages  and  revenges,  with 
Your  colder  reafons. 

Vol.  Oh,  no  more ;  no  more. 
You've  faid,  you  will  not  grant  us  any  thing  •, 
For  we  have  nothing  elfe  to  afk,  but  That 

7  The  noMe/tft/r  of  VopYicol*,]    ries  of time  may  equal  you  hi 
Valeria*  roethinks,    fhould  not    magnitude 

liave  been  brought  only  to  fill  up         *>  With  the  an/art  ofjufream 

the  proceiBlon  without  fpeaking.  Jove.}    This  is  inferred  with 

8  —-Epitome  of  youru]  I  read,  great  decorum.    Jupiter  was  the 
Epitome  of  you.  An  epitome  of  yen  tutelary  God  of  Rome.    Wars* 

Y^^ich  enlarged  by  the  commentA-  .    '  ■ every  /*w,]  That 

.wJL  fc«  every  £»/;  every  form. 

Which 
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Which  you  deny  already.    Yet  we  will  afkf 
That  if  we  fail  in  our  requeft,  the  Blame 
May  hang  upon  your  hardncfs..    Therefore  hear  us. 

Cor.  Aufidiusy  and  you  Volfciaas,  mark-,  for  we'll 
Hear  nought  from  Rome  in  private. — Your  requeft  ? 

Vol.  Should  we  be  filent  and  not  fpeak,  our  raiment 
And  ftate  of  bodies  would  bewray  what  life 
We've  led  fince  thy  Exile.    Think  with  thy  fclf, 
How  more  unfortunate  than  all  living  women 
Are  we  come  hither  *  fince  thy  fight,  which  lhould 
Make  our  Eyes  flow  with  joy,  hearts  dance  with  com* 

forts, 
1  Conftrains  them  weep,  and  fliake  with  fear  and  forrow ; 
Making  the  mother,  wife,  and  child  to  fee, 
The  fop,  the  hufband,  and  the  father  tearing 
His  Country's  bowels  out  •,  and  to  poor  we,. 
Thine  enmity's  moft  capital  ;  thou  barr'ft  us 
Our  prayers  to  the  Gods,  which  is  a  conjfort 
That  all  but  we  enjoy.     For  how  can  we, 
Alas !  how  can  we,  for  our  Country  pray, 
Whereto  we're  bound,  together  with  thy  vidtcrty, 
Whereto  we're  bound  ?  Alack  !  or  we  muft  lofe 
,  T^e  Country,  our  dear  nurfe  j  or  elfe  thy  perfon, 
Our  comfort  in  the  Country,     We  muft  find 
An  eminent  calamity,  tho'  we  had 
Our  wilh,  which  fide  lhould  win.     For  either  thou 
Muft,  as  a  foreign  Recreant,  be  led 
With  manacle?  thorough  our  ftreet ;  or  elfe 
Triumphantly  tread  on  thy  Country's  ruin, 
And  bear  the  palm,  for  having  bravely  ftied 
Thy  wife  and  children's  blood.     For  my  felf,  fon, 
I  purpofe  not  to  wait  on  Fortune,  'till 
Thefe  wars  determine.    If  I  can't  perfuadethee 
Rather  to  fhew  a  noble  grace  to  both  parts, 
Than  feek  the  end  of  one  •,  thou  (hale  no  fooner 
March  to  affault  thy  Country,  than  to  tread    ? 

*  Conftrains  them  <weef,   and    the  eye  to  wtff7  and  the  heart  to 
jbakt—  ]  That  is,  tonftrain    Jhak<* 

R  r  4  (Truft 


616  CORIOLANU3. 

(Truft  to't;  thou  fhalt  not)  on  thy  mother's  womb, 
That  brought  thee'  to  this  world, 

Virg.  Ay,  and  mine-too, 
That  brought  yop  forth  this  Boy,  to  keep  your  name 
Living  to  time. 

Bay:  He  fhall  not  tread  on  me : 
Til  run  away  'till  I  am  bigger,  but  then  PU  fight. 

Cor~  Not  of  a  woman's  tendernefs  to  be, 
Requires,  nor  child,  nor  woman's  face,  to  fee. 
I've  fat  too  long, 1  . 

VoL  Nay,  go  not  from  us  thus. 
If  it  were  fo,  that  our  jcqueft  did  tend 
To  favc  the  Romany  thereby  to  deftroy 
The  Voljcians  whom  you  ferve,  you  might  condemn  us, 
As  poifonous  of  your  Honour.    No  ;  our  fuit- 
Is,  that  you  reconcile  them ;  while  the  Volfdans 
May  fay,  This  mercy  we  have  foetid ;  the  Romans, 
7 bis  we  received  \  and  each  in  either  fide 
Give  the  all  hail  to  thee ;  and  cry,  Be  bleft 
For  making  up  this  Peace  /  Thou  know'ft,  great  fon, 
The  End  of  war's  uncertain  ;  but  this  certain, 
That  if  thou  conquer  Roxie^  the  benefit, 
Which  thou  flialt  thereby  reap,  is  fuch  a  Name, 
Whofe  repetition  will  be  dogg'd  with  Curies  : 
Whofe  Chronicle  thus  writ? — The  wanwas'noblty 
But  with  bis  /aft  attempt  be  wip'd  it  out, 
Deftroy9 d  bis  Comity  and  bis  name  remains 
To  the  enfning  agt,  dbborr'd.     Speak  to  me,  fon. 
Thou  haft  aftc&ed  *  the  fine  drains  of  honour, 
To  imitate  the  graces  of  the  Gods  $ 
To  tear  with  thunder  the  wide  cheeks  oW  air, 
4  And  yet  to  charge  thy  fulphur  with  a  bolt, 
That  fhoiild  but  rive  an  oak.     Why  doft  not  (peak  ? 
Think'ft  thou  it  honourable  for  a  noble  man 

*~tbe  fnt  Jlra'ms* — ]  The  ibargt.     The  meaning  of  the 

niceties,  the  refinements.  paflage  is,  To  threaten  much, 

*  And  yet  to  change  thy  fuL  and  yet  be  merciful. 
^fhur-A    We  fliould  read  WarBu*tok. 

' .      •  Still 
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Still  to  remember  wrongs  ?  Daughter,  fpeak  you  ? 
He  cafes  not  fot  your  weeping.     Speak  thou,  Boy ; 
Perhaps,  thy  childiffinefs  will  move  him  more 
Than  can  oiir  reafojis.     There's  no  man  in  the  world 
More  bound  tb's  mother,  yet  here  he  let's  me  prate 

5  Like  one  iW  Stocks.  Tnou'ft  nevfer  in  thy  life 
Shewfd  thy  dear  mother  any  courtefie  ; 

When  (he,  poorheh^  fond  of  ho  fecdnd  brood, 

JHas  cluckM  thee  to  the  wars;  and  Ikfely  home, 

Loaden  with  honour.     Say,  my  kequefl^s  unjuft, 

And  fpurri  me  back  \  but,  if  it  be  not  fo, 

Thou  art  hot  hbneft,  and  the  Gods  will  plague  thee, 

That  thou  reftrain'ft  from  me  the  duty,  which 

To  a  mother's  part  belongs. — He  turns  away. 

Down,  Ladies  •,  let  us  fhame  Him  with  our  Knees, 

To's  fir-name  Coriolanus  'lQngs  more  pride, 

Than  pity  to  our  prayers.     Down  ;  down  ;  and  end  \ 

This  is  the  laftr     So  we  will  home  to  komey 

And  die  among  our  neighbours.     Nay,  behold  us. 

This  boy,  that  cannot  tell  whit  he  would  have, 

Put  kneels,  and  holds  up  hands  for  fellowfhip, 

6  Does  reafon  our  petition  with  more  ftrength 
Than  thou  haft  to  deny't,     Come,  Jet  us  go. 
This  fellow  had  a  Volfcian  to  his  mother : 
His  wife  is  in  Coriolij  and  this  child 

Like  him  by  chance.     Yet  give  us  our  difpatclj. 
I'm  hufh't,  until  our  City  be  afire s 
And  then  I'll  fpeak  a  little, 

Cor.  O  mother,  mother ! — 

[Holds  her  by  the  bands,  filen$x 
What  have  you  done  ?  behold  the  heav'ns  do  ope,    * 
'the  Gods  look  down,  and  this  unnatural  fcehe, 
They  l^ugh  at    Oh,  my  mother,  mother  I  oh  1 
You've  won  a  happy  victory  to  Rome  \ 
But  for  your  fon — believe  it,  Qh,  believe  it—? 

*  Like  one  PtP  Stocks. — ]  Keep  *  Does  reafon  our  petition-—] 
me  in  a  date  of  ignominy,  talk-  Does  argue  far  us  and  our  peti- 
iog  to  no  purpofe,  tipn. 

Mott 
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Moft  dang'roufly  you  have  with  him  prevaiFd, 

If  not  moft  mortal  to  him.     Let  it  come. % 

Aufidiusy  though  I  cannot  make  true  wars, 
I'll  frame  convenient  peace.     Now,  good  Aufidiusy 
Were  you  in  my  (lead,  fay,  would  you  have  heard 
A  mother  lefs  ?  or  granted  lefs,  Aufidius  ? 

Auf.  I  too  was  mov'd. 

Car.  I  dare  be  fworn,  you  were  ; 
And,  Sir,  it  is  no  little  thing  to  make 
Mine  eyes  to  fweat  Companion.    But,  good  Sir* 
What  peace  you'll  make,  advife  me ;  for  my  part 
I'll  not  to  Rome,  Til  back  with  you,  and  pray  you 
Stand  to  me  in  this  caufe.     O  mother  !  wife  ! — 

Auf.  I'm  glad,  thou'ft  fet  thy  mercy  and  thy  honour 
At  difference  in  thee  -,  out  of  That 7  I'll  work     • 
Mylelf  a  former  fortune.  [A/idc. 

[fie  Ladies  makeftgns  to  Coriolanuv 

Cor.  Ay,  by  and  by  j  but  we  will  drink  together ; 
And  you  fhall  bear  [Ji  Vol.  Virg.  &V. 

A  better  witnefs  back  than  words,  which  we, 
On  like  conditions  will  have  counter-feal'd. 
•  Come,  enter  with  us.     Ladies,  you  deferve 
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My  felf  a  former  fortune^  I 
will  take  advantage  of  this  con- 
cefiion  to  rtitore  royfelf  to  my 
former  credit  and  power. 

8  Cor.  ■  Come,   enter  with 

ns\  Ladies*  you  deferve,  &c]  , 
This  fpeech  beginning  at,  La 
dtfh  you  /'ferve — which  is  ab- 
surdly given  to  Cofiolanus,  be- 
longs to  Aufidius.  For  it  cannot 
be  fuppofed  that  the  other,  a- 
midft  all  the  diforder  of  violent 
and  contrary  paflions,  could  be 
calm  and  difengaged  enough  to 
jnake  fo  gallant  a  compliment  to 
tjie  ladies.  Let  us  farther  ob- 
serve from  this  fpeech  where  he 
fays. 
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In  Italy,    and  her  confederate 
arms, 
And  from  that  a  little  before, 

■   i  ■  ■      Let  the  Volfcians 

Plough    Rome,    and   barrow 

Italy; 

That  the  poet's  head  was  run- 
ning on  the  later  grandeur  of 
Rcjte,  when  as  at  this  time  her 
dominion  extended  only  a  lew 
miles  round  the  city.      Waib. 

The  fpeech  fuits  AufidtmjjvtiL- 
\y  enough,  if  it  ha4been  wrictea 
for  him ;  but  it  may,  without  im« 
propriety,  be  fpoken  by  Coriola- 
nus ;  and,  fince  the  copies  give 
it  to  him,  why  fhould  we  dif- 
poffefs  hijri  \ 
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^To  have  a  Temple  built  you :  all  the  fwords 

In  Itafyj  and  her  confederate  arms, 

Could  not  have  made  this  Peace.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      IV. 

The  Forum  in  Rome* 

Enter  Menenius  and  Sicinius. 

Men,  QEE  you  yond  coin  o'th*  Capitol,  youd  cor- 
£j  ner-ftone  ? 

Sic.  Why,  what  of  that  ? 

Men.  If  it  be  poffible  for  you  to  difplace  it  with 
your  little  finger,  there  is  fome  hope  the  ladies  of 
Rome,  efpecially  his  mother,  may  prevail  with  him. 
But  1  Tay  there  is  no  hope  in't ;  our  throats  are  fen- 
terie'd,  wd  flay  upon  execution. 

Sic.  Is*t  poffible,  that  fo  fhort  a  time  can  alter  the 
condition  of  a  man  ? 

Men.  There  is  difference  between  a  grub  and  a 
butterfly,  yet  your  butterfly  was  a  grub.  This  Mar- 
cius  is  grown  from  man  to  dragon  •,  he  has  wings,  he's 
.jnore  than  a  creeping  thing. 

Sic.  He  lov'd  his  mother  dearly. 

Men.  So  did  he  me  •,  and  he  no  more  remembers  his 
mother  now,  than  9  an  eight  years  old  horfe.  The 
tartnefs  of  his  face  fours  ripe  grapes.  When  he  walk$„ 
he  moves  like  an  engine,  and  the  ground  Ihrinks  be- 
fore his  treading.  He  is  able  to  pierce  a  corflet  with 
his  eye  -,  talks  like  a  knell,  and  his  hum  is  a  battery. 
1  He  fits  in  State  as  a  thing  made  for  Alexander. 
What  he  bids  be  done,  is  finilhed  with  his  bidding. 

9  Than  an  tight y tars  oldber/e.']  going  note  he  was  faid  to  fit  in 

Subintelligitur  remembers  his  dam.  gold.  The  phrafe  as  a  thing  madt 

War  burton,  for  Jiexamder,    means,    as  om 

'  He  fits  inflate,]   In  the  fore-  made  to  re/emble  Alexander. 

4  H* 
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He  wants  nothing  of  a  God,  but  Eternity,  and  a  hea- 
ven to  throne  in. 

Sic.  Yes,  mercy,  if  you  report  him  truly. 

Men.  I  paint  him  in  the  chara&er.  Mark,  what 
mercy  his  mother  (hall  bring  from  him ;  there  is  no 
more  mercy  in  him,  than  there  is  milk  in  a  male  ty- 
ger ;  that  fliall  our  poor  City  find  j  and  all  this  is  long 
of  you. 

Sic.  The  Gods  Be  good  unto  us ! 

Men.  No,  in  fuch  a  c^fe  the  Gods  wilj  not  be  good 
Onto  us.  When  we  banifh'd  him,  we  refpec&ed  not 
them :  and,  he  returning  to  break  our  necks,  they  re- 
fpedt  not  us. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mif.  Sir,  if  you'd  faveyour  life,  fly  to  your  houfcj 
The  Plebeians  have  got  your  fellow- tribune, 
And  hale  him  up  and  down ;  all  fwearing,  if 
The  Roman  Ladies  brirtg  not  comfort  home, 
They'll  give  him  death  by  inches. 

Enter  another  Mrjfenger. 

Sic.  What's  the  news  ?  .  k 

Mef.  Good  news,  good  news.     The  Ladies  have 
prevaiPd. 
The  Voifciam  ait;  diflodg'd,  and  Marcim  gone. 
A  merrier  day  did  never  yet  greet  Rome, 
No,  nof  th*  Expulfion  of  the  Tdrquins. 

Sic.  Friend,  m  ,     . 
Art  certain,  this  is  trut  ?  Is  it  moft  certain  ? 
Mef.  As  certaifi  /u>  1  know  the  Sun  is  fire. 
Where  have  you  lurk'd,  that  you  make  doubt  of  it  ? 
J^Je'er  through  an  Arch  fo  hurried  the  blown  tide, 
As  the  recomforted  through  th*  gates.     Why,  hark 
you; 

[Trutnpets,  Hautboys,  Drums  beat,  all  together. 
The  trumpets,  fackbiits,  plalteries  and  fifes, 

Ta- 
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Tabors  and  cymbals,  and  the  (houting  Romans 
Make  the  Sun  dance.     Hark  you  !      [AJbout  within* 

Men.  This  is  good,  news : 
I  will  go  meet  the  Ladies.     This  Volumnia 
Is  worth  of  Confuls,  Senators,  patricians, 
A  City  full •,  of  Tribunes,  fuch  as  -you, 
A  Sea  and  Land  foil.    X^'ve  pray'd  well  to  day  5 
This  morning,  for  ten  thpufand  of  your  throats. 
Td  not  have  given  a  doit.     Hark,  how  they  joy  I 

[Sound "JtillyVrifbjbe pouts. 

Sic.  Firft,  the  Gods  blefs  you  for  your  tidings  $  next* 
Accept  my  thankfulnefs. 

Me/.  Sir,  we  have  all  great  caufe  to  give  gre^C' 
thanks. 

Sic.  They're  near  the  City  ? 

Me/.  Almoft  at  point  to  enter. 

Sic.  'We'll  meet  them,  and  help  the  joy.     [Exeunt. 

Enter  two  Senators^  with  Ladies,  faffing  over tbt ijlage ; 
with  other  Lords. 

Sen.  Behold  our  Patronefs,  the  Life  of  Rome. 
Call  all  our  Tribes  together,  praife  the  Gods, 
And  make  triumphant  fires  j  ftrew  flowers  before  them; 
Unfhout  the  noife,  that  banifh'd  Marcius ; 
Repeal  him  with  the  welcome  of  his  mother. 
Cry,  welcome,  Ladies,  welcome!  [Exeunt. 

AH,  Welcome,  Ladies,  welcome ! 

[A ftouri/h  with  drums  and  trumpets. 
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SCENE     V. 
Changes  to  apublick  Place  in  Antium. 

Enter  Tullus  Aufidius,    with  Attendants.   • 

Auf.  S^\  O  tell  the  Lords  o'th9  City,  I  am  here ; 

\JT  Deliver  them  this  paper  j  having  read  it, 
Bid  them  repair  to  th'  market-place,  where  I, 
Even  in  theirs  and  in  the  Commons'  ears, 
Will  vouch  the  truth  of  it.     He,  I  accufe, 
The'city-ports  by  this  hath  entered  ;  and 
Intends  to  appear  before  the  people,  hoping 

To  purge  himfelf  with  words.     Diipatch. Moft 

welcome ! 

Enter  three  or  four  Confpirators  of  Aufidius1 sfaSion. 

t  Con.  How  is  it  with  our  General  ? 

Auf  Even  fo, 
As  with  a  man  by  his  own  alms  impoifon'd, 
And  with  his  charity  (lain* 

2  Con.  Moft  noble  Sir, 

If  yet  you  hold  the  fame  intent,  wherein 
You  wifh'd  us  parties  •,  we'll  deliver  you 
Of  your  great  danger. 

Auf.  Sir,  I  cannot  tell ; 
We  muft  proceed,  as  we  do  find  the  people. 

3  Con.  The  people  will  remain  uncertain,  whilft 
'Twixt  you  there's  difference ;  but  the  Fall  of  either 
Makes  the  Survivor  heir  of  all. 

Auf.  I  know  it  •, 
And  my  pretext  to  ftrike  at  him  admits 
A  good  conftru&ion.     I  raifed  him,  and  pawn'd 
Mine  honour  for  his  truth ;  who  being  fo  hcighten'd, 
JHc  water'd  his  new.plants  with  dews  of  flattery, 
Seducing  fo  my  friends  >  and  to  this  end, 

He 
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He  bow*d  his  nature,  never  known  before 
But  to  be  rough,  unfwayable  and  free. 

3  Con.  Sir,  his  ftoutnefs 
When  he  did  (land  for  Conful,  which  he  loft 
By  lack  of  ftooping 

Auf.  That  1  would  have  fpoke  of; 
Being  banifli'd  fort,  he  came  unto  my  hearth, 
Prefented  to  my  knife  his  throat ;  1  took  him, 
Made  him  joint  fervant  with  me ;  gave  him  way 
In  all  his  own  defires  -,  nay,  let  him  chufe 
Out  of  my  files,  his  proje&s  to  accomplish, 
My  beft  and  freftieft  men ;  ferv'd  his  defignments 
In  mine  own  perfon  ;  holpe  to  reape  the  Fame, 
Which  he  did  make  all  his  ;  and  tookfome  pride 
To  do  myfelf  this  wrong;  'till,  at  thelaft, 
I  feem'd  his  follower,  not  panner ;  and 
*  He  wag'd  me  with  his  countenance,  as  if 
I  had  been  mercenary. 

i  Con.  So  he  did,  my  lord : 
The  army  marvelPd  at  it,  and,  at  laft, 
When  he  had  carried  Rcme,  and  that  we  looked 
For  no  lefs  Spoil,  than  Glory 

Auf.  There  was  it, 
1  For  which  my  finews  {hall  be  ftretch'd  upon  him ; 
At  a  few  drops  of  women's  rheufn,  which  are 
As  cheap  as  lies,  he  fold  the  Blood  and  Labour 
Of  our  great  A&ion  •,  therefore  fhall  he  die, 
And  rifrenew  me  in  his  Fall.     But,  hark  ! 

[Drums  and  Trumpets  found,  with  great  Jhouts 
of  the  people. 

i  Con.  Your  native  Town  you  entered  like  a  Poft, 
And  had  no  welcomes  home  -,  but  he  returns, 
Splitting  the  Air  with  noife.  .    • 

x  He  *wag*d  me  nvitb  bis  caan-  me   fufficiently   rewarded  with 

tenanet, — ]      This    is  obfeure.  good  looks. 
The  meaning,   I  think,  is,    he         J  For  <wbUbmt  fi*rws  pall be 
frtferibed  to  me  with  an  air  of  firetcVJ—}  This  is  the  point 

authority,  and  gave  me  bis  <oun-  on  which  I  will  attack  him  with 

tcnajfct  for  my  wages ;  thought  my  utmofl  abilities. 

2  Con, 
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2  Con.  And  patient  fools, 

Whofc  children  he  h#hilain,  their  bafe  throats  tcary 
Giving  hinj  Glory. 

3  G?*.  Therefore,  *t  your  vantage, 

Ere  he  exprefs  himfelf,  or  move  the  people 
With  what  he  would  fay,  let  him  feel  your  fworrf, 
Which  ^e  will  fecond.     When  he  lies  along. 
After  your  way  his  Tale  pronounc'd  fhall  bury 
His  re^fon9  with  his  body. 

Auf  Say  no  more, 
Here  come  the  lords. 

Enter  tbe  Lords  of  the  City. 

All  Lords:  You're  moft  welcome  home. 

Auf  I  have  not  deferv'd  it. 
But  worthy  lords,  have  you  with  heed  pcrus'd 
What  I  have  written  to  you  ? 

AIL  We  have, 

i  Lord.  And  grieve  %o  hear  it. 
What  fcults  he  made  before  the  laft,  I  think, 
Might  have  found  eafie  fines ;  but  there  to  end, 
Where  he  was  to  begin*  and  give  away 
The  benefit  of  our  levies,  4anfweringus 
"  With  our  own  charge,  making  a  treaty  where 
There  was  a  yielding-,  this  admits  no  excufe. 

Auf  He  approaches,  you  (hall  hear  him. 

S    C    E.  <N    E     VL 

Enter  Coriolatfus,  marching  nmib  drums  and  colours  $ 
the  Commons  being,  with  bim. 

tor.  Hail,  lords.     lam  returned,  yotfr foldier ; 
No  more  infefted  with  my  Country's  love, 

« anf-wtring  us  expences  ;  making  the  cod  of  the 

With  pur  o<wn  cbarvt,]  That    war  its  rccompcncc. 
is,  uwarding  ui  *witb  our  own 

8  Than 
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Than  when  I  parted  hence,  but  (till  fubfiftin^ 
Under  your  great  Command.    You  are  to  know* 
That  profperoufly  I  have  attempted,  and 
With  bloody  paOkge  led  your  wan,  even  tp ' 
The  galea  of  Ropv.    Our  (pails,  we  have  brought 

home, 
£)o  more  than  couofcrpoife,  a  full  third  part, 
Tho  charge*  of  the  a&ion.    We've  made  peace 
With  no  lefs  honour  to  the  Aniiates* 
Than  (hart*  to  th*  Remans :  and  we  here  deliver,   i 
Subfcribed  by  the  Confute  and  Patricians, 
Together  with  the  feal  o*  th*  Senate,  what 
We  have  compounded  oiu 

Auf  Read  it  not,  noble  lords, 
But  tell  the  traitor,  in  the  higheft  degree 
He  hath  abus'd  your  powers.     . 

Cor.  Traitor! how  now  1— 

Auf  Ay,  traitor,  Mareius. 
Cor.  Mareius  I 

Auf.  Ay,  Mareius*  Caius  Mareius ;  doft  thou  think, 
JJU  grace  thee  with  that  robbery,  thy  ftol'ri  name 
Coriolanus  in  Corioli? 
.    You  Lord9  and  Heads  of  th*  State,  perfidioufly 
He  has  betray' d  your  bufinefe,  and  given  up 
For  certain  drops  of  fait,  your  city  Rome* 
I  fa^y  your  city,  to  his  wife  and  mother; 
Breaking  his  oath  and  refolution,  like 
A  twift  of  rotten  (ilk ;  never  admitting 
Counfel  o'  th*  war,  but  at  hip  nude's  tears 
He  whin'd  and  roar'd  away  your  vi&ory, 
That  Pages  blufli'd  at  him ;  and  men  of  heart 
Look'd  wondring  each  at  other. 

Cor.  Hear'ft  thou,  Mars ! ■ 

Auf.  Name  not  the  God  1  thou  boy  of  tears ! 

Cor.  Ha!  ' 

Auf.  No  more. 

Cor.  Meafurdefs  liar,  thou  haft  made  my  heart 

Too  great  for  what  contains  it.    Boy  f  O  (lave  !— 

.      Vol.  VI.       ,  Sf  Par- 
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Fardon  me,  lords,  'tis  the  firft  time  that  ever 
I'm  fbrc'd  to  fcold.    Your  judgments,  my  grave  lords, 
Mud  give  this  Cur  the  Lie ;  and  his  own  Notion* 
Who  wears  rriy  ftripes  impreft  upon  him,  that 
Mud  bear  my  beating  to  his  Grave,  fhall  join 
To  thruft  the  lie.  unto  him. 

i  Lord.  Peace  both;  dnd  hear  me  (peak. 

Cor.  Cut  me  to  pieces,  Volfiians%  men  and  lads, 
Stain  all  your  edges  in  me.    Boy !    FaHe  hound ! 
If  you  have  writ  your  knnals  true,-  'tis  there* 
That,  like  an  eagle  in  a  dove- coat,  I 
Flutter'd  your  Volfcians  in  Corioli. 
Alone  I  did  it.    Boy! s- 

Auf.  Why,  no^le  lords, 
Will  you  be' put  in  mind  of  his  blind  fortune, 
Which  was  your  ihame,  by  this  unholy  braggart 
*Fore  your  own  eyes  and  ears  ? 

All  Con.  Let  him  die  for't. 

Ail  People.  Tear  him  to  pieces,  do  it  prefently. 

\Tbe  Croud /peat  proimfcuotf/fy. 
Hekill'd  my  fon,— my  daughter,— kill'd  my  coufm,— 
He  kill'd  my  father.  — 

2  Lord.  Peace, — no  outrage — peace 
The  man  is  noble,  and  T  his  Fame  folds  in 
This  Orb  o'  th*  earth ;  his'laft  offences  to  us 
Shall  have  judicious  Hearing.     Stand,  AvfiSns% 
And  trouble  not  the  peace. 

C.r<  O  that  I  had  him, 
With  fix  Aufidiu>%  or  more,  his  tribe, 
To  ufe  my  lawful  fword    ■ 

Auf.  tnfolent  villain ! 

All  Con.  Kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill  him. 

[The  conspirators  all  draw,  and  kill  Marciua  , 
who  f alls i  and  Au&dius  Jiands  on  bim* 

Lords.  Hold,  hold,  hold,  hold. 

Auf.  My  noble  Mailers,  hear  me  fpcak. 

7  —bhf>p.efiUs  in 
Tbu  9i  b  <?  $V  *artb<—>]    His  fame  ovcrfpreads  die  world. 

i  Lord. 
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1  Lard.  Ofullus 

a  Lord.  Thou  haft  done  a  deed,  whereat 
Valour  will  weep. 

3  Lord.x  Tread  not  upon  him — matters  all,  be  quiet ; 
Put  up  your  fwords. 

Auf.  My  lords,  when  you  (hall  know,  as  in  this  rage 
Provok'd  by  him  you  cannot,  the  great  danger 
Which  this  man's  life  did  owe  you,  you'll  rqoice 
That  he  is  thu*  cut  off,    Pleafe  it  your  Honours 
To  call  me  to  your  Senate,  111  deliver 
My felf  your  loyal  fervant,  or  endure 
Your  heavieft  cenfure. 

1  Lord.  Bear  from  hence  his  body, 

And  mourn  you  for  him.    Let  him  be  regarded 
As  the  moft  noble  Coarfe,  that  ever  Herald 
Did  follow  to  his  urn* 

2  Lord.  His  own  impatience 

Takes  from  Aufidius  a  great  part  of  blame. 
Let's  make  the  beft  of  it. 
Auf.  My  Rage  is  gone, 
And  I  am  (truck  with  forrow.    Take  him  up : 
Help  three  o'  th'  chiefeft  foldiers  •,  I'll  be  one. 
Beat  thou  the  drum,  that  it  fpeak  mournfully. 
Trail  your  fteel  pikes.    Though  in  this  city  he 
Hath  widowed  and  unchilded  many  a  one, 
Which  to  this  hour  bewail  the  injury, 
Yet  he  fhall  have  a  noble  memory. 

[Exeunt,  bearing  the  body  of  Marcius.    A  dead 
March  founded. 

THE  Tragedy  of  Con'olantts  .  and  tribunitian  infolence  So  Br* 

isoneofthemoftamufing  t*s  and  Sieinms,   make  a  very 

of  oar  authouPs  performances,  pleafing  and  incereiiio^  variety : 

The   old  man's  merriment  in  an4  the  various  revolutions  of  the 

Me*imu*}\ht  lofty  lady's  dig-  hero's  fortune  fill  the  mind  with 

nity  in  Vtlumnia ;  the  bridal  mo-  anxious  coriofity.    There  is,  per- 

defty  in  Virgili* ;  the  patrician  haps,  too  much  bottle  in  the  firft 

and  military  haughtine*  in  Co-  *&,  and  too  lhtlc  inthelaft. 
rtoUnui'y  the  plebeian  malignity, 

The  End  erf  the  Sixth  Volume. 
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